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f To the Right Honourable 
AO 5 ER 


Earl of SuUNDERLAND, 


Principal Secretary of State, Oue 
of His Mayjefty's moſt Honourable | 
Priqy- Council, &c. 
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My Lok, wy 
INC E I cannot promiſe you much. 
7 3 Poetry in my Play, 'tis but reaſonable 
e ; 
that I ſhou'd ſecure you from any 
Part of it in Dedication. And | 
- 2 (x 4 in my 5 L A n 
TER indeed I cannot better diſtinguiſh the 
| Exactneſs of your Taſte from that of 
other Men, than by the Plainnefs' and Sincerity of 
my Addreſs. I muſt keep my Hyperboles in Re- 
ſerve for Men of other Underſtandings ; An 
hungry Appetite after Praife, and a ſtrong Di- 
geſtion of it, will bear the Groſſneſs of that Diet: 
But one of {© critical a Judgment as your Lord- | 
ſhip who can ſet the Bounds of juſt and proper 
| A4 


| 


l 
: 
: 
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The Epiſtle Dediatory. 


in every Subject, would give me ſmall Encourage 
ment tor ſo bold an Undertaking. I more than 
ſuſpect, my Lord, that you wou'd not do commo 
Juſtice to your ſelf: And therefore, were It 
give that Character of you, which I think yo 
truly merit, I wou'd make my Appeal from you 
Lordſhip to the Reader, and wou'd juſtify my ſe! 
from Flattery by the publick Voice, whatever Pro 
teſtation you might enter to the contrary. But 
find I am to take other Meaſures with your Lord 
ſhip; I am to ſtand upon my Guard with you, an 
to approach you as warily as Horace did Auguſtus 


Cui male ſi palpere, recalcitrat undique tutus. 


wou'd not paſs upon you: But you wou'd kee 
off ſuch a Dedicator at Arms- end; and ſend him 
back with his Ezcomiams, to this Lord, or that 
Lady, who ſtood in Need of ſuch triffling Mer- 
chandiſe. You ſee, my Lord, what an Awe you 
have upon me, when I dare not offer you that 
Incenſe, which wou'd be acceptable to other Pa- 
trons : But am forc'd to curb my ſelf, from aſcti- 
ing to you thoſe Honours, which even an Enemy 
cou'd not deny you. Yet I mult confels I never! 
praQis'd that Virtue of Moderation (which is pro- 
perly your Character) with ſo much Reluctancy 
as now. For it hinders me from being true to 
my own Knowledge, in not witnefling your 
Worth; and deprives me of the only Means which 
had left, to ſhew the World that true Honour and 
nintereſted Reſpect which I have always payed 
ou. I would ſay ſomewhat, if it were poſſible, 
hich might diſtinguiſh that Veneration I have for 
ou, from the Flatteries of thoſe who adore your 
ortune. But the Eminence of your Condition, 
in 


An ill-tim'd, or an extravagant jon wou' kee 
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in this Particular, is my Unhappineſs: For it. 
renders whatever I would ſay ſuſpected. Pro- 
feſſions of Service, Submiſſions, and Attendande, 
are the Practice of all Men to the great: And 
commonly they who! have the leaſt Sincerit), 
pertorm them beſt; as they who are leaſt ingag d 
in Love, have their "Tongues the freeſt to coun- 
terteit a Paſſion. For my own Part, I never 
cou'd ſhake off the ruſtick - Baſhfulneſs Which 
hangs upon my Nature; but valuing my ſelf 
at as little as J am worth, have been affraid to 
render even the common Duties of ReſpeQ to thoſe 
who are in Power. The Ceremonious Viſits 


re not my Talent. They may be real even in 
Courtiers, but they appear with ſuch a Face of 
Intereſt, that a modeſt Man wou'd think himſelf 
n Danger of having his Sincerity miſtaken for his} 
elign. My Congratulations keep their Diſtance] 
nd paſs no farther than my Heart. There it is 
_=_ I have all the Joy imaginable when I ſee true 
Worth rewarded ; and Virtue uppermoſt in the 
World: | 11801 Fink! 
If therefore there were one to whom I had the 
onour to be known; and to know him ſo per- 
ectly, that I could ſay without Flattery, he had 
ll the Depth of Underſtanding that was requiſite} 
n any able Stateſman, and all that Honeſty Which 
ommonly is wanting; that he was brave withantf 
anity, and knowing without Poſitiveneſs: That 
e was loyal to his Prince, and a Lover of his 
-Ountry ; that his Principles were full of Mode- 
ation, and all his Countels ſuch as tended to 
eal, and not to widen the Breaches of the Na- 
12 That in all his Converſation there appear'dþ 
native Candour, and a Deſire of doing: Good 
ju all his Actions; if ſuch an one whom J havel 


ae are generally payed on ſuch Occaſions, 


* 


Ay d 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


eſerib' d, were at the Helm, if he had riſen b 


uch an Action, as Virgil did on the like Occa- 
on for his Patron, when he was raifing up his 
Countrey from the Deſolations of a Civil War. 


Ec know not whither I am running, in thi 


I 
to point out, and Prophecy the 
| born for no leſs. an Undertaking ; and who 
Poſterity ſhall bleſs for its Accompliſhment. Me 
thinks I am already taking Fire from ſuch 
Oharacter, and making Room for him, unde 
borrow'd Name, amongſt the Heroes of 


eady to reaſſume the ancient 2 ** of Poetry; 


more happy Genius, want Encour 
ſuch a Patron. 


Merits, and were choſen out in the N 
flity and Preſſure of Affairs, to remedy. o 


onfuſtons by the Seaſonableneſs of his Advice 


d to put a Stop to our Ruin, when we wer 
ſt rowling downward to the Precipice; I ſhou'd 
en congratulate the Age in which I live, for 
e common Safety ; I ſhould not deſpair of th 
epublick, though Hannibal were at the Gates; 
ſhould ſend up my Vows. for the Succeſs of 


Hunc ſaltem everſo juvenem ſuccurrere ſeclo, 
Ne ſuperi prohibete. | 


eſtaſy which is now: upon me: I am almo 


an, Who was 


ick Poem. Neither could mine, or ſom 
agement under 


Pollio amat nſtram, quamvis ſit ruſtica, Muſam. 


But theſe are Conſiderations afar off, my Lord: 
he former part of the Prophecy. muſt be firſt ac- 


zompliſhed : the Quiet of the Nation muſt be ſe- 
zar'd; and a mutual 1 ruſt, betwixt Prince 


People, be renew'd: and then this great and 60 
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Man will have leiſure for the Ornaments of Peace 


and make our Language as much indebted to hi: 


Care, as the French is to the Memory of theit a 
mous Richelieu. You know, My Lord, how low 
he lay'd the Foundations of ſo great a Work; 
That he began it with a Grammar and a D Ge. 
zary ; without which all thoſe Remarks and Ob- 
ſervations, which have ſince been made, had 
been perform'd to as little Purpoſe, as it wou'd be 
to conſider the Furniture of the Rooms, before 
the Contrivance of the Houſe. Propriety mult: 
firſt be ſtated, e*re any Meaſures of Elegance can 
be taken. Neither is one Vaugelat ſufficient for. 
- ſuch a Work. *Twas the Employment of the 


whole Academy for many Years ; for the perfe 
Knowledge of a Tongue was never attain'd b 


any ſingle Perſon. The Court, the College, and 
the Town, muſt be joyn'd. in it. And as our 
Engliſh is a Compoſition of the dead and living 
"Tongues, there is requit'd a perfect Knowledge, 


not only of the Greek and Latin, bur of the Old 


German, French and the Italian: and to help alt 
theſe, a Converſation with thoſe Authors of our. 
own, who have written with the feweſt Faults in 
Proſe and Verſe. But how barbarouſly we yet 


write and ſpeak, your Lordſhip knows, and T a 
ſufficiently» ſenſible in my own Exghſp. For 


am often put to a ſtand, in conſideting whether 
what I write be the Idiom of the Longue, on: 


falſe. Grammar, and. Nonſenfe couch'd benea 
that ſpecious Name of Angliciſme. And have n 


other way to clear my Doubts, but by tranſlating 
my Exgliſh into Latin, and thereby trying what 
Senſe the Words will bear in a more ſtabſe Lan- 
guage. I am deſirous, if it were p./ffible, that We 


might all write, with the ſame certainty of Wor 
and. Purity of Phraſe, to which the” 7raliany fir 


93 


artivd 
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to ſupply our Poverty, we have traffick'd with our 


arriv'd, and after them the French: At leaſt that 
We might advance ſo far, as our Tongue is capa- 
ble of ſuch a Standard. It wou'd mortify an 
Eugliſb Man to conſider, that from the time of 
Boccace and of Petrarche, the Italian has varied 
very little: And that the Exgliſb of Chaxcer their 
Contemporary, is not to be underſtood without the 
help of an Old Dictionary. But their Goth and 
Vandal had the Fortune to be grafted on a Ko- 
mam Stock: Ours has the Diſadvantage, to be 
founded on the Datch. We are full of Mono- 
ſyllables, and thoſe clogg'd with Conſonants, and 
our Pronunciation is effeminate. All which are 
Enemies to a ſounding Language: Tis true that 


eighbour Nations; by which means we abound 


as much in Words, as Amfterdam does in Reli-| 


gions; but to order them, and make them uſeful 
after their Admiſſion, is the Difficulty. A greater 
Progreſs has been made in this, ſince his Maje- 
ſty's Return, than perhaps ſince the Conqueſt to 
his time. But the better part of the Work re- 
mains unfiniſn'd: And that which has been done 
already, ſince it has only been in the Practice of 
ſome e Writers, muſt be digeſted into Rules 
and Method, before it can be profitable to the 
General. Will your Lordſhip give me leave to 
ſpeak out at laſt?- and to acquaint the World, that 
from your Encouragement and Patronage, we 
may one Day expect to ſpeak and write a Lan- 
guage, worthy of the Eg; Wit, and which Fo- 
reigners may not diſdain to learn. Your Birth, 
your Education, your natural Endowments, the 


former Employments which you have had abroad 
and that which to the Joy of good Men you no 
exerciſe at Home, ſeem all to conſpire to this De- 


Out 


ſign: the Genius of the Nation ſeems to call you 


out as it were by Name, to poliſh and adorn your 


| 
| 


it is the Fault of my riper. Age and Experience, 


Native Language, and to take from it the Re- 
proach of its Barbarity. Lis upon this Encou- 
ragement that I have adventur'd on the following 
Critique, which I humbly preſent you together 
with the Play: In which, though I have not had 
the Leiſure, nor indeed the Encouragement to pro- 
ceed to the principal Subject of it, which is the 
Words and Thoughts that are ſuitable to Tra- 
gedy ; yet the Whole. Diſcourſe. has a tendency} 
that way, and is preliminary to it. In what I hay 

already done, I doubt not hut I have contradict 

ſome of my former Opinions, in my looſe Eſſays 
of the like Nature: but of this, I dare affirm, that 


and that Self-love, or Envy have no part in it. 
The Application to Enghfp Authors is my own, 
and therein perhaps I may have err'd unknowing- 
ly : But the Foundation of the Rules is Reaſon, 
and the Authority of thoſe living Criticks who 
have had the Honour to be known to you Abroad, 
as well as of the Ancients, who are not leſs of your 
Acquaintance. Whatſoever it be, 1 ſubmit it to 
your Lordſhip's Judgment, from which I never, 
will appeal, unleſs it be to your good Nature, and 
your Candour. If you can allow an Hour of 
Leiſure to the Peruſal of it, I ſhall be fortunate; 


that I could ſo long Entertain you; it not, I ſhall 
at leaſt have the Satisfaction to know, that your 


Time was more uſefully employ'd upon the Pub- 
lick. I am, | 


My LORD, ++ ha 
Tour Lordſpip's moſt Obediene 
| Humble : Servant, 5 
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trava 
Works, and that his Senſe was obſcur'd by Figures: 


| {<a that 7 of his Words, and more of hi 
1 


E Port A ſebplus was held in the ſame Ve- 
neration by the Athenians of After-Ages, a 
Shakefpent is by us; and Longines has judg'd 
in favour of him, that he had a noble Bold 
neſs of Expreſſion, and that his Imaginati 
ons were lofty and Heroick: but on th 
other {fide Quintilian affirms, that he was daring to Ex 
ce. Tis certain, that he affected pompou 


Notwithſtanding theſe Imperfections, the Value of hi 
Writings after his Deceaſe was ſuch, that his Country 
men ordain'd an equal Reward to thoſe Poets, ho cou 
alter his Phys to be Acted on the Theatre, with tho 
whoſe Productions were wholly New, and of their own 
The Caſe is not the fame in England; though the Diffi 
culties of altering are greater, and our Reyerence. fo 
Shakeſpear much more juſt, than that of the Grecians f. 
Zſchylus. In the Age of that Poet, the Greek Tongu 
was arriv'd to its full Perfection; they had then among 
them an exact Standard of Writing, and of Speaking 
The Engliſh Language is not capable of ſuch a Certain 
ty; and we are at preſent ſo far from it, that we ar 
wanting in the very Foundation of it, a perfect Gram- 
mar. Yet it muſt be allowed to the preſent Age, tha 
tha Tongue in general is ſo much refin'd fince Shake 


liraes, are ſcarce intelligible, And of thoſe which w 


We Pax A c E. rx 


underſtand, ſome are ungrammatical, others coarſe; and 
is whole Stile is ſo peſter d with Figurative Expreſſions, | 
t it is as affected as it is obſcure. Tis true, that in 
is latter Plays, he had worn off ſomewhat of the Ruſt; 
but the Tragedy which I have undertaken to correct, 
was, in all Probability, one of his firſt Endeavours on the 
tage. | 
The Original Story was written by one Lollius a Lm 
bard, in Latin Verſe, and Tranſlated by Chaucer into Eng- 
liſh; intended I ſuppoſe a Satyr on the Inconſtancy of | 
Women: I find nothing of it among the Ancients; not 
ſo much as the Name Creſſda once mentiomd. Shate- 
ſpear (as I hinted) in the Aprenticeſpip of his Writing, 
odelbd it into that Play, which is now call'd by the | 
Fw of Troilus and Cxeſſda; but ſo lamely is it left to 
us, that it is not divided into Acts: which Fault I aſcribe 
to the Actors, who Printed it after Shakeſpear's Death; 
and that too, ſo careleſly, that a more uncorrected F 
I never faw. For the Play it ſelf, the Author ſeems to 
have begun it with ſome Fire; the Characters of Pan. 
darus and Therſites, are promiſing enough; but as if he 
weary of his Task, after an Entrance or two, he 
lets them fall: and the latter part of the Tragedy is 
nothing but a Confuſion of Drums and Trumpets,. Ex- 
curfions and Alarms. The chief Perſons, who give Name 
to the Tragedy, are left alive: Creſſila is falſe, and is not 
puniſh'd, Yet after all, becauſe the Play was Shakeſpear's, 
and that there appear'd in ſome Places of it, the admira- | 
ble Genius of the Author; I undertook to remove that | 
heap of Rubbiſh, under which many excellent Thoughts 
lay wholly bury'd. Accordingly, I new modell'd the 
Plot; threw out many unneceſſary Perſons; improv d 
thoſe Characters which were begun, and left unfiniſh'd: 
as Hector, Troilus, Pandarus and Therſites; and added that 
f Andromache. After this, I made with no ſmall trou- 
le, an Order and Connexion of all the Scenes; removin 
em from the Places where were inartificially ſet; 
d though it was impoſſible to keep them all unbroken, 
uſe the Scene muſt be ſometimes in the City, and 
ometimes in the Cam I have ſo order d them, that 
there is a Coherence + # em with one another, and a 
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dependence on the main Deſign: no leaping from Teo 
to the Grecian Tents, and thence back again, in the ſam 
Act; but a due proportion of Time allow'd for ever 


which before was obſolete ; but I am willing to acknow 
ledge, that as I have often drawn his Exgliſh nearer to o 


and conſequently, the Language is not altogether ſo pure 
as it is ſignificant. The Scenes of Pandarus and Creſſida 


2; of Troilus and Pandarus, of Andromache with Hector and 


Motion. I need not ſay that I have refind his Language 


Times, ſo I have ſometimes conform'd my own to his: 


the Trojans, in the ſecond Act, are wholly New: together 
with that of Neſtor and Ulyſſes with Ther/ites; and that 


of Therſites with Ajax and Achilles, I will not weary my 


the Lovers, in the Third; and thoſe of Herſites, whic 

are, wholly alter'd : but I cannot omit the laſt Scene init 
which is almoſt half the Act, betwixt Troilzes and Hector. 
The occaſion of railing it was hinted to me by Mr. 
Betterton: the Contrivance and working of it was my 


Reader with the Scenes which are added of Pandarus and 


own. They who think to do me an Injury, by fayin 

that it is an Imitation of the Scene betwixt Brutus an 

Caſſius, do me an Honour, by ſuppoſing I could imitat 
the incomparable Shakeſpear : but let me add, that if Shake 
pear's Scene, or that faulty Copy of it in Amintor an 

Melautius had never been, yet Euripides had furniſh'd m 

with an excellent Example in his Iphigenia, between A 
gamemnon and Menelaus: and from thence indeed, the la 
turn of it is borrow'd. The Occaſion which Shake/pear 
Euripides, and Fletcher, have all taken, is the ſame; groun 
ded upon Friendſhip: and the Quarrel of two virtuou 
Men, rais'd-by natural Degrees, to the extremity of aſ- 
ſion, is conducted in all three, to the Declination of th 
ſame Paſſion; and concludes with a warm renewing o 
their Friendſhip. But the particular Ground-work — 8 
Shale ſpear has taken, is incomparably the belt; Becauſc 


and their own Honours, who were the Redcemers of i 


he has not only choſen two the greatc{t Heroes of their 
Age; but has likewiſe intereſted the. Liberty of Kone, 


in this Debate. And if he has made Brutus who was. 
naturally a patient Man, to fly into Exceis at firſt, let i 
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be remembred in his Defence, that juſt before, he ha 
receiv d the News of Portia's Death: whom the Poet, o 


— '' — 


purpoſe neglecting a little Chronology, ſuppoſes to hav 
dy'd before Hades only to give 4 an Occaſjon of be 
ing more eaſily exaſperated. * Add to this, that the In 
jury he had receiy'd from Caſſius, had long been broodin 
in his Mind; and that a melancholy Man, upon Conſid 
ration of an Affront, eſpecially from a Friend, would t 
more eager in his Paſſion, than he who had given it, 
though naturally more Cholerick. Euripides, whom I hav 
| follow'd, has rais'd the Quarrel betwixt two Brother 
who were Friends. The Foundation of the Scene wa 
this: The Grecians were wind- bound at the Port of A 
lis, and the Oracle had ſaid, that they could not Sail, un 
leſs Agamemnon deli: er'd up his Daughter to be Sacrificd 
he refuſes; his Brother Mſenelaus urges the publick Safety 
the Father detends himſelf, by Arguments of natural Af. 
fection, and hereupon they quarrel. Agamenmon is at] 
; convinc'd, and promiſes to deliver up Tphizenia, but { 
paſſionatel / laments his Loſs, that Menelaus is griev'd to 
| have been the Occaſion of it, and by a return of Kind- 
neſs, offers to intercede for him with the Grecians, that his 
Daughter might not be ſacrificd. But my Friend Mr.| 


Rymer has ſo largely, and with ſo much Judgment de- 
ſcrib'd this Scene, in comparing it with that of Melan- 
ius and Amintor, that it is ſuperfluous to ſay more of it: 
1 only nam'd the Heads of it, that any reaſonable Man 
might udge it was from thence I modell'd my Scene 
| betwixt Troilus and Hector. I will conclude my Reflecti- 
ons on it, with-a Paſſage of Longinus, concerning Plates 
Imitation of Homer: We ought not to regard a 

Imitation as a Theft; but as a Beautiful Idea of him 
who undertakes to imitate, by forming himfelf on the 
Invention and the Work of another Man; for he en- 
ters into the Liſts like a new Wreſtler, to diſpute the 
Prize with the former Champion. This ſort of Emu- 
lation, ſays Heſiod, is honourable, An d bis £53 
* 2p570:0:17--- when we combat for Victory with a He- 
© roe, and are not without Glory even in ou! Overthrow. | 
* Thoſe great Men whom we propoſe to our ſclves as 


q * — Patterns. 
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| 


is lifted up before us, to enlighten our Paſſage; and 
often elevate our Thoughts as high, as the Conception 
ve have of our Author's Genius | | 

. 


to diſcover the Grounds and Reaſon of all Criticiſm, ap- 


« Patterns of our Imitation, ſerve us as a Torch; which 


I have been ſo tedious in three Acts, that T ſhall: con- 
tract my {elf in the two laſt. r Scenes of 
the Fourth Act are either added, or c no'd wholly by 
me; the middle of it is Shakeſpeay alter d. and mingled 
with my own, three or four of the laſt Scenes are 
gether new. And the whole Fifth Act, both: the Plot 
and the Writing, are my own Additions. 

But having written ſo much for Imitation of what is 
excellent, in that Part of the Preface which related only 
to my ſelf; methinks it would neither be unprofitable 
nor unpleaſant to enquire how far we _ to 1mitate 
our own Poets, Shakeſpear and Fletcher, inthe! — — 
And this will occaſion another Enquiry, how two- 
Writers differ between themſelves: But fince neither of 
theſe Queſtions can be ſoly'd, unleſs ſome Meaſures: be 
firſt taken, by which we may be enabled to judge truly 
of their Writings: I ſhall endeavour, as briefly as I can, 


plying them in this Place only to Tragedy. Ariſtorls 
with his Interpreters, and Horace, and Lowgiaus,. are the 
Authors to whom I owe my Lights; and what Part ſo- 
ever of my own Plays, or of this, which no Mendin 
could make regular, ſhall fall under the Condemnation o 
ſuch Judges, it would be Impudence in me to defend. L 
think it no Shame to retratt my Errors, and am well 
pleas d to ſuffer. in the Cauſe; if the Art may be improv d 


The Grounds of Criticiſm in Tragedy... 


Regedy is thus defin'd by Ariſtotle, (omitting, what I 
f chought unneceſſary in his Definition.) Tis an Imi- 
tation of one intire, great, and probable Action; not told 
but repreſented, which by moving in us Fear and Pity, is 
conducive to the purgiag of thoſe. two: Paſkons in our 


Minds. 


ad my Expence: I therefore proceed to, | 
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an Action, whic 
above- nam d. Firſt, it muſt be one or ſingle, that i 
muſt not be a Hiſtory of one Man's Life: Suppoſe of 
Alexander the Great, or Iulius Ceſar, but one fingle Action 
of theirs. This condemns all $, s Hiſtorical Plays, | 
which are rather Chronicles repreſented, than Tragedies; and 
all double Action of Phys. As to avoid a Satyr upon others, 
I will make bold with my own Marriage 4-la-Mode, 
where there are manifeſtly two Actions, not depending 
on one another: But in Oedipus there cannot properly be 
ſaid to be two Actions, becauſe the Love of Adraſtus and 
Emrydice has a neceſſary ce on the principal De- 
ign, into which it is woven. The natural Reaſon of this 
Rule is plain; for two different ind t Actions, di- 
ſtract the Attention and Concernment of the Audience, 
and conſequently deſtroy the Intention of the Poet: If 
is Buſineſs be to move Terror and Pity, and one of his 
ctions be Comical, the other Tragical, the former will 
ivert the People, and utterly make void his greater Pur- 
ſe. Therefore as in P ive, ſo in Tragedy, there 
be a Point of Sight in which all the Lines texmi- 

ate : Otherwiſe the Eye wanders, and the Work is 
alſe, This wes the Practice of the Grecian Stage. But | 
once made an Innovation in the Roman : All his Plays 
ave double Actions; for it was his Cuſtom to Tranſlate 
two Greek Comedies, and to weave them into one of his, 
yet ſo, that both the Actions were Comical; and one was 
principal, the other but ſecondary or ſubſervient. And 
this has obtain d on the EnghſhStage, to give us the Plea- 
lure of Variety. | | 
As the Action ought to be one, it ought as ſuch, to 
have Order in it, that is, to have a natural Beginning, a 
Middle, and an End: A natural Beginning, ys ill, 
5 that which couid not neceſſarily have been plac d after 
2 thing, — —— = reſt. This Conſideration | 
ill arraign 8 the new Model of Spaniſh Plots, 
where Accident is — d upen Accident, and dt ue 
is firſt might as reaſonably be laſt: An Inconvenience 
not to be remedied, but by making one Accident natu- 


raly 


9 
Minds. More largely thus, T deſcribes or pai | 
{tion Mb cb all the Propivien 
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Tally produce another, otherwiſe tis a Farce, and not a 


given us the Grace-Cup after Dinner, of Solyman's Divorce 


Play. Of this Nat ure is the Slighted Maid; where ther 


is no Scene in the firſt Act, which might not by as good 
Reaſon be in the fifth. And if the Action ought to 


one, the Tragedy ought likewiſe to. conclude with th 
Action of it. Thus in Muſtapha, the Play ſhould natu- 
rally have ended with the Death of Zanger, and not have 


om Roxolana. 


The following Properties of the Action are ſo eaſy 
that they need not my explaining. It ought to be 8 
and to conſiſt of great Perſons, to diſtinguiſh it fro 

Comedy; where the Action is trivial, and the Perſons o 
inferior Rank. The laſt Quality of the Action is, tha 
it ought to be probable, as well as admirable and great 
Tis not neceſſary that there ſnould be Hiſtorical Truth i 
it; but always neceſſary that there ſhould be a Likene 
of Truth, ſomething that is more than barely poſſible 
probable being that which ſucceeds or happens oftner than 
it miſles. To invent therefore a Probability, and to mak 
it wonderfu], is the moſt difficult Undertaking in the Ar 


of Poetry: For that which is not wonderful, is not 


great, and that which is not rrobable, will not delight a 
reaſonable Audience, This Action thus. deſcrib'd, muſt 
be repreſented and not told, to diſtinguiſh Dramatick; 
Poetry from Epick: But I haſten to the End, or Scope 
of Tragedy; which is to rectify or purge our Paſſions, 
Fear and Pity. : 
To inſtruct delightfully is the general End of all Poetry 
Philoſophy inſtructs, bur it performs its Work by Precept; 
which is not delightful, or not ſo delightful as Example 
To purge the Paſſions by Example, is therefore the par 
ticular Inſtruction which belongs to Tragedy. Rapm 
judicious Critick, has obſerv d from Arias, that Pri 
and Want of Commiſeration are the moſt predominan 
Vices in Mankind: Therefore to cure us of theſe two 
the Inventors of Tragedy have choſen to work upo 
two other Paſſions, which are Fear and Pity, We are 
wrought to fear, by their ſetting before our Eyes ſome 
terrible Example of Misfortune, which happened to 2 
on! 


| 
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ſons of the higheſt Quality; for ſuch an Action demon- 
ſtrates to us, that no Condition is privileged from the 
Turns of Fortune: This muſt of Neceſſity cauſe Terror 
in us, and conſequently abato our Pride. But when we 
ſee that the moſt virtuous, as well as the greateſt, are not 
exempt from ſuch Misfortunes, that Conſideration moves 
Pity in us: And inſenſibly works us to be helpful to, 
and tender over the iftrel?'d, which is the nobleſt and 
moſt God-like of moral Virtues. Here *tis obſervable, 
that it is abſolutely neceſſary to make a Man virtuous, if 
we defire he ſhould be pity d: We lament not, but de- 
teſt a wicked Man, we are glad when we behold his 
Crimes are puniſh'd, and that Poetical Juſtice is done up- 
on him. Euripides was cenſur' d by the Criticks of his 
Time, for making his chief Characters too wicked: 
for Example, Phædra though ſhe lov'd her Son-in-Law 
with Reluctancy, and that it was a Curſe upon her Fa- 
mily for offending Venus; yet was thought too ill a Pat- 
tern for the Stage. Shall we therefore baniſh all Charac- 
ters of Villany? J confeſs I am not of that Opinion; but 
it is nece that the Hero of the Play be not a Villain: 
| that is, the Characters which ſhould move our Pity ought 
co have virtuous Inclinations, and Degrees of moral Good- 
neſs in them. As for a perfect cter of Virtue, it J 
never was in Nature; and therefore there can be no Imi- 
tation of it: But there are Allays of Frailty to be allow'd 


for the chief Perſons, yet ſo that the Goed which is in 
them, ſhall outweigh the Bad; and c 


| onſequently leave 
| N for Puniſhment on the one Side, x, Pity on the 
Other. | 

| Afterall, if any one will ask me, whether a Tragedy 
cannot be made upon any other Grounds, than chols of 
exciting Pity and Terror in us? Boſſ#, the beſt of modern 
| Criticks, anſwers thus in general: That all excellent Arts, 
and particularly that of Poetry, have been invented and 
| brought to Perfection by Men of a tranſcendent Genius; 


and that therefore they who practiſe afterwards the ame 


Arts, are oblig d to tread in their Footſteps, and to earch 
in their W the Foundation of them: For it is not 


Juſt that new Rules ſhould deſtroy the Authority of the 
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old. But Rapin writes more particularly thus: That no 
Paſſions in a Story are ſo proper to move our Concern- 
ment, as Fear and Pity; and that it is from our Concern. 
-ment we receive our Pleaſure, is undoubted ; when the 
Soul becomes agitated with Fear for one Character, or 
Hope for another; then it is that we are pleas d in Tra- 
gedy, by the Intereſt Which we take in their Adven- 
tures. 
Here therefore the general Anſwer may be given to 
the firſt Queſtion, how far we ought to imitate Shake- 
fpear and Fletcher in their Plots; namely that we ought! WM. 
to follow them ſo far only, as they have Copy'd the Er. | 
cellencigs of thoſe who invented and brought to Perfe- 
ction Dramatick Poetry: Thoſe Things only .cxeepted 
"which Religion, Cuſtoms of Countries, Idioms of Lan- 
s, Sc. have alter d in the Superſtructures, but not 

in the Foundation of the Deſi | 

How defective Shakeſpear and Fletcher have been in all 
their Plots, Mr, Rymer has diſcoyer'd in his . Criticiſms: 
Neither can we, who follow them, be cxcus'd from the 
ame or greater Errors; which are the more unpardon- | 
able in us, becauſe we want their Beauties to counter. * 
vail our Faults. The beſt of their Deſigns, the moſt ap- 
roaching to Antiquity, and the moſt conducing to moye a 
Pity, is the King and no King; which, if the Farce of Beſ- 
4s were thrown away, is of that inferior Sort of Tra. 
gedies, which end with a proſperous Event. Tis 0- * 
ably deriv'd from the Story of OEdjps, with the Cha- 
racter of Alexander the Great, in his Extravagancies, given - 

to Arbaces, The taking of this Play, — many o-. |? 
- [thers, I cannot wholly aſcribe to the Excellency of the Re 
Action; for T find it meving when it is read: Tis true, Þ 
the Faults of the Plot are ſo evidently prov'd, that they; 
can no longer be my The Beauties of it muſt there- 05 
fore lie either in the lively Touches of the Paſſion; on few 
we muſt conclude, as I think we may, that even in im- ©" 
"age Plots, there are leſs Degrees of Nature, bywhicll 


to me faint Emotions of Pity and Terror are rais d in us. 
As a leſs Engine will raiſe a leſs Proportion of Weight 
though not Jo much gs one of. Archimedes making; fa 
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Locle, in his OEdipue, that no Man is to be accountetl 


Yor Fable, is the Example built upon .the.Moral, 


nothing can move our Nature, but by ſome natural Rea- 
ſon, Which works upon Paſſions. And ſince we acknow- 
ledge the Effect, there muſt be 5 in the Cauſe. 
| The Difference between Shakeſpear and Fletcher in their 


Plotting ſeems to be this; that Seen. ally moves 
S e For the 


more Terror, and Fletcher more 
firſt had a more Maſculine, a bolder and morę fiery Ge- 
nius; the ſecond a more ſoft and Womaniſh. In the me- 
 chanick Beauties of the Plot, which are the Obſervation 
of the three Unities, Time, Place, and Action, 
both deficient ; but Shakefpear moſt. Ben. Johnſon refurm d 
thoſe Errors in his Comedies, yet one af Shakeſpear's was 


Regular before him: Which is, e of Wind- 
or, For what remains concerning the Deſign, you are 
to be refer d to our Engliſh Critick. That Method hich 
he has preſcrib'd to raiſe it from Miſtake, or ! oe 
of the Crime, is certainly the beſt, though tis not the 
only: For amongſt .all the Tragedies of Sopbocles, there 
is but one, OEdipus, which is wholly built after that Mo- 
del. . | 

| After the Plot, which is the Foundation of the Play, 
the next thing to which we ought to apply our Judg- 
ment, is the Manners; for now the Poct comes to wor 
above Ground: The Ground-work indeed is that which 
is moſt neceſſary, as that upon which the Firm- 
neſs of the whole Fabrick ; yet it ftrikes not the Eye ſo 
much, as the Beauties or Imperfections of the Manners, 
the Thoughts and the Expreſſions. 

The firſt Rule which Boſſ# preſcribes to the Writer of 
an Heroick Poem, and which holds too by the fame 
[Reaſon in all Dramatick Poetry, is to make the Moral 


of the Work; that is, to lay down to your {elf what that 
Precept of Morality ſhall be, which you would infi 
| into the P 


cople : As namely, Hamers, (which I have 
\Copy'd in my Congueſt of Granada) was, that Union 
ſerves a Common-wealth, and Diſcard deſtroys it. So- 
bappy before his Death. "Tis the Moral that directs the 
5 Action of the Play to one Center; and that Action 
which 
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perfect . beſt, Perlons, but, neither er are. they 


ceſſity requires, To produce a Villain, without other 
Reaſon than a, 1 Inclination to Villany, is in Poetry 
to produce an Effect without a Cauſe: And to, make 
him more a Villain than he has a Reaſog 0 be, "1 * 
make an Effect which is ſtronger than the Carl . 
The Manners ariſe from many 2 2 — Aud are 4 
ther diſtinguiſh'd by Complexion, as rect and phleg- 
matick, or. by the Diflexences of Age or Sex, of Climates,! 
or Quality of the Perſons, or their preſent Condition: 
They are likewile to be 'gather'd from the ſeveral Vir- 
tues, Vices , or Paſſions, and many other common- 
places which a Poet muſt be ſuppos' d to have learn'd from! 
natural Philoſophy, Ethicks, and Hiſtory; of all which 
9 is ee does not ad _ Naus at 
Toer. 23] 
But as the, 4 are uſeful in this Ar 15 
al compris d under theſe general Heads; 125 
be apparent, that is, in erer Character of tl 
Inchnat ons of the Perſon muſt appear: And Par, Ham are. 
ſhown in the Actions and Diſpourſe, Secondly, the Maus 
ners mult be ſuitable or agreeing to the Perſons; that i 17 
to the Age, Sex, Dignity, and the other general Heads; of 
Manners: Thus when a/Poet, has given the Dignity, ob 
a King to one of his Perſons , in all his Actionz and 


Speeches, that Perſon. müſt diſcover Majeſty, Na nagiy 


' mity,/ and. Jealouſy of Power; becar ſe ate luitable 
to the (fn anners of a Pe DE he third Property 
of is Rei a: 
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the particular Characters of Men, as we have them de- 
livers to us by Relation or Hiſtory : That is, when 1 

Poet has the known Character of this or thut be- 
fore him, he is bound to repreſent him ſuch. 
contrary to. that which Fame has 


been: 


from a Battle; and tell us it was the Picture of 
te ut vf Mekazee eee 

The laſt Property | is, t con 
end equal, that is, maintain d the ſame through the whole 
Deſign: Thus when Virgil had once given the Name of 
Tio:vs to Znens, he was bound to ſhow him ſuch, in all 
his Words and Actions through the whole Poem. All 
theſe Properties Horace has hinted to a judicious Obſer- 
ver. 1. Notandi ſunt tibi mores, 2. Aut ſaman 
2. Aut ſibi comvenientia finge. 4. Servetur ad imum, qualis 
% incepto troceſſerat, & ſibi cunſter. ; | 

From the Manners, the Characters of Perſons are de- 
1:y'd, for indeed the Characters are no other than the In- 
clinations, as they ap in the ſeyeral Perſons of the 
Poem. A Character being thus detin'd, that which di- 
ſtinguiſnes one Man from another. Not to the 
{ame things over again which have beca faid of the Man- 
ners, I will only add what is neceſſary here. A Cha- 
tacter, or that which diſtinguiſhes one Man from all o- 
thers, cannot be ſuppos d to conſiſt of ne particular Vir 
tue, or Vice, or Paſſion only; but *tis a Compoſition of 
Mau- Qualities which are not contrary to one another in the 

£1 ſame Perſon: Thus the ſame Man may be liberal and 


witable\ may agree in the fame Man; yet it is ſtill to be obſery d, 
Dpetty hat one Virtue, Vice, and Paſſion, ought to be ſhown 
upon in every Man, as predominant over all the geſt: As Co- 
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20 
ouſneſs in Craſſus, Love of his Country in Brutus 
d the ſame in Characters which are feign d. 

The chief Character or Hero in a Tragedy, as T have 
ready ſhown, ought in Prudence to be ſuch a Man, 
ho has ſo much more in him of Virtue than of Vice, that 
may be left amiable to the Audience, which otherwiſe] 
nnot have any Concernment for his Sufferings : And 
is on this one Character that the Pity and Terror muſt 
e principally, if not wholly, founded. A Rule which is| 
extreamly neceſſary, and which none of the Criticks that 
I know, have fully enough diſcover'd to us. For Terror 
and Compaſſion work but weakly, when they are divided 
into many Perſons. If Creon had been the chief Chara- 
er in OEdipus, there had neither been Terror nor Com- 

ſſion mov d; but only Deteſtation of the Man, and 
or his Puniſhment; if Adraſtus and Eurydice had been 
made more appearing Characters, then the Pity had 
been divided, and leſſend on the Part of OEAipus: But 
making OEdipus the beſt and braveit Perſon, and even 
caſta but an underpart to him; his Virtues, and the Pu- 
niſnment of his fatal Crime, drew both the Pity, and 
he Terror to himſelf. 0 
By what has been ſaid of the Manners, it will be eaſy t 
or a reaſonable Man to judge, whether the Characters 
e truly or falſly drawn in a Tragedy; for it there be no 
Manners appcaring in the Characters, no Concernment I he 
or the Perſons can be rais d: No Pity or Horror can ¶ nc 
mov'd, but by Vice or Virtue; therefore without ne 
hem, no Perſon can have any Buſineſs in the Play. If 
the Inclinations te obſcure, tis a Sign the Poet is in the ¶ ſec 
k, and knows not what Manner of Man he preſent are 
to you; and conſequently you can have no Idea, or very or 
imperfect, of that Man: Nor can judge what Reſoluts wh 
ons he ought to take; or what Words or Actions are 
proper for him. Moſt Comedies made up of Accident) 
or Adventures, are liable to fall into this Error: A 
Tragedies with many Turns are ſubject to it: For the 
anners never can be evident, where the Surpriſes oi 
ortune take up all the Buſineſs af the Stage; and where 


e Poet is more in Pain, to tell you What happened to 8 
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ſuch a Man, than what he was. Tis one of the Excel- 
lencies of Shakeſpear, that the Manners of his Perſons are 
generally apparent; and you ſee their Bent and Inclinati- 
ons. Fletcher comes far ſhort of him in this, as indeed 
he does almoſt in every thing: There are but Glimmer - 
ings of Manners in moſt of his Comedies, which run 
upon Adventures: And in his Tragedies, Rollo, Orro, the] 
King and No King, Melantins, and many others of his beſt, 
are but Pictures ſhawn; you in the Twi- light; you knove| 
| not whether they reſemble Vice, or Virtue, and they are 
eicher good, bad, or indifferent, as the preſent. Scene re- 
| quires it. But of all Poets, this Commendation is to be 
given to Ben- Fobnſon, that the Manners even of the m 
inconfiderable Perſons in his Plays, are every where 
| parent. ' | 
0 By conſidering the Second Quality of Manners, whi 
is, that they be ſuitable, to the Age, Quality, Country 
| Dignity, Gg. of the Character, we may likewiſe judge 
whether a Poet has follow'd Nature. In this Kind 
| thocles and Euripides, have more excelbd among the Gy 
than Zſchylus : And Terence, more than Plaus 
the Romans : Thus Sophocles gives to OEdipus. the tru 
| Qualities of a King, in both thoſe Plays which bear hi 
e no | Name * in pe if which 2 7 — ond | 
ent he lets fall on Purpoſe his Tragick Stile, his Hero ſpeaks 
oY not in the Arbitrary Tone; but remembers. in the Soft- 
thout| neſs of his Complaints, that he is an unfortunate blind 
7, If Old man, that he is baniſh'd from his Country, and per- 
in the ſecuted by his next Relations. The preſent French Poets 
eſent are generally accus d, chat whereſdoever they lay the Scene, 
f very| or in whatioeyer Age, the Manners of their Heroes are 
WW wholly French: -  Racin's Bajazer is bred at r 
but his Civilities are conyey'd to him by ſome ſecret 
Taſſage, from Verſailles into the Seraglio. But our Shake- 
pear, having aſcrib d to Henry the Fourth the Character 
of a King, and of 3 Father, gives him the perfect Man- 
ners of each Relation, when either he with his 
Son, or with his Subjects. Fletcher, on the other Side 
gives neither to. Arbaces, nor to his King in the Maids 
Wiragedy, the Qualities W are ſuitable to a Monarch 
2 | 
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Though he may be excus'd a little in the latter; for the 
King there is not 4 mon in the Character; tis the 
Lover of Exadne, who is King only, in a ſecond Conſi- 
deration; and though he be unjuſt, and has other Faults 
which ſhall be nameleſs, yet he is not the Hero of the 
Play; 'Tis true we find him a lawful Prince, (though 
I never heard of any King that was in Rhodes) and there- 

fore Mr. Rymer's Criticifm ſtands good; that he ſhould 
mY be ſhown in ſo vicious a Character. Sophocles has 
been more judicious in his Antigona ; for theagh he re- 
preſents in Creon a bloody Prince, yet he makes him not 
a a lawful King, but an Uſurper, and Antigona her ſelf is 
the Heroine of the Tragedy: But when PHlaſter wounds 


Arethuſa and the Boy; and Perigot his Miſtreſs, in the 

| Loch theſe are contrary to the Cha- 
racter of Manhood: Nor is Valentinian manag d much 
better, for though Fletcher has taken his Picture truly, 


faithful Shepherdeſs, 


and ſhown him as he was, an effeminate, voluptuous 
Man, yet he has forgotten that he was an Emperor, and 
has given him none of thoſe Royal Marks, which ought 


to appear in a lawful Succeſſor of the Throne. If it be 


enquir'd, what Fletcher ſhould have done on this Occa- 


tion; ought he not to have repreſented Valentinian as he | 


was? Foſſe ſhall anſwer this Queſtion for me, by an In- 
Nance of the like Nature: Mauritius the Greek Emperor, 
was a Prince far ſurpaſſing Valentinian, for he was indued 
with many Kingly Virtues; he was Religious, Mereiful, ard 
aliant, but withal he was noted of extream Covetouſ- 
eſs, a Vice which is contrary to the Character of a He« 
TO, or a Pince : Therefore, ſays the Critick, that Em- 
eror was no fit Perſon to be repreſented in a Tragedy, 
unleſs his good Qualities were — 5 to be ſhown, and his 


Covetouſneſs ( which ſullyd them all) were ſlur d over 
y the Artifice of the Poet. To return once more to 
haleſpear; no Man ever drew {a many Characters, cr. 
zenerally diſtinguiſn dem better from one another, ex- 


cepting only, Johmſen: 1 will inſtance but in one, to 
how the Copioufneſs of his Invention; tis that of Cah- 
lan, or the Monſter in the Tempeſt. He ſeems there to 


have created a Perſon which was not in Nature, a Bold- 
| | nels 


- 


The PREFACE. 29\* 


neſs, which at firſt Sight would appear intolerable +. For 
he makes him a Species of himſelf, begotten hy an Incu- 


TY bus on a Witch; but this as IL have elſewhere prov'd, is 
les not wholly beyond the Bounds of Credibility, at leaſt the 
he Vulgar ſtill believe it. We have the ſeparated. Notions 
zh of a Spirit, and of a Wirch; (and Spirits according to 
re- Plato, are veſted with a ſubtil Body; according to ſome 

nd of his Followers, haye different Sexes) therefore as from 
nas the diſtinct Apprehenſions of a Horſe, and of a Man, I- 
re- magination has form'd a Centaur, fo from thoſe of an Incu- 
ot u and a Sorcereſs, Shakefpear has produc'd his Monſter. 


I Whether or no his Generation can be defended, I leave to 
ds | MY. Philoſophy; but of this I am certain, that the Poet has 
the | moſt judiciouſly furniſh'd him with a Perſon, a Lan- 
ha- Lage, and a Character, which will ſuit him, both by | 

: Father's and Mother's fide : he has all the Diſcontents, and 
ly, MW Malice of a Witch, and of a Devil; beſides a convenient 
ous Proportion of the deadly Sins; - Gluttony, Sloth, and 
and MW Luſt, are manifeſt; the dejectedneſs of a Slave is like- 
ght MW wiſe given him, and the Ignorance of one bred up in a 
© be Deſart Hand, His-Perſon-1s monſtrous, - and he is the 
cca· ¶ Product of unnatural Luſt; and his Language is as Hob» 
s he goblin as hisPerſon: in all things he isdiſtinguiſh'd from 
In- other Mortals, The Characters of Fletcher are poor and 
eror, narrow, in compariſon of SHakeſpear s; I remember not 
dued one which is not borrow'd from him; unleſs you will | 
ard except that ſtrange mixture of a Man in the Kg and 
rule | 1 Xing: So that in this Part Shakeſpear is generally | - 
He · ¶ worth our Imitation; and to imitate Fletcher is but to 
Em- Copy after him who was a Copyer. | 


: 


4 


ved), Under this general Head of Manners, the Paſſions are 
d his N naturally included, as belonging to the Characters. I ſpeak 
over not of Pity, and of Terror, which are to be moy'd in 
re to the Audience by the Plot; but of Anger, Hatred, Love, 
s, Cr Ambition, Jealouſy, Revenge, Cc. as they are ſhown in 
r, ex- I chis or that Perſon of che Pla . To deſcribe theſe na- 
e, to Nturally, and to move them Artfully, is one of the greateſt | 
* Caly- (<mmendations which can be given to a Poet: to write | 
ere to Mfathetically, ſays Longinzs, cannot proceed but from a lofty | 
Yentus, A Poet muſt be born with this Quality; yet; | 

B 3 . unless 
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the Spot for a thundring Clap; but it will move no o- 


unleſs. he help himſelf by an acquir'd Knowledge of the 


Paſſions, what they are in their own Nature, and by 
what Springs they are to be mov d. he will be ſubject 
either to raiſe them where they ought not to be rais d, 
or not to raiſe them by the juſt Degrees. of Nature, or 
to amplify them beyond the Natural Bounds, or not to 
obſerve the Criſis and turns of them, in their cooling 
and Decay: all which Errors proceed from want of ſudg- 


ment in the Poet, and from being unskilld in the Prin- 


c ples of Moral Philoſophy. Nothing is more frequent 


in a Fanciful Writer, than to foil himſelf by not mana · 
gg his Strength: therefore, as in a Wreſtler, there is 


fi-ſt requir'd ſome meaſure of Force, a well-knit Body, 
an] Active Limbs, without which all Inſtruction would 
be vain; yet, theſe being granted, if he want the Skil 
which is neceſſary to a Wreſtler, he ſhall make but ſmal 
Advantage of his natural Robuſtuouſneſs: So in a Poet, 
h's inborn Vehemence and force of Spirit, will only run 
him out of Breath the ſooner, if it be not ſupported b 


the help of Art. The roar of Paſſion indeed may p 


an Audience, three parts of which are ignorant enough 


to think all is moving which is Noiſie, and it may ſtretch 


the Lungs of an Ambitious Actor, . who will dye upon 
ther Paſſion than Indignation and Contempt from judi. 
cious Men. Longinus, whom I have hitherto follow'd, 
continues thus: If the Paſſions be Artfully employ'd, the 
Diſcourſe becomes vehement and lofty; if otherwiſe 
there is nothing more ridiculous than a great Paſſion ou 
of Scaſon: And to this purpoſe he animadverts ſevereh 
upon Æſciilus, who writ nothing in cold Blood, but w 
* in a Rapture, and in Fury with his Audience 


the Infpiration was ſtill upon him, he was ever teari 


it upon the Tripos; or (to run off as madly as he doe 
from one Similitude to another) he was always at High 
flood of Paſſion, even in the dead Ebb, and loweſt Wa. 
ter- mark of the Scene. He who would raiſe the Paſſio 
of a judicious Audience, ſays a learned Critick, muſt 
ſure to take his Hearers along with him; if they be in 
Calm, tis in vain for him to be in a Huff: he muſt = 
e 


— — 
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| them by degrees, and kindle with them; otherwiſe 


| will be in danger of ſetting his own Heap of Stubble 
fre, and of burning out by himſelf, without warmi 
the Company that ſtand about him. They who wo 
, juſtify the madneſs of Poetry from æhe Authority of 4 
 ri/lotle, have miſtaken the Text, and conſequently the In 
ter pretation: I imagine it to be falſe read, here he iay 
of Poetry, that it is EVH 1 Waves, that it had 4 
ways ſomewhat in it either of à Genius, or of a Mad 
man. *Tis more probable that the Original ran thus, tha 
| Poetry was EY wavy, That it belongs to a Wit 
ty- man but not to a Madman. Thus then the Paſſions 
as they are conſider d ſimply and in themſelves, ſuffer 
Vio;ence when they are perpetually maintain d at the 
ſame height; for what Melody can be made on that In- 
ſtrument, all whoſe Strings are ſerew d up at firſt to their 
utmoſt ſtretch, and to the ſame Sound? But this is not 
the worſt; for the Characters likewiſe bear a part in the 
r- Calamity, if you conſider the Paſſions as embo- 
dy'd in them: for it follows of in that no Man 
can be diſtinguiſh'd from another by his Diſcourſe, when 
every Man is ranting; ſwaggering, and iming with 
the ſame Exceſs: 5 1 it were the — of al 
the Characters to contend with each other for the Prize 
at Billing gate; or that the Scene of the Tragedy lay in 
Belem. Suppoſe the Poet ſhould intend this Man to be 
Cholerick, an chat Man to be patient; yet when they 
are confounded in the Writing, you- cannot diftinguiſh 
them from one another: for the Man who was calfd 
patient and tame, is only ſo before he ſpeaks; but let his 
Clack be ſet a going, and he ſhall tongue ir as impetu- 
ouſly, and as loudly as the erranteſt Hero in the Play. By 
this means, the Characters are only diſtinct in Name; 
but in Reality, all the Men and Women in the Play are 
the fame Peron. No Man ſhould pretend to write, ng 


cannot temper his Fancy with his Judgment: nothing i 
more dangerous to a raw Horſe-man, than a Hot-mouth'd 
ade without a Curb. f 


Tis neceſſary therefore for a Poet, who would con- 
cern an Audience by deſcribing of a Paſſion, firſt to pre- 
B 4 Pare 
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on the contrary, prepa 


pare it, and not to ruſh upon it all at once. Ovid has ju- 
diciouſly ſhown the Difference of theſe two Ways, in the 
Speeches of Ajax and Ulyſſes: Ajax from the very be- 
ginning breaks out into his Exclamations, and is {wearing | 
by his Maker. Agimus, prob Fupiter, inquit. Ulyſſes, 
res his Audience with all the Sub- 


miſſiveneſs he can practiſe, and all the Calmneſs of a rea- 
ſonable Man; he found his Judges in a Tranquillity of 
Spirit, and therefore ſet out leaſurely and ſoftly with 
them, till he had warm 'd them by Degrees; and then he 
began to mend his Pace, and to draw them along with 
his own Impetuouſneſs: yet ſo managing his Breath, 
that it might not fail him at his need, and reſerving his 
utmoſt Proofs of Ability even to the laſt. The Succeſs 
you ſee was anſwerable; for the Croud only Applauded 
the Speech of Ajax; N | 


| Vulgique ſecutum ultima murmur erat. | 
» , TE | 
But the Judges awarded the Prize for which they con- 
| teuled t. n 1 
' Mota manus Procerum eſt, & quid facundia poſſi 
Tum patuit, fortiſque viri tulit arma Diſertus. 


The next neceſſary Rule is, to put nothing into the 
Diſcourſe which may hinder your moving of the Paſſi- 
ons. Too many Accidents, as 1 have ſaid, incumber the 
Poet, as much as the Arms of Saul did David; for the 
varicty of Paſſions which they produce, are ever croſſing 
and juſtling each other out of the Way. He who treats 
of Joy and Grief together, is in a fair way of cauſing 
neither of thoſe Effects. There is yet another Obſtacle 
to be remov d, which is pointed Wit, and Sentences af- 
fected out of Seaſon; theſe are nothing of Kin to the 
violence of Paſſion: no Man is at leiſure to make Sen- 
teuces and Similes, when his Soul is in an Agony. I the 
rather name this Fault, that it may ſerve to mind me of 
my former Errors; ncither will I ſpare my ſelf, but give 
an Example of this kind from my Iadian Emperor: Mon- 
$648, purſu d by his Enemies, and ſeeking My = 
1 5 
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fands partying without the Fort, and deſcribing lus Dany 
ger to in 4 Simile of fix Lines; T7 O74) 1 Threey/* 7 


As on the Sands the frighted Traveller x 
Sees the High Seat come rowling from afar, Ks "owl vl 
My Indian Potetitate was well Skil im the Sea fur an 
Inland Prince, and well improy'd fince the firſt Act, when 
he ſent his Son to diſtover᷑ it: The mage lad not been 
aiſs from another Man, at another time: Seu ure non 
| erat his locus: "he deſtroy d the Coneernmentiwhich tho 
th Audience might oth&wiſe have had for him; for=they 


h, could not think the 1 near, when he had the Lei- 
us ſure to invent a Simi!!! „ 
eſs If Shakeſpear be allow'd; 25 1 think he muſt; to hav 


led made is Characters diſtiact, it will eaſily be inferd that 
| he underſtood the Nature of the Paſſions: becauſe it has 
| been prov'd already, that confus d Paſſions make undiſtin- 
| guiſhable Characters: yet 1 cannot deny that he has his 
oft Failings; but they are not ſo much in the Paſſions them- 
; | ſelves, as in his manner of Expreſſion; he often obſcures 
his Meaning by his Words, and ſometimes makes it un- 
intelligible. 1 will not ſay of, ſo great a Poet, that he 
diſtinguiſh'd not the blown puffy Stile, from true Subli- 
mity; but I may venture to maintain, that the Fury of 
bis Fancy often tranſported him beyond the Bounds of 
Judgment, either in coyning of new Words and Phraſes, 
or racking Words which were in Uſe, into the violence 
of a Catachreſis. Tis not that I would explode the Uſe 
of Metaphors from Paſſions, for Langinus thinks them ne- 
ceſſary to raiſe it; but to uſe them at every Word, je 
lay nothing without a Metaphor, a Simile, an Image, oz 
Deſcription, is I doubt to ſmell a little too ſtrongly of the 
Buskin. I muſt be forc'd'to give an Example of expreſ- 
ſing Paſſion figuratively; but that I may do it with Re- 
ſpect to Shakefeear, it ſhall not be taken from any thing 
of his: tis an Exclamation againſt Fortune, quoted in 
his Hamlet, but written by ſome other Poet. 


| 
| 
| 


Out, out, thou Strumpet Fortune; all joa Colli, 6 
" " 18. . „ „. ier 6 1 
ks general Synod, tabs away her Power, | | 
f B 5 Bea 
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Break all the Spokes and Fallyes from her Wheel, 
Aud bowl the round Nave down the Hill of Heav'n = 
As low as to the Fiends. 


And immediately after, ſpeaking of Hecuba, when Pricm 
Was killd before her Eyes: 


- 


that Head, | 

Where late the Diadem ſtood; and for a Robe 

About her lank and all o'er-teemed loyns, 

A Blanket in ih Alarm of fear 1 up. 

Who this had ſeen, with Tongue in Venom ſteep d 
Gainſt Fortune's State would Treaſon have pronoumc d; 
But if the Gods themſelves did ſee her then, 

When ſhe ſaw Pyrrhus make malicious 5port 

In mincing with his Sword her Husband's Limbs, 
The Inſtant burſt of Clamor that ſhe made 

(Unleſs things mortal meant them not at all) 

Would have made Milch the burning Eyes of Heav , 
And Paſſion in the Gods. 


What a Pudder is here kept in raiſing the Expreſſion 
f rrifling Thoughts? Would not a Man have thought 
that the Poet had been bound Prentice to a Wheei-wright, 
for his firſt Rant? and had follow'd a Ragman, for the 
Clout and Blanket, in the Second? Fortune is painted on 


Poetical Juſtice done upon every Member of that Engin: 
after this Execution, he bowls the Nave Down-hull, from 
Heaven, to the Fiends: (an unreaſonable long Mark a 
Man would think; ) tis well there are no ſolid Orbs to 

it in the Way, or no Element of Fire to conſume 
it: but when it came to the Earth, it muſt be monſtrous 
heavy, to break Ground as low as to the Center. His ma- 
king Milch the burning Eyes of Heaven, was a p 


as .- 222 
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olerable flight too; and I think no Man ever drew 


ut of Eyes before him: yet to make the Wonder great- | 
, th-ſe Eyes were burning. Such a Sight indeed were | 


rm up and down, | 
Threatning — biſſon Rheum: a Clout ab out 


a Wheel; and therefore the Writer in a Rage, will have 


| 
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* — — — 


4 De PREFACE E 


enough to have rais d Paſſion in the Gods; but to excuſe 
the Effet s of it, he tells you, perhaps they did not fee it. 
Wiſe Men would be glad to find a little Senſe couch d 
under all thoſe pompous Words; for Bombaſt is com- 
monly the Delight of that Audience, which loves Poe- 
tity, but underſtands it not: and as commonly has been 
the Practice of thoſe Writers, who not being able to in- 
fuſe a natural Paſſion into the Mind, have made it their 
Buſineſs to ply the Ears, and to ſtun their Judges by the 
Noiſe. But Shakeſpear does not often thus; for the Pal- 
ſons in his Scene Brutus and Caſſiss are extream- 
ly natural, the Thoughts are ſuch as ariſs from the Mat- 
ter, and the Expreſſion of them not viciouſly figurative. 
cannot leave this Subject, before I do Juſtice to that 
Divine Poet, by giving you one of his paſſionate De- 
{criptions: *ris of Richard the Second when he was de- 
pos'd, and led in Triumph through the Streets of London 
by Henry Bullingbrook : = painting of it is fo lively, and 
the Words ſo moving, that I have ſcarce read any thing 
comparable to it, in any other Language, Suppoſe you 
have ſeen already the fortunate Uſurper paſſing through 
the Crowd, and fo:low'd by the Shouts and Acclamati- 
ons of the People; and now behold King Richard entring 
upon the Scene: conſider the wretchednels of his Con- 
dition, and his Carriage in it; and refrain from Pity if 
you can. 
| | 
A in a Theatre, the Eyes of Men 
Alter a well-grac'd Actor leaves the Stage, 

Ave idly bent on him that enters next, 

Thinking his Prattle to be tedious: 

Even ſo, or with much more Contempt, Mens Eyes 

Did {cowl on Richard: no Man _— ſave him: 

No joyful Tongue gave him his we Home, | 
But Duſt was thrown upon his ſacred Head, 

Which with ſuch gentle Sorrow he ſhook off, 

His Face ſtill combating with Tears and Smiles 

(The Badges of his Grief and Patience) © 

That had not God (for ſome ſtrong purpoſe) ſteel d 

The por wh pay rc, e 

And Barbarifnp it ſelf have pity'd him. 
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Il! | To freak juſtly of this whole matter; 'tis neither} 
height of Thought that is diſfcommended, nor pathetick 
| ve mence, nor any nobleneſs of 3 in its pro- 
| per place; but tis a falſe Meaſure of all theſe, ſomethin 
0 {which is like them, and is not them: *tis the Briſfol. tone 
WM. Which appears like a Diamond; tis an extravagant 
þ "Thought, inſtead of a ſublime one; tis roaring Madneſs 
| 


inſtead of Vehemence; and a ſound of Words, inſtead of 
Senſe. If Shakeſpear were ſtript of all the Bombaſt in his 
'Pail ons, and dreſs'd in the moſt vulgar Words, we ſhould: 
| find the Beauties of his Thoughts remaining; if his Em- 
broideries were burnt down, there would ſtill be Silver 
at the bottom of the Melting-Pot: but I fear (at leaſt, 
let me fear it for my ſelf) that we who Ape his ſound- 
ing Words, have nothing of his Thought, but are all out- 
ſide; there is not ſo much as a Dwarf within our Giants 
| Cloaths. Therefore, let not Shakeſpear ſuſſer for our 
| Sakes; *tis our feult, who ſucceed him in an Age which 
| is more refin'd, if we imitate him ſo ill, that we copy 
| (bis Failings only, and make a Virtue of that in our Wri- 
'tings; which in his was an Imperfection. 
Fer what remains, the Excellency of that Poet 
was, as J have faid, in the more manly Paſſions; 
Pletcher's in the ſofter: Shakeſpear writ better betwixt 
Man and Man; Fletcher, betwixt Man and Wo- 
man: conſequently, the one deſcrib d Friendſhip better; 
the other Love: yet Shakeſpear taugit Fletcher to write 
Love: and Fuliet, and Deſdemona, are Originals. Tis 
true, the Scholar had the ſofter Soul; but the Maſter had 
the kinder. Frendſtip is both a Virtue, and a Paſſion 
eſſentially; Love is a Paſſion only in its Nature, and is 
not a Virtue but by Acc dent: good Nature makes Friend- 
hip; but Effeminacy Love. Shakeſpear had an Univerſal 
| Mind, which comprehended all Characters and Paſſions; 
| Fletcher a more confin'd and limited: for though he treat- 
ed Love in Pei fectior, yet Honour, Ambition, Revenge, 
| and generally all the ſtronger Paſſions, he either touch'd 
not, or not Maſterly, To conclude all; he was a Limb 
pf Shale ſpear. | | 
I had intended to have proceeded to the laſt Property: 
f Manners, which is, that they muſt be conſtant; and; 
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the Characters maintain d the ſame from che beginning 
to the End; and from thence to have procerũed to the 
Thoughts and Expreſſions ſuitable to a Tragedy: but 1 
will Feſt ſee how this will reliſh' with the Age. Tig 
I confeſs but curſorily written; yet the Judgment which 
is given here, is generally founded upon Experience: Bur 
becauſe many Men are ſnockd at the name of Rules; ds 
if they were a kind of Magiſterial Preſcription' upon Po- 
ets, 1 will conclude with the Words of Rapin, in his Re- 
flections on Axiſtotle's Work of Poetry: If the Rules be 
well conſider'd, we ſhall find them to be made only to 
reduce Nature into Method, to trace her Step by Step, 
and not to ſuffer the leaſt Mark of her to eſcape us: tis 
only by thoſe, that Probability in Fiction is maintain d. 
which is the Soul of Poetry: they are founded upon good 
Senſe, and ſound Reaſon, rather than on Authority; for 
though Ariſtotle and Horace are produc d, yet no Man muſt: 
argue, that what they write is true, becauſe they writ 
it; but tis evident; by the ridiculous Miſtakes an 

Abſurdities, which have been made by thoſe Poets who 
have taken their Fancy only for their Guide, that if this 
Fancy be not regulated, tis a meer Caprice, and utterly; 
incapable to produce a reaſonable and judicious Poem. v 


groſs | 
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PROLOGUE 


r.  Betterton, 


Spoken by 


ko alle the Ghoſt of Shakeſpear. 


„ „% —— —— 


$ EE, my lord Britons, ſee y0ur 8 is, 
An awful Ghoſt confeſs'd is human” Eyes ! 
mam d, methinks, diſtiaguiſh'd ] had been 
Nr other Shades, by this eternal Groen, 
About whoſe Wreaths the vulgar Poets ſirive, 
Aud with a Touch, their wither d Bays revice. 
Untaught, unpractis d, in a barbarous Age, 

I found not, but created firſt the Stage. 

And, if T drain'd no Greek or Latin Store, 
"Twas, that my own Abundance gave me more. 
On Foreign Trade I needed net rely, 

Like fruit ful Britain, rich without "Supply... 


In this my rongh-drtwn. Play, yout ſhall behold 
Some Maſter-ſtrokes; ſo mani ami 0 bold, 

That he, who meant to alter, fou vnn las 

He nook; and thought it Saetilege to touch. 

Now, where are the Sucbeſſors to my Name: 
What bring they to fill out à Poet's Fame? 

Weak, ſhort-liv'd Iſſues of a feeble Age; 

Scarce living to be Chriſten'd on the Stage! 

For Humour Farce, for Love they Rhyme diſpenſe, | 
That tolls the Knell for their departed Senſe, 


Dulne/t 


_ 


Dullneſs might thrive in any Trade but this: 
Trou d recommend to ſome fat Benefice. 
Dulneſs, that in a Play-houſe meets Diſgrace, 
Might meet with Reverence, in its proper Place. 
The ful ſanse Clench that nauſeates the Town, 
Hou d from a Fudge or Alderman go down! 
Such Virtue is there in a Robe and Gown ! 

And that inſipid Stuff which here you hate, 
Might ſomewhere elſe be calld a grave Debate: 
Dulneſs is decent in the Church and State, 

But ] forget that ſtill tis underſtood 

Bad Plays are beſt decry'd by ſhowing Good: 

| Sit ſilent then, that my pleas'd Soul may ſee 

A Fudging Audience once, and worthy me : 

My faithful Scene from true Records ſhall tell, 
How Trojan Valour did the Greek excell; 

Your great Fore-fathers ſhall their Fame regain, 
And Homer's angry Ghoſt repine in vain. 
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2 5 Mr. Smith. | 
Troilus. Mr. Betterton. 
Priam. Mr. Percivall. 
LEneas. Mr. Joſeph Williams. 
Pandarns. Mr. Leigh. 
Calchas. Mr. Percivall. | 
1 , Mr. Gillo. | 

Mes. Mr. Harris. | 
Achilles. Mr. David i Mliams. 
Ajax. Mr. Bright. 
Neſtor. Mr. Norris. | 

iomedes. Mr. Crosby. | 

atroclus. Mr. Boman. 

enelans, Mr. Richards. 

Therſi tes. Mr. Underhill. 

WOMEN. 

Riſes . Mrs. Mary Zee. | 
— Mrs, Betterton. | 
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SCENE 4.Camp. 


> 


Enter Agamemnon, Menelaus, Ulyſſes, Dio 
| medes, and rn 


1 


£ 


Fol. EW 
SE RINCES, it ſeems not ſtrange to us nos 
* new, 


| 8 That after Nine Tears Siege Troy makes 


dince every Action of recorded Fame 
fas with long Difficultics been involvd, 
Not anſwering that Idea of rhe Thought | 
Which gave it Birth; why then you Grecian Chiefs, | 
With ſickly Eyes do you behold our Labours, | 
And think em our Diſhonour, which indeed 
Are the protractive Tryals of the Gods, 
To prove heroick Conſtancy in Men? 
Neſtor. With due Obſervance of thy Sovereign Scat, 
Great Agamemnon, Neſtor ſhall apply 


- 
* 
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Thy well-weigh'd Words: In ſtruggling with Misfor- 
Lyes the true Proof of Virtue: On ſmooth Seas, [tunes 
How many bawble Boats dare ſet their Sails, 

And make an equal Way with firmer Veſſels! 

But let the Tempeſt once inrage that Sea, 

And then behold the ſtrong rib'd Argoſie; 

Bounding between the Ocean and the Air, 

Like Pers mounted on his Pegaſus. 

Then where are thoſe weak Rivals of the Main? 

Or to avoid the Tempeſt fled to Port, 

Or made a Prey to Neptune : Even thus 

Do empty ſhow, and true-priz'd Worth divide 

In Storms of Fortune. 


Ulyſſes. Mighty Agamenmon! 
Heart of our Body, Soul of our Deſigns, 
In whom the Tempers, and the Minds of all 
hou'd. be inclos d: Hear what Ulyſſes ſpeaks. 


Agam. You have free Leave. 
Ulyſſes. Troy had been down ere this, and Hedor's 
Wanted a Maſter, but for our Diſorders: * [Sword 


h* Obſervance due to Rule has been neglected; 
bferve how many Grecian Tents ſtand void 
pon this Plain; ſo many hollow Factions: 
or when the General is not like the Hive 
o whom the Foragers ſhould all repair, 
hat Honey can our empty Combs expect? 
when Supremacy of Kings is ſhaken, 


hat can ſucceed? How cou'd Communities 
r peaceful Traftick from divided Shores, 
rerogative of Age, Crowns, Scepters, Lawrels, 
ut by Degree ſtand on their ſolid Baſe! 
hen every thing reſolves to brutal Force, 
d headlong Force is led by hoodwink'd Will, 

or wild Ambition, like a ravenous Wolf, 

pur'd on by Will, and ſeconded by Power, 

uſt make an univerſal Prey of all, 


nd laſt devour it ſelf. 


Neſt. Moſt prudently Ulyſſes has diſcover'd 
The Malady whereof our State is ſick, 


Diom. Tis Truth he ſpeaks, the General's diſdain'd 


9 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 


| 
By 


———"Txzoirvs and CrRESSIDA: 


1d 


y him one Step beneath, he by the next: 
That next by. him below : So each Degree 
Spurns upward at Superiour Eminence: 
Thus our Diftempers are their ſole Support; 
Troy in our Weakneſs lives, not in her Strength. 

Agam. The Nature of this Sickneſs found, inform us 
From way it draws its Birth? 

Ulyſ. T t Achilles, whom Opinion crowns 
The chief of 82 Hoſt 7 
Having his Ears buzz'd with his noiſy Fame, 

Diſdains thy Sovereign Charge, and in his Tent - 
| Lyes mocking our Deſigns, with him Fatroclus 
Upon a lazy Bed, breaks ſcurril Jeſts, 

And with ridiculous and awkward Action, 
Which, Slanderer, he Imitation calls, 

Mimicks the Grecian Chiefs. 

Agam. As how, Ulyſſes ? A 

Ulyſſes. Ev'n thee, the King of Men, he do's not ſpare 
(The Monkey Author) but thy Greatneſs pageants, 
And makes of it Rehearſals: like a Player 


+ Bellowing his Paſſion till he break the Spring, 


S Yours Jar to — 2 
80 ents Thee, t more unlike 
Than Vulcan is to — 2 1. 0 

And at this fulſome Stuff, this Wit of Apes, 

The large Achilles on his Preſt-Bed lolling, | 

From his deep Cheſt roars out a loud Applauſe, . 
Tickling his Spleen, and laughing till he wheeze, 

' Neſtor. Nor are you ſpar d, Ulyſſes, but as you ſpeak in 
| Council: 

He hems e're he begins, then ſtrokes his Beard, 

Caſts down his Looks, and winks with half an Eye; 
Has every Action, Cadence,. Motion, Tone, 

All of you but the Senſe. 

| AFyam. Fortune was merry 

When he-was born, and plaid a trick on Nature 

To make a Mimick Prince; he ne'er acts IIl 

But when he would ſeem Wile: 

For all he ſays or do's from ſerious Thought, 


Appears ſa wretched that he mocks his Title, 


And 
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To you we leave the Care: 


kindling of the Fire. 


And is his own Buffoon. | 

Ulyſſes. In Imitation of this ſcurril Fool, 
' 4jax is grown Self- willd as broad Achilles, 
He keeps a Table too, makes factious Feaſts, 
Rails on our. State of War, and ſets Therſites 
(A ſlanderous Slave of an o'er-flowing Gall) 
To level us with low Compariſons: 
They Tax our Policy with Cowardice, | 
Count Wiſdom of no Moment in the War, 1 
In brief, eſteem no Act, but that of Hand; 
The {tt and thoughtful Parts which move thoſe Hands, 
With them are but the Tasks cut out by Fear 
To be perform d bea | 

Agam. Let this be granted, and Achilles Horſe 


Is more of uſe than he: but you, grave Pair, 
Like Time and Wiſdom marching Hand in Hand, 
Muſt put a ſtop to theſe incroaching Ills: 


Muſt vindicate the Dignity of Kings. [Exenunt, 
SCENE II. Trey. | 


Euter Pandarus and Troilus. 


Vos. Why ſhould I fight without the Trojan Wally, - 
Who, without fighting, am o'erthrown within? 
The Trojan who is Maſter of a Soul, | 
Let him to battle, Troils has none. 
Fand. Will this never be at an End with you? | 
Troil. The Greeks are ſtrong, and skilful to their Strength | 
Fierce to their Skill, and to their Fierceneſs wary, * 
But I am weaker than a Woman's Tear, 
Tamer than Sleep, fonder than Ignorance: 
And Artleſs as unpractisd Infancy. | 
Pad. Well, I have told you enough of this; for my 
part I'll not meddle nor make any further in your Love: 
He that will eat of the Roaſtmeat, muſt ſtay for the 


| 
You who cou'd ſhow whence the Diſtemper ſprings, | 
| 


r — 


' Tyoil, Have I not ſtay d? 


and. Ay, the kindling; but you muſt ſtay the ſpit· 


dung of the Meat. T0 


y 
7 
£ 


r 


- 
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| Thell. Have I not ſftay'd? , »{ 12 


1 wou'd ſome Body had heard her talk Yeſterday, as I did. 


Pand. Ay, the ſpitting; but there's two Words to 4 
Bargain; yon · muſt ſtay the roaſting too 
Troil, Still have I ſtay'd: and ſtill the farther offt. 
Pand. That's but the roaſting, but there's more in this 
Word Stay; there's the taking off the Spitt, the making 
of the Sawce, the diſting, the ſetting on the Table, and 
ſaying Grace; nay you mult ſtay the cooling, too, or you | 
may chance to burn your Chapss . 
Treil. At Priam's Table penſive do I fit, 
And when fair Cref/ida comes into my Thoughts 
(Can ſhe be ſaid to come, who ne'er was abſent )) 
Fand Well, ſhe's a moſt raviſhing Creature; and ſhe | 
}ook'd Yeſterday moſt killingly, ſhe. had ſuch a Stroke 
with her Eyes, ſhe cut to the Quick with every Glance / 
of them. | av : | 
Troil. J was about to tell thee, when my Heart 
Was ready with a Sigh to cleaye in wo 
Leſt Hector, or my Father ſhould perceire me, 
J have with mighty 'Anguiſh of my Soul 
Juſt at the Birth ſtifled this ſtill-born Sigh, 
And forc'd my Face into a painful Smile. 5 
and. 1 meaſur'd her with my Girdle Yeſterday, ſte's 
not half a Yard about the Waſte, but ſe taper a Shape did 
I never ſee; but when I had her in my Arms, Lord, 
thought I, and by my Troth I could not fort car tighing, 
if Prince Troilzs had her at this Advantage, and I were 
holding of the Door. And ſhe were a thought taller, 
but as ſhe is, ſhe wants not an Inch of Hellen neither; 
but there's no more. Compariſon between the Women 
there was Wit, there was a ſweet Tongue: How | 
her Words melted in her Mouth! Mercury wou'd have 
been glad to have ſuch a Tongue in his Mouth, I warrant 
him, 


. 
þ- 
. 2— 


Troil. Oh Pandaris, when I tell thee I am mad 
In Creſſias Love, thou anſwer ſt the is fair; 
Praiſeit her Eyes, her Stature and her Wit; 

Bit praiſing thus, inſtead of Oyl and Bam. 
Thou lay'ſt in every Wound her Love has givn me, | 
The Sword that made it. Pand. 


; 
77 


Pand. I give her but her due. 
Troil. T ET her not ſo much. 


Fand. Faith III ſpeak no more of her, let 1 be 26 
ſhe is: If ſhe be a Beauty, tis the better for her; and ſke 
be not She has the Mends in her own Hands, for Pan- 
darus. 

Troil. In ſpight ot me thou wilt miſtake my meani 
Pand. 1 have had but my Labour for my Pains, fl 
thought on of her, and Ill thought 4 of you: 
Gone between and between, and am Ground 1 in the Mill- 
ſtones for my Labour. 

Troil, What, tart thou angry, Pandarus, with thy Friend? 

Pand. Becauſe ſhe's my Niece, therefore ſhe's not ſo 
Fair as Hellen; and ſhe were not my Niece, ſhow me ſuch 
another Piece of Womans Fleſh; take her Limbby Limb, 
I fay no more, but if Paris had ſeen her firſt, Menelaws 
had been no Cuckold: but what care I if ſhe were a 
Blackmoore, what am I the better for her Face? 

Toil. SaidT ſhe was not beautiful? 

Pand. J care not if you did, ſhe's a Foo] to ſtay behind 
her Father Calchas, let her to the Greeks; and fo Fl tell 
her: for my part I am reſolute, III meddle no more in 
your Affairs. 

Troil. But hear me! 

Pand. Not I. 

Til. Dear Pandarus — 

Pand, Pray ſpeak no more on't, IIl not bach my Fin- 
gers in another body 's Buſineſs, III leave it as I Foul it, 
and there's an End. Exit. 

Troil. O Gods, how do you torture me? 

I cannot come to Creſd but by him, 
And he's as peeviſh to be wood to wooe, 
As ſhe is to be won. 
Enter Eneas. 
Hneas. How now, Prince Troilus; why not in yy 
Battle ? | 

Troil. Becauſe not there, this Womai!'s Anſwer ſuits x me; 
For Womannifh it is to be from thence: * | 
What News, nens, from the Field to day? 

| | .. 
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Fn. Paris is hurt. 
Troil. By whom? 
n. By Menelaus. Hark what good Sport 
| Alarm within. 
Is out of Town to Day, when I hear ſuch Muſick 
cannot hold from dancing. 
Troil. I'll make one, 
And try to loſe an anxious Thought or two 
In heat of Action. 
Thus Coward-like from Loye te War I run, [ Aſide. 
eek the leſs Dangers, and the greater ſhun. [Exit Troil. 
Enter Creſſida. 
Creſſ. My Lord ZEneas, who were thoſe went by? 1 
ean the Ladies! | | 
En. Queen Hecuba, and Hellen. 
Creſſ. And whither go they? 
En. Up to the Weſtern Tower, 
Whoſe Height commands as ſubject all the Vale, 
o ſee the Battle. Hector, whoſe Patience 
Is fix d like that of Heav'n, to Day was moy'd: 
He chid Andromache, and ſtruck his Armourer, 
And as there were good Husbandry in War, | 
Before the Sun was up he went to Field; 
Your Pardon, Lady, that's my Buſineſs too. [ Exit Eneas. 
Creſſi. Hector's a gallant Warriour. 
Enter Pandarus. 
| Pand. What's that, what's that? 
| Creſſ. Good-morrow Uncle Pandarus. 
| Pand. Good-morrow Couſin Creſſida : When were you 
t Court? | 
Creſſ. This Morning, Uncle. | 
| Pand. What were you a talking when I came? Was 
=_ arm'd, and gone e er ye came? Hector was ſtirring 
fu. | 
| Creſſ. That I-was talking of; and of his Anger. 
| Pond. Ws he wy ay nin Wot ps 


now the Cauſe : He was ſtruck down yeſterday in the 
Battle, but he'll lay about him; hell er Quittance with 
em to day I'll anſwer for him: And 15 will 
not come far behind him; let em take Heed of Tivilas, 
I can tell em that too, 


| E % — 
* 1 
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and. Who Troilus ! Troitts is che better ee 


i Oh Saver? there's. no Compariſon, Loi us cle 
deter Man! n e 
| Pand. What, no oF Rr between Hector and Tg: 
Ins; do you know. a Man if you ſee hims of} ty 
| "bref No, for he may Bor like a Man, and not;be one. 
Fand. Wells I ſay. Troilas is Troilus. ty 
res. That's what I ſay, for Iam ſure he is not Hocto 
Faad. No, nor Hader is not anke your -balt 
of that, Niece! * ER W432 * +4 0? 
Crest. Tis true, for * Het is himſclk, 1280 
. Pad. Himſelf ! alas poor Trailas {1 awou'ds — 
Mine well the Gods are, allſufficient, and. Time 
mend or end: I wou d he wert hinuelt,. and 
RE a Lady for his Sake. I Would not, aner cms for 
Maidenhead, ——No, Hedbor is n Man thay 
ITroilus. 0 1 r Rey 
| Creſ/z7. Excuſe me. | a kart 
PFPaud. Pardon me: . is.in the Bud; wh .carly 
Day with him, you ſhall tell mie. angther Tale When 
Troilus is come to Bearing: And yet he'll not bear nei 
ther in ſome Senſe. No, la al aver epi Niere 
* Creſſi. No Matter. | þ + 1h 
Band. Nor his Beauty, nor his Faſhion, aer his Wit, 
he ſhall have nothin of him. T - tt: 42d 338 
Creſ/i. They — not become him, kis ownare hate 
Pand. 5 "his own better] you have no Jud 
Neice, Hellen her ſelf {wore t other Day, that for 
a manly brown Complexion; (6 ſo nt 5 I muſt com 
bel) — 94 4 e e ede 
Creſſ. No, but very browns. u. 
Fand. Faith to ſay Truth, 2 * not brown : 
Come I ſwear. to you, I think Hellen loves him bettet 
than Paris: Nay. Tm ſure. ſhe docs, ſhe comes me 
him t'other Day, into the-Bow-Window,-and: you knew 
Troilns has not above three or four Hairs on bi bine, 
ang That's but a bare Commendatiuaun .; 14 14; 
Fand. But to prove to you that Hellen n ff 
es, and puts me her nn. 12 * _ 
J. 
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Cuff. Has he been fighting then, how came it cloven? 
| Pot, WF. 4 N ed. I cannot chuſe 
bur ban u hows the We is cloven Chin: She 
bas a marvellous white Hand I'muſt needs ones. 
'B .. „ ft renee der deg 6: 
wen Coulir, 2 thing yeſterday, think on 

(v So Fo, Uncle Vie £ {think on”. 
| rend. Tl be frerů ie true he will weep 8 ar d 


x66 A Mart born in 
Hark, they axe returning a ee — 2 


em as they come hy ſweet Neice? do ſweet Neice Oui. 
Creſ, For once you ſhall co Hand me. 
pPand. Here, here, hers in excellent Place; we may 
ſee ett here moſt bravely; and Ill tell you all their Names 
[ns thy ay y: But mark Troils — the reſt, mark 
Ko worth your king 
| 15 £220 Jl ad 
' \Creff. Speak not fo 
| 70 hat's ZEneas, let 8 Man that? he's a 
Swinger, mu u Grecian he has laid with his Face up- 
ward; but mark Trollus, you ſhall fee anon. 
| Der Anthenor þ 
' That's /fwhir; he has w' notable Head piece I can tell 
you, and he's the ableſt Man for judgment in all Troy, | 
you may turn Wim looſe i fuith, ad by my Troth a prö- 
per Perfon : When comes ei? Il ſhow you Troilus 
anon, ir be ſee me, yo ou ſhalt Re bim nod at me. Fig 
Re IEEE Aof' oer. | 
herb Erber, cht that; Wok vou chat. there's a Pet. 
ww, go thy Way Hector, thete's a brave Man, Neice : O 
brave Heclor, look how he looks! there's a Countenance ! 
Ir not a brave Men, Nei, | 
Tas ted yo 
| E a not? it Bae Heart #to look on 
Um, ' 166k you, look you chere, what Hacks are on his 
Heinbet ? was no go Play T fach, he laid it on with 
a N take ic off whoſe will, as they ox: there 
ee! 14% >. ONT 


tho with Swords? 


ar he Stage. 
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T.aunces! any thing, he cares not! and the Devil come 
tis all one to him: by Jupiter he looks: uf es! ** chat [ 
am half afiraid to 5 15 him * 
Enter Paris. 34 n 
Vonder comes Pari, yonder comes Paris, look ye von- 
der Neice; is t not a brave young Prince too! He draws | 
[rhe beſt Bow in all Troy, he hits you to a Span twelve- 
ſcore Level; Who ſaid he came home hurt to Day why | 
|this will do Heller!s gr Lars any: Wy that I [could 
wor Troilis no. r! 


* — 


e We ee | 
Creſſ. Who's that black Man, Unkle? | [- 
| Pand. That's Helenws, I marvel where Bolle ls all eh 
| while? that's Helenus. 1 think Trailus went not forth to 
Day; that's Helenus. | 
Creſſ. Can Helenus fight, Unkle?-. | 
Fand. Helenus! No, yes, he'll fight indifferenitl wel 
T marvel in my Heart what's become of Duilus 1 Hark! 
do you not hear the People cry Trotlres ? Helens is 2 
Priet and keeps a Whore; he'll Gght for is Whore, o 
he s no tine Prieſt J Warrant him. b | 
| Enter Troilus paſſing over. 
| Cre, What ſneaking Fellow comes yonder ?., 
Fand. Where, vonder ! that's Deiphobus: No, I es [ 
lye, that's Troilus, there's a Man, Neice! hem! O brave 
Polls! the Prince of Chivalry, and Flower of Fidelity! 
Creſ Peace, for Shame Peace. 
rand. Nay, but mark him chen! O brave Troilu! 
T erc's a Man of Men, Neice! look you how: his Sword 
is bloody, and his Helmet more hack d than Hector s, and 
| how: he looks, and how he goes! O admitable Youth! 
he ncer ſaw two and twenty. 2 thy Way Troilys, 3 
thy Way! had I a Siſter\wgre.a Grace, and a Da 
Gaddeis, he ſhou'd take his Choice of em. O 0 
Man ! Paris, Paris is Dirt to him, and 1 warrant Hel 
to change, would give all the Shoes in eek; to boot. 
; * Buer cmmon Soldiers i wen. 1.) 
Creſſ. Here come more. +. 
Pand. 7 5 Fools, Polts, Dirt, and Dung 
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= Troilus. Ne'er look Neice, ne er look, the Lyons, 

| are 14 Apes and Monkeys, the fag End of the Creati- 
I had rather be ſuch a Man as Troilus, than A. 

8 3 and all Greece. 

on- Cre. There's Aahilles among the Greeks, he's a brave Mari! 

Pand. Achilles! a Carman, a Beaſt of Burden; a very 


ne 
5 
| | 


| 
xt a Camel; have you an ay Eyes Neice, .do you: know a Man? 
why is be to be compar” with Troilus! vo 
ould | Euer Page. 
N Tage. Sir, my Lord Troils wou d inſtantly ſpeak wich you. 


Fand. Where Boy, where! 

page. At his own Houſe, if you think convenient. 
.chis I Pand. Good Boy tell him I, come. inſtantly, I doubt he's 
h to N farewell good Neice: But Ill be with you 1 

an 

* Gl To bring me, Uakle! - ; 
well 75:4. Ay, a'Tokenfrom-PrinceTrailus, [Exit Pandarus. 
Hark CJ. By the ſame Token you are a Procurer, Unkle. 
pe Creſſida alone. oh 
re, rA frange diſſembling Sex we Women are, | 

vel may we Men, when we ourſelves deccive. 

Long has my ſecret Soul loyd Toilus. 
I drunk his Praiſes from my Unkles Mouth, 
As if my Ears cod ne er be latisfy'd; 


) dale Why then, why ſaid 1 not, I love this Prince? p 
ity) llow cou d amy Tongue conſpire againſt my Mart, 


To {ay Tlov'd him not, O childiſu Love? 
'Tis like an Infant froward in his Play, 
And whathe mol — Be tos aW-ãay. 
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Enter Priam, Hector, Troilus and. Eneas. N 
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Deliver Helen, and all other Lo. |. | * 
Shall be forgotten. Hector, what ſay you tot? 


If we have loſt ſo many, Men ot ours. 
To keep a- Thing not ours; not worth tous 
The Value of a Man, what Reaſon is there 


oil. Fy, fy, my noble Brother 
weigh you the Worth and Honour of a King, 
Of common Ounces thus I 
Are Fears and Reaſons fit to be conſide- dl. 
When a King's Fame is queſtion'd ? 1; 447488 Al 
Hett. Brother, ſhe's not worth . SAP. us. 
What her Defence has coſt us. | | * 
Troil. What's ought, but as tis valued? 
Hect. But Value dwells not in Opinion only: 
It holds the Dignity and Eſtimation, 
As well, wherein *cis precious of it ſelf, 
As in the Prizer; tis Idolatt y | 
To make the Service greater than the d. 
Troil. We turn not back the Silks upon the Merchant 
When we have worn em: The remaining Food 
Throw not away, becauſe we now are full. . 
If you: confeſs tas Wiſdom Paris went, 100 
As you muſt needs; for you all ry d, Go, ga 3.9 
Ir you ll confeſs he brought home noble Prize, 
As you muſt needs, for you all clapt your Hands, 
And cry d, ineſtimable: Why do you now 7 i 
So underrate the Value of your Purchaſe ?' * 2 
For let mei tell you, tis unmanly Theft. 
When we have taken what we fear to keepl. 1 
En. There's not the meaneſt Spirit in our Part 
Without a Heart to dare, or Sword to draw, xls 
When Helen is defended: None ſo noble 
Whoſe Life wee ill beſtowed, or — 


: 


'1 
Hef, Though no Man leſs, can fear the Greeks than J, 
et there's no Virgin of more tender Heart, dA 
More ready to cry out, ho knows the Conſequenee, 
Than Hector is; for modeſt. Doubt is mix'd- 1,7; «77 
With manly Courage beſt; let Helen go 7 | 


Still to retain the Cauſe of ſo much Ill? 


So great as iss Monarch, in a Scale J Snioh of. 


| 


| 
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When Helen 1s the Subj” ©1110 11f 


Pe has the Honey ſtill, dur theſe the Odll. 
The Pleaſures ſuch a Beauty brings with it: 
Wip'd off in honourable keeping her. 


V hen {ach Arms ſtrike, neer doubr of the Succeſs. n 


It ends 1 in Women ſtill. 


| Hei; Welcome * D Your r Looks ar clear 


Pr;am. So fays Park 1579 1 1 7209 
Like one beſotted on effeminate ſoys, 


Az. He not propoſes 'meerly to — : 210! 


Hett. Troilus and ZEneas, — — aid: 1 ©-p24'0" 
If ſaying ſuperficial things — 10 5 How 1 
But f this Helen be another's Wife 
The moral Laws of Nature and of Nations | how) 


But he wou'd have the Stain of — R 411 2 8 
> x 4 F 
E 


Speak loud ſhe be reſtor d: Thus to perſiſtt 
In doing Wrong, extenuates not Wrong, weng o 
But makes it much more ſo: Hess Cpinion 70 

Is this, in Way of Truth: Vet ne ertheleſs, 8 
My ſprightly Brother, I encline to vou n 
In "Ref ofa tion to defend her ſtill: * 


For 'tis a Cauſe on which our Trojan: Lode: 
And common Reputation will d nr ai 


Troil, Why there you touch'd t Life of our ous 
Were it not Glory that we covet more 


Than War and Vengeance (Beaſty and Women's Pleaſure) 
wou d not wiſh a Drop of Trojan Blood 2A 

: ent more in her Defence: But᷑ oh my Brother, * 

is a Subject of Renown and Honour. 

100 I preſume brave Hedor wou'd not loſe 20 nog WT 
The rich Advantage of his future Pane 
For the wide World's Revenue: I have Buſineſs 
Eut glad Jam to leave you thus reſolu d 


* 


u. May we not guels?.'- 12941 * 

Treil. You may, and be Seceivd- Tei Tegill 

Hegg. A Woman, on my Life: Doan! ** happens, 
Religion, State-Affairs, Whate er's the Theme, } 
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Pri gee here's your Wife | 


To make that Maxim 
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t, as it is, we throw e dur utmoſt Stake 


You bring ſome pleaſing News. 

Andro. Nothing that's ſerious. 
Your little Son Aff5anax has employ'd me 
As his Ambaſſadreſs. | 

Het. Upon what Errand? | 

Andro. No leſs than that his Grandfather * diy = 
Would make him Knight: He longs to kill a Grecia; | 
For ſhow'd he ſtay to be a Man, 'he thinks 8 
You'll kill em all; and leave no Work fer him. | 

Priam, Your own Blood, Hector. 22 

Andro. And therefcre he defigns to ſend a Chillenge! 
To Agamemnen, Ajax, or Achilles, | 
To prove they. do not well to burn our Fields; 
And keep us coop d like Pris ners in a Town, 
To lead this lazy L'fe. - | 

Hed, What Sparks of Honour | 
Fly from this Child! the Gods ſpeak in kim ſure: (4 
It ſhall be ſo — YI do't. | 

Priam. What means my Son? 

Heel. To ſend a Challenge to the boldeſt Greek, S. 
Is not that Country ours? thoſe fruitful Fields 
Waſl'd by yon ſilver Flood, are they not ours? 
Thoſe ras f that tempt our longing Eyes, 
Shall we bchold em? ſhall we call 'em ours, 

And dare not make em ſo? by Heavens I'll know _, 
Which of theſe haughty Grecians dares to think 
He can keep Hector Pri is ner here in Troy. 

Priam. It Hector only were a private Man, 

This wou'd be Courage, but in him tis Madneſs. 


nnn . 


The general Safety on your Life depends; ] 
And ſhou'd you periſh in this raſh Attempt, 
Troy with a Groan wou'd feel her Soul go out, / 
4 And breath her laſt in you. WT: || 
An. The Task you undertake is hazardous: 1 
Suppoſe you win, what would the Profit be? 1 
If Ajax or Achilles fell beneath = |: 
Your thundring Arm, word all the reſt pat h 
Wou'd Agamemmon, or his injur'd Brother HT 


Set Sa! for this? then it were worth your Dange 
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17 Aga: inſt whole Heaps of: theirs. 


But pablick Safety, and my Son's green Lear; 8 8 
In this neglecting that main Argument, "5 116, M84 
| Truſt me you chide m wy filial Piety: | 1. 


More dear to me than yours. 


priam. He tells you true. PI. 
n. Suppoſe one Ajax, or Achilles loft, 
* can repair with more that lingſs Loſs: 
has but one, one Heclor. 
W No, LEneag ? = 
What then art thou; and Wars is na! 
What will Aſthauax be?! Ie 0 ATR 


TY 
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iam. An Hedtor one Day. HDR UP: © 
fut you mult let him liye.to be a Hector. 1 
And who ſhall make him ſuch when 5555 are geber p 
N ho ſ-all inſtruct his Tenderneſs in 6 FR £3 

Or give his Childhood Leſſons of the War? Rees iN 

Who (all defend. the Promile of his Luhn, 
And make it bear in. Manhood? the young, fis 
I ſhrouded long beneath the Mother- tree, 
Before it be tranſplanted from its Eartn 
And truſt it ſelf for Growth. „ e 

Het, Flas, my Father! | 58 
You have not drawn one Reaſon from your fel 


4 


As if I cou'd be won from my Reboot” 580 4 2 N 
By Troy, or by-my Son, or any Name rt 3% 


Priam. I did not name my felf; becauſe 1 know 
hen thou art gone, I need no Grecim BI > Pr 4 
* help me dye, but only Hector s Loſbs. Forty 

Daughter, why ſpeak not you? why and you deer 
Have you ne Right in_ Hefor, as a Wife? 

Aniro. I would be worthy to be Hecfor's wifea 
And had I been a Man, as my Soul's one. 
] had afpir'd a nobler Name, his Friend. en 
How. I [oj Hector, (need I ay I Jove him 0 N 4 
Tam not but in him: re 
But when I ſee him arming for his Hund. Re nn 
His Country and his Gods; that martial Fire 
Thit mpugts his Courage, kindles ev'n to mer 80 — 
And when che Trojan Matrons wait him out 5 
. C Hb 4 Wich 


— —G9— 


— ad 


12 


U——— — 


56 Trends wid Cms. | 


— — — "4 
= 


—— 


— - — 


. — 
———  — — — ————— — —— 


$0 en 
— —— jZ:—ñ.̃— — 
— — . - 


— — — 
—— —— — —— 


—— 


wel — C  — — nd Wir Ear" r 


— — — yy > 1 — 
— — * 


— —ͤ—ä4d —— — — ͤ — — 
Re — 
— — 


— 2 —ä—4—ä — . 
— CY a 


— — 


" — — WR — > 
— — —— — — 
— — — 


3 
r 


With Pr ay'rs, and meet with Pletyge hib NetErnN * a 
The Pride of Virtue beats within wy Braff Hd 2 
Fo Wipe away the SweaBatid Don SS N 
And dreſs my H 12 in his Wounds. 

Hect. Come to my Arnis how rhanlier Virtue come 
Thou better. Name than thou not bluſh 
To hug a Coat Pp © ENG DES 0 
sei voy be al Feiert 2bnxft oi huo 
Aub. There poke a Woman padde Nepal Bp; ** 
Has he not thefts thouſhhd fte Swotds*! 38 
Of thiel rank d'Oterians, «hd bene ght him 
Therc's not a Day but he encounterk Artes; 100 
And yet 4s fafe,” as if the broad bri mat Shield: Wt 
That Pallas wears, were bed rw iA kim af Deatles 
Fall, Thou krow'ſt me well; id the malt praiſt 
on make me Wortky ef the? RF Time mol 
Andro. Tou mull Se gormgany t yoo 2h mal 
My Knight this Day, you ſhall not euer . 

:S0 black as Helens Rape upon your Breaſt. 1 
Let Paris-fight for Helen; Guilt for Guilt; © © Ive ug 
But when you fight for Honour and bor me, * r — 
Then let our DNS behold aa AG; ff AIR; TAY 
They may rot bluſſi to Crown. N u IL 348 2 8 
en. Be H ö ml &1V, oN PUN 7 
And bear Choline to the Greltin/© r 
If there is amongſt the beſt of e Ta 
Who holds is Honote higher than his Faſe, WO: |} 
O know his Valor, and knows net his fear; 8 | 
Who loves his Miſtreſt mor&than' in Confeſſion: * WT 
Ardidarewavow her Beauty and her Wort n 
In other Arms than hers; te him this * l 
Len Lady of mote Fruth and Beauty, 5 
Phan ever Greek did compaſs i in his Arms:: 
And will to- morrow with the Trumpet“ wm pt 
Midway, between their Tents, and t {c our” walk, a 
Maintain what I have faid; if any come 

My Sword-ſhallhbnonf him, if none ſal dare, 

Then ſhalbÞ fay ut my Return aer 
The Greciam Durmaz are Sun-bur nt and not worth, 

{Thy Spliarer of a Lance. a 4 79 
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7 with, ſuch, a, Locle, and fich a Face and duch beg! 
| ging 8.00 there, he ſtands, poor Priſoner. 


Fn. re 2 Lac rA 
As boldly 25.308 gave ir i to id dL. 
Dian. Hein ra dee. 20.263 ee NES 
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ad Vonder be . Wiretch i there 


What a Deluge n pour out U 
to ſay juſt x Pro 


dT 


| rand. Nothing de 100 ll it? is that nothing. 40 
call 1 it not 2. — 45 e for all the World. ke one 


; of your ralgally Maſefactaus, juſt thrown. off the Gibbet. 
with his Cap down, his Arms ty d down, his Feet ſprum- 
ing, his Body ſwinging. nothing de Je cal it? is! * 
nothin with a Ven 

| 


about with a Malter Wi 


| Fand. Why go . cannot fly away hen. thes; | 


[that's certain, t 95 undoubted: there he he to be taken 
up: but if you had ſeen him, ben I ſaid to him, Take 
2 good Heart Man, and folle w me; and fear no Colours,. 
afid {peak your Mind, Man: fhie-can never ſtand Na: 
[ſhe wilt fall, and 'twere a Leaf in Autumn 

| Crefſ. Did you tell him all this without my Conſent 

| Pand. Why you did conſent, your Eyes conſented; 
they blade, 4 E their very Corners blabb d. But 
you'll ſay your, Tongue ſaid nothing. No. I. warrant it: 
your Tongue was Wiſer your Tongue was better bred]; 
your Tongue kept its own! Counſel-:-: Nay} III day that 


kor you, your Tongue Gid nothing, Well, ſuch a ſhame | 


facts Couple did I never ſee: Days o my Life ſo fraid of 
one another ; ſuch ado te buying. you to the Buſineſs: 
well, if this Job, were, well over, if ever. I loſe: m 
Pains again with an-awkad 9 de painted in 
the Sign-Poſt for the Labour in uin: JEW bs ys a5 
ont; the. es ng, Conſcience int : all 

7 Shame ont. 2 u. 5 1 1918 h atT 


— — 2. 


Greſſ. Os, what nk y you of hurt Bird, that kate 


Ws. 5 9 e 


| Korbes a WARP Y 

5 Crefſ. Where is this Monſter-to be ſhown?! what's o 
: ke wen for a Sight of him; 

Fand. Wit J. ready Money, ready Money; you catry it 
pb-out you: give and take is ne for in my 
Conſcience he's as errant a Maid as you are: I was fain 
to uſe Violence to him, to pull dum liber: and he pulld 
and I. pulld; for you muſt know he's abſolutely the 

|firenpeſt 'Youth'it Dey: tiother Day he took Helen in 
onc Hand, and Paris in t other, and danc'd em at one a 
nother at Arms- end, and itwere two Moppets: there was 
a Ea. E, there were Bone and Sinews: there was a Back 
| for you. 

] Crefſ. For theſe good procuring Offices youll be damn 
one Day, Unkle. 
Fand. Who I dammd? FaFh 1 doubt 1 fpall: by my 

Troth 1 think I ſpalh nay if a Man be damn d for doing 
Gcod, as thou ſayſt, it may go hard with me. f 

Oeſſ. Then 11! not ſce Prince Trailus, Ill not be accel- if 
fary to your Damnation. 

and. How, not ſce Prince Troilus ? why | I have en · 
8 [ hace promis d, I have paſt my Word, I care not 

or damning, let me alone for damning ; 1 value not 
damning in Compariſon with my Word. "ft I am damn'd 
it fall be a good damning to thee Girl, thou ſhalt be my 

Heir. come tis a virtuous Girl, thou ſhalt help me to 
keep my Word, thou ſhalt ſee Prince Trvilus. 
© Cre, The Venture*s great. 

Payd. No Venture in the World, thy Mother hen 
it for thee, and thou ſhalt venture it for my little Couſin 
that muſt te, 

Cre. Weigh but my Fears, Prince Troilusis young. 

amd. Marty is he, there's no Fear in that I hope, the 
Fea were if He were old and feeble, 

GCeſſ. And Ia Woman. 

Fan No Feir het, thou art a Woman, and he's 4 
Man, put them two together, put em. together. 

" Creſf: And if I fo be frail. | 
Fand. There's all my Fear that thou art not frail: thou 
fhould'ſt be frail, all Fe ſh is frail: 

Sa. Are you my Unkle, and can give this C Cound 
te yeur own Biother's Daughter? ? Pan 


* _— —— 
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a thouſand 
for thee; what Hulu ſt 
thou have Girl he's a Prince and a young. Prince, and al 
loving young Prince! an Unkit: dot. thou call me f by 


12 Ir "thou! wert* nn Danghter// a 


\T;mes over, f cou'd do no 


Cutil I am a Father to thec; b in, get thee. in 
Girl 1 hear him domintz Aud do you hear, Neice! I 
give you Leave, Veron TH 1 554 Exit Creſſida. 
to deny a little, twvill benbeent: has take Heed of Obſti- 
[nary that 5A Vices' no-Odbſtivacy, my dear Neice. 21 50 
| Enter Troilus. 2 1 30:08 
Toil. Now Timaru 19 Yee! 
Pand. Now, my {ſweet Prince ! Rave yon ſeen my 
Neice? no, I know you have not. 
© Troil, No Paudaris; I ſtalk about your Doors 
Like a ſtrange” Soul upon the'S:ygian Banks. 
Staying for Waftage: O be thou my Com, ́ OT 
And give me a Wift Tran portance to E Vun. | 
And fly with me to Cu,. rn 
Fand. Walk here a Moment more: FI bring her ſtrait. 
Troil, J fear ſhe will not come: moſt ſure ſhe will not, , 
Pond. How» not come, and I her Unkle! why I tell 
you Prinee, ſhe twitters at you. Ah "196? ſweet Rogue, } 
zh lle Rogue, now does ſhe think, and think, aud 
think again of what muſt be betwixt you two... Ohſweer, | 
——oh{weet — O. what tot come, and I her Unkle? | 
7roil, Scill thou flatter tame; but prichee flatter ſcillz 
for 1 wou d hope; I wou'd not wake out of my pleabng | 
Dream: oh Hope how ſweet, thou art! bur to HOPE | 
ways, and haye no Effect of what we hore, 
Paud. Oh faint Heart, faint by well cb ch 
go Matter in theſe old Provet No, ſhel. not come N 
rent her; ſhe has no Bloed Uf mine in her, not {ol 
much as will ful a Flea: But if. ſhe apes not core, and | 
cone, and come with a Swigg into Four Arms, T Ay £0 
wore, bud ſhe has tenounc'd all race, an there's aud. ? 
Je, Lwill believe thee : ge then, büt be fr: 
Pand. No, y "OU wou'd nor have me go; you, aye clk. | 
ferent: al T 90, ay you ag the Word then; —— | 
yet | care not; you may ſtand in your ova laihts 25, 
bie advert: young Lge *S Hear't'; "Wa 1 fall not” deg: * 
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Go Troirvus and Enso. 


Vol. But yet thou do'ſt not go. 


oil. Fly, fly, thou tortur'ſt rmſmmeeaeaC.. 
Paud. Do T fo, do. I ſo! do I torture ycu indeed wel. 
I will 80. 8 | u Judges B13 104} 

8) 601 4 f5 | 1p} | 


Pand. I go immediately, directly, in a twinkling, with 
a Thought, yet you think a Man never does enough for 
you: I-have been labouring in your Buſineſs like any 
Moyle. I was with Prince Paris this Morning, to make 
your Excuſe at Night for not ſupping at Court: and I 
found him. Faith how do you think I found him; it 
does my Heart good to think how I faund kim: yet 
ou think a Man never does enough for t. 
Poil. Will you go then, what's this to Cela? 
Pand. Why you will not hear a Man; what's this to 
Creſida? Why I found him abed, abed with Helena by my 
Troth: "Tis a ſweet Queen, a ſweet Queenz a very 1weet! 
Queen. — but ſes nothing to my Couſin (H; ſhe's a 
Blowſe, a Gipſie, a Tawney moor to my Couſin Creſſida; 
And ſhe lay. with one white Arm underneath the Whor- 
ſon's Neck: Oh ſuch'a white, Lilly- white, round, plump 
Arm it was — and you muſt know it was ſtript up to 
th* Ell ws: and ſlie did fo. kiſs, him, and ſo huggle him; 
— as who ſhould {ſay —— iy * 5 
Troil. But ſtill thou ſtay'ſt: What's this to Creſi/a? 
Pand. Why J made your Excuſe to your Brother Pars; 
that I think's to Creſſila; but ſuch an Arm, ſuch a Hand, 
ſuch taper Fingers, t'other Hand was under the Bed 
eloaths, thit I ſaw not, I confeſs, that Hand I ſaw not. 
Trot.” Again thou tortur'ſt me. 4 | 
Pand. Nay J was tortur'd too; old as I am, I was tor- 
tur'd too; but for all that, I gu d make a Shift, to make 
him, to make your Excuſe, to make your Father, — 
by Fore when I think of that Hand, I am fo, raviſhs, 
that I know not what I ſay: I Was tortur d too. 
$236 turns away Son 
Well T go, I go: I fetch her, I bring her, I conduct 


_ 


: not come quoth'a, and I her Unkle! [Exit Pand. 
' Troil. Im giddy; Expectation whirls me round:  _ | 
* imaginary Reliſh is ſo ſweet, OS 
u it enchants my Senſe; what will it be wit 
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mmm. — eee Et at, r CT ” +» «a. as 


[when I ſhall taſte that, Nectar? Vo en n Mord 


_ T7. 77% 


It muſt be either Death, or Jay; too 92 1758 


rr A 


For the Capacity of humane Powers. 
1 fear, it much: and I do fear beſide Hate. _ : 10 
That I ſhall, loſe Digits. in my Jans, 


Is dees a Battle, when they charge on, Heaps. 
A flying Enemy. or it garden D WH I: * 
5711. 03 1 8 TOM & . wr. 2: 1..9/oM 


ris the prettie Villain, 
as twere anew, ta en . 
Bui. L ſuch 8. Pail; 
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- Neſtor; Ul bis ee d- 
| UML. 1 bar conceiv'd an Em 70 in x ep Banne, — 
e ou By Time to Kh, re e G NN 


at i9t, U E\ Sean's * 
| vi The ſeeded 1 T% 


* . ? 19:93: Tat 
is Maturity eee ps N00 
In rank oh , muff 4 now be —y HD 
Or ſhedding, breed A Nutfery. of like I £ ac 0K 

fro overtap us all. ö He 1 ; 
Neſt. Tabs my Opimon. 1 Gals le 161, e 03 Har 


D. This Challenge a Per e Hedlar 
| er it be fpread in 


general Terms ie va 
elates in Purpoſe only to Achille 


nd will it wake him to the Anſwer, think you? 
Feſt. It ought to do: Whom” can we elſe ppOLe, 
ho cou from . olf, 10 : 104 
1 U Ty ar i vir 
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*ROILUS Ling Cangrpul 


Ulyſ. Pardon me, Neſtor, if 1 contradi@yomz/'> f © 
1 e tis fit meet not Hector. ft 1 "A 
Let us like Merchants how our coarſeſt Wares, © |; 2 
And think perchance they?ll ſell: but if they do not 77 
The Luſtre of our better yet unſnowõoͤnn +: 
Will ſhow the better; let us not conſent | + 4 49 
Our greateſt Warriour ſhou'd be match'd with Hedloy. 
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[Both hat.ng us, will. draw. too ſtrong a 


For both our Honour and our Shame in this 
Shall be attended with ſtrange Followers. n 951 
Neſt. 1 {ce em not with my old Eyes; what are they?| 

UI. What Glory our Achilles gains from Hector, p 

Were he not proud, we all ſhould ſhare with him: 

But he already is too inſolent: | 1 

And we had better parch i in Affrick Sun, 

Than in his Pride, ond he *tcape Hedtor fair, 

But grant he ſhow'd be foil d, 

Why then our common Reputation ſuffers wc. 

In that of our beſt Man: No, make a Lottery; 2 


And > Device let blockiſh Ajaæ draw 


The C | 
Give him Allowance as the braver Man ; | 
For that will phy ſick the great Mymidon, | 
Who {wells with loud Applauſe; and make him fall 
His Creſt, if brainleſs Ajax come ſafe off. | «04 
If not, we yet preſerve a fair Opinion, . 
That we have better Men. | | 1 
Neſt. Now I begin to reliſh thy Advice: | 
Come let us go to Agamemnon ſtrait, | | 4 
Tinform him of our Project. N a 
. Tis not ripe. | T%4 
The skilful Surgeon will not launce a Sore, _. 1M 
Till Nature has digeſted and prepar'd e 
The growing Humours to his healing Purpoſe. i 
Elſe muſt he often grieve the Patient's Senſĩ; e | 
When one Inciſion once well-tim'd'wou'd feryes” 1h 
Are not Achilles and dull Aa Friends? 18 5 


ance to ſight with Hector: among our ſelves 


Neſt. As much as Fools can be. 5 
DUH. That Knot of. Friendſhip firſt mut Lo mY . 
Fer we can reach our Ends; for while they love each 0. 
, 1 


* 


2 


- 
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FF all the Camp will tean that Way they draw: ace 
IF or brutal Courage" is the Soldier's Kot: 8 

| | 80. if one prove cotitempttious, back d by röther, 
erw give the Law to cool and ſober” Seriſe, © e. | 


I place the Power of War in Mad-mens Hands. 
„Vet. Now I conceive you; were they once di dk 
And one of them made ours, that one would check 


rue other's tow'ring Growth: and keep both 1 
as Inſtruments, and not as Lords of War. 
hey? And this muſt be by ſecret Coals of Envy, | 
pow in their Breaſt ; Compariſons of "OP 
Great Actions. weight of each: and Fa the beſt 
As we ſhall give him Voice. 
| Ulyſ. Here comes Therſites, 


Enter Therfites. \ 
[Who feeds on Ajax: yet loves him not, becauſe he can 
bat as a Species, differing from Mankind, [not love, 


Hates all he ſees; and rails at all he knows; 
hut hates them moſt. from whom he moſt receives. g 
Diſdaining that his Lot ſhou'd be fo low,” - . 
That he ſhou'd want the Kindneſs which he takes; 
| Neſt. There s none ſo fit an Engine: Save Ye, Therſtes, 
| U Hail noble Grecian, thou Relief of Toils, 
soul of our Mirth, and Joy of ſullen War, 
In whoſe Conyerſe our Winter- nights are ſhort, 
Ard Sumger-days not tedious, | 

Herſ. Hang you both. | 

Noſe How, hang us both! 5 

Lerſ. But hang thee firſt, thou very reverend Fool! 

Thou ſapleſs Oak, that liv'ſt by wanting Thought. 
And now in thy three Hundredth Year repin'ſt 
Thou ſhoul@'ſt be fel'd: Hanging's a Civil Death, 
Ihe Death of Men: thou can ſt not hang: thy Trunk 

I; only fit for Gallows to hang others. 

* fine N 

er/.. A fine old Dotard, to repine at Han q 

At ſuch an Age! what faw the Gods in ers 80 

That a Cock- Sparrow ſhou'd but live three Years, © 
And thou ſhould'ſt laſt three Ages! he's thy Better; 1 
He uſes Life: he treads himſclt to Death, 


Thou 
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| Who | hangs on 1 5 Fu lead'ſt "him b 0 f 
wi 


Thou haſt. fo rgot ji by Uſe ſome Hundred Ves. 
92 Shy Man thou wort-out Broo th: th6 IT, 0 
1 1 15 more 'of Hm [tits Tags n eres 10 

Wie T Hot Ins ul 
55. Hold. 755 e Nan, Not th is Colt Caltom; 
What Malice is hae) in a mixt Kal Sect gag eln. na 
1 d Nat 1 Wee 
deo N ſc 1* 90 55 bus 0 0 93 1] 

May” 1 thou 5 00h e en, 4 i 8 ng'd 005 N ? or, 


NTP 1 09 


n ˙ u w . . SEE - b Þ 
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Thou ay ft him Ik a Puppet; {| 15. 
And el thou 15 oh EN gs 19 0 I. 10 
To loſe a thouſand Greeks, ; ta : Dogs- 115 8 
Thou layꝰſt thy Cuchow + s Egg 70 1 his Netw 

And mak'ſt him hatch it: teacheft his Reme e FR 
To lye; and ſay, the like of it was Prackis d lech bad 
Two Hundred Years aga;, thou brin 5 the Brain. 


n F 


And he brings only Beard to vouch hy Pee i * 
Neft. Fin; no Man's Fool. ro 
Ther/. Then be thy own, that's worſe, OY 
Neſt. Hell rail all Da „ 
Then we a bern apc. | 43-00 
Who forms the Body to a graceful Carriage, « Fl 
Muſt imitate our Tran Motions firſt; 5 ve 
The fame Preſcription. does the wiſe Neft N "ral | 


Apply to man ur Minds, The fame he . _ 
To Ajax, to Achille, to the reſt; f 01 
His S rs are the Phyfick of the Camp, Then 
Therſ. Would they were Poyſon dhe N and 
Nothing elfe can want vou; ata thoſe IVY brayray Fools, 


. He hits et right: nr 
Are $i not fuch, my Neſtor ? 1 Th ER oe 
.* Dolt-heads, Aſſes, enen 


And . of Burthen; Ajax and Alle" 15 = i & 

The Pillars, no, the Porters of the War. 8 
ard headed Rogues! Engines, meer ee wee 

Puſh'd on to do your Work. | 

Neſt. They are indeed. ” 

*r But whit a a Rogue a art thou _ "oy wn f Jobe 


ic! 11 


4 0 4 —_— 


05 
A} ok 


ie 


251 1 


A dee 
wb, 1 $ 


. FW 
#33"? 


A 


ee Cxxss1D "Y 


— RS 
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N "Io Y.. headſtr 
By Ne bat 7 a 8 


Can'ſt tam 

And Vin Ji IHE, 85 | ri 

_ 125 — Roy al 22 Har 
you need @ May, you tall "of giving3 


We if N yo ona 5 
But ahen 129 05 bk DO 8 , 1 = ar * 

A ſtarv'd Das Fu t. ow Water, 

Is all the WI IS Fog 7 Drabs and Pimps: 

P]l have W ifts N ah TAE at End of em 

Ul, Is;t 5 3 Wane bf Ju Ve, to be erde! 8 

Alia's not Price enoueb! bid the World for Ms — 
ad ſhall this Man, this. Hermes, this Apollo, _.  -- . 

Sit lagg of A Table, almoſt Minſtre, 1 

and with his Preſence grace a brainleſs Feaſt? 

Why they con Senſe from him, grow Wits by Rats | 

And yet, by ill repeating, ns; libel] him; N | 

Making his Wit their Nonſenſe : na they ſcorn, Walz | 
all him bought Railer, mercenar Tongue! Ng 

Play him for Sport at Meals, and him ofl. 

91 Yes they can kick; my Buttocks feel they can: 

have their A s tricks: but II cat Pebbles, NAA 

ber Aare to es 488 like a wh $8 

before Ill feed thoſe Wit: ary'd Rogues wit 5 

hey ſhall eat. dry, and choak for 2 7 of Mit. | 

Fer they be moiſten d wit N 9 2 1 of x mine. | FR 
Var and Athilles, two Mud-walls:of Fool, PORN I 

22 only difler in Degrees of f Thieky els, Fr _ Ai 
Ulyſſ. Id be reven both, When . e 

det 405 to prate, ty bel their dag S 

o vye ther ſtupid t II they OTE 

und pla Hare-head with their empty Skulls. 

Tlerf. Ves; they Thall butt and Kick; and all the while: 

'l think they kick for me: they Thall fell Timber 

Dn both Sides; and then Log. wood yall be Pe 

Neſt. And Agamenmoit c 


= | Der 
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Therſ. Pox of Agamemnon; 
Cannot I do a Miſchief for my Ge. | | 
But he muſt thank me for't! | 8 

Wiyg.toNefor Away; our Work is done Saen k 
Therſ. This Agamemnon is a King aer . 


A Chip i in Porridge. RET ER 
y Enter Ajax. [tf / tral 

- Therfites! = n _ p 

: Ther. Set up to frighten Daws from: Chereyctregi 3 
Ajax, Dog | * 


Thcrſ. A Standard to march under! 3 
Ajax, Thou Birch- Wolf! can ſt thou not hear! feel thel 

F Strikes hin 
2 The Plague af: cum, d Helen's War 92 Mm 


thee, - 

Thou mongrel Maſtiff; thou Beck-ywicted Band 
Ajax. Speak then, thou mouldy Leaven of che 
Speak, or I'll beat thee into Handſomneſs. e 24 

Tyer;. I ſhallfooner rail thee into Wit: thou en k 
can't thou? A red Murrain on thy Jades denn 
Ajax. Tell me the Proclamation. 4 | 
Theaf. Thou art proclaim d a Fool, I think. 
.. Ajax. You whorſon Cur, take that. 4 
| E Thou ſcurvy valiant As. * 
Ajax. Thou Slave. As 
Therſ. Thou Lord! I, do, do,. - you 
Buttocks were Iron for thy Sake. | 
Exer Achilles, and Patroclus. 
Achil. Why how now Ajax] wherefore do you thi 
How now. Ther,;tes,, what's the Matter, Man?! 
Therſ. I ſay this Ajax wears his Wit in's eur and i 
Guts in's Brains. N 
Achil Peace Fool. 
Der, 1 wou'd have Peace; but the Fool will not. 
Pat. But what's the Quarrel? |} 
Ajax. I bad him tell me the Fee and her 
ypon me. 
Ther/. I ſerve thee not. 
Ajax. I ſhall cut out your Ton | 
Ther] Tis no matter; I ſhall {peak as much Seng 
tho 
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ou afterwards : JI ſee you hang deer I come any more 
to your Tent: II keep where there's Wit — and 
leaye the Faction of Fools— L Going. 
Achil. Nay, thou ſhalt not go Thirſites, ill we have 
ſ-uecz'd the Venom out of thee: prühee | _ * of 
this Proclamation. 
Terſ. Why you empty Pu- balls, your Heads a are full 
ol nothing elſe-but Proclamations. | 
Ajax. Tell us the News, Iſay. 
| Therſ. 8. * ſay! why you never ſaid any things in wal 
| 140M] your Life! 
el then t Cnce you will know, tis proclaim'd thro? the tomy, 
bes him, — Hector is to cudgel you to morrow. 
=_ ci. How, eudgel him, Therſite nn ä 
Thcrſ. Nay, you may take a Child's Part on't if you 
hire ſo much Courage, for Hector has challeng'd' the 
tougheſt of the Greeks : and tis in Diſpute which of your 
tu o Hcads is the ſoundeſt Timber. 
A knotty Piece of Work he'll have betwixt your Noddles. 
Achil. If Heclor be to fight with any Greek, 
Fe knows his Man. 
4jax. Tes; he may know his Man, without: - Art 
Magick. 
Ter ſ. So he had Need: for to my certain Knowledge, 
neither of you two are Conurers to inform him. 
Achil. to Ajax. You do not mean your ſelf, ſure. 
jax, I mean nothin | 
I1.er{. Thou mean ſt 7 o always, . a 
" Al. Umh! mean nothing! 

Therſ. aſide.) Fove, it it be thy will let theſe two rech 
quarrel about nothing : tis a Couſe that's worthy of em. 
4jrx. You ſaid he knew his Man: is there but ane? 

One Man amongſt the Greeks! bb 

Achil. Since you will have it, 

But one to fight with Hedor. . 

Ajax, Then I am he: 

Achil. Weak Ajax. 
Ajax, Weak Achilles, . 

Therſ. Weak indeed: God help you a both! 
Euro. Come, this muſt be no Quarrel, 
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Ther. Where's no Cabſe fore, , 
To He tells, you. bez Jou are both equal 


1 * 
k yh | 


14 7 
dit | 
1 $1 Wer Fools. 1 
1 Achil. L can brook no See " PUKE 
1 1118 Ajax. Nor E a e ee 
146 | chal. Well Ajax. : 8 8 + 15 yer 
1 Aiax. Well n 9994 
ik | Therſ. So now they quarrel in Anja A Word 
1 and 2 Blow, and't be thy Will. 4 TR | 
I. Achil, You may hear more. i LF 4% ©. 
it W 
6 Acbil. Expect. . 0 
| 4 Aiax. Farewell. L Baia  foprall 
170 Terſ. Curſe on them, t chepwrant ie Your: Trys Fool 
j 4 will never fight without it. Or a Drab, 2.Drab;. Oh for 
10 a commodious Drab betwixt em wou d He 7 beer 
$i here! then it had come to ſomething... 1 
— 14 s, Lyons, Bulls, for Females tear and g gie N 
14 — Js. vakant et le Whore.) {- 1 
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2 — Therſites. 


Stan the Idiot Hax uſe me thub! WER 
me, and Trail at him: © worthy Satisfactivh 
I cou but beat him, and he rait d at me] Then thee 
Achilles, a rare Engineer: if Dey be not taken til 15 
vo undermine it, the Walls Will ſtand dil / they fall e 
mſelves: Now the Plague on the whole Camp; ot 1 
ther the Pox: for that's a Curſe dependent on choſe thit 
fight as we do fer a Cuckold's Queen 
What ho, * Lord Achilles. ff ng CHW. IN 
Euter Patroclss. 
| Paizo, Who nn yoga Good eſte come! 
£24], rail. 
10 
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Ther. Taſide. ] If 1 cou'd hade remembred an Als with 
gik Trappings, thou hadꝰſt not | Nipp'd out of my Con- 
emp lation, at» tis no Matter; thy ſelf upon thy Telf : 

St hc nn Curſe of Mankind, Folly and erbat be 
thine in great abundince: Heavens bleſs thee from a Tus 
or; and Diſcipline come not near the. 

] have ſaid m ae and the Devil Envy I 2 
W here's Achill 2 


a Elis Achilles. | 
Achil. Who's ak Therjites ! ö why wy geſtion, WY 
haſt thou not ſerv d thy ſelf to y able, 5 Ons Eran Mee q 


come begin, what's Agamenmon? ? 
Therſ. Thy Commander, Achilles : then tell! me Patro- 
lus, what's Achilles? 
Patro. Th B Theſes; then tel me prices 
what's thy 
Ther. Thy Kiter Parroclus, ; then tell me, Patree! 15, 
what art thou? 
Fatro. Thou may ſt tel that know'ft. | 
Achil. O, tell, tell. This miſt be very | Fooliſh: hd 1 
eye to have my Spleen tickled. 
Trerſ. Tl decline the — Queſtion. Agame 
commands Achilles, Achilles is my Benefactor; 1 25 F. 
noclas's Knower; and Patroclus is 2 as nn 
Pairo. You Baſcal ! © © HE T A 
Achil. He's a Privileded Manz proceed This. Ha! 
ha! ha! prithee proceed while Lam in the Vein = augh 


in 

Wharf. And: all theſe foreſaid Men are Fools: Aram 
en s a Fool to offer to oo mand Achilles: Achilles i 
Fool to be commanded by him; Iam! a Fool to f 
ſuch a Fool; and Patroclue' i ha Foot poſitive; © 
Patro, Why am La Fool??? bng © 
Therſ. Make that Demand to Heaven, it ſuffices: 
thou art once. met Sin) £53807 191 
Achil. Ha, ha, bal O give me Ribs of Steel; or 1 Mall 
fplit with Pleaſure : now ox me Nee at a Night Alarm 
Mimick him rarely, make him cough and ſpit, and fum 
with, his , Gorget, and ſhake the Rivets with his palſ 
Hand; in ard out, in and out, gad that's exceeding fooliſh 
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Patro. Neſtor ſhall--not ſcape fo, Ire! has wy us \ 
e fire; come what's Neſtor ? * | 
Therſ. Why he's an old wooden Top, {et up! by Fathe 
Time three Hundred Years ago, that hums to Agammi 
non and Ulyſſes, and ſleeps to all the World befides. 
Achil. So let him fleep, for Pino more of him: O 
Patroclus, I but force a Smile, Ajax has drawn the Lo 
and all the Praiſe of Heclor mutt be his, 
Toerſ. 1 hope to ſee his Praiſe upon his Shoulders i 
Blows and Bruiſes, his Arms, Thighs, and Body all full 
of Fame; ſuch Fame as he gave me; and a wide Holes ( 
laſt full in his Boſom, to let in Day upon him, and di 
cover the Inſide of a Fool. | 

Pairo. How he ſtruts in Expectation of Honour ! | 
knows not what he does 

Ther{. Nay that's no Wonder, for he neyer did. 

Achil. Prithee {ay how he behaves himſelf? 

Ther{. O you would be learning to practiſe, ; gal 
ſuch another Time. Why he toſſes up his Head as 
had built Caſtles i'th' Air; and he treads upward to em 
ſtalks into th' Element, he ſurveys himſelf, as *twere will 
look for '4jax: he wou'd be cry'd, for he has loſt him 
ſelf, nay he knows no Body; I ſad, Good Morrow Aja 
and he replicd Thanks Agamemmon. | 

Achil. Thou ſhalt be my Ambaſſador to him, Therſte 
| Tierſ. No, Ill put on his Perſon, let Patroclus mak 
his Demands to me, and you ſhall fee the Pageant of 4 

AX. 
Achil, To him Patroclus, tell him I humbly deſire ti 
Valiant Ajax to invite the Noble Hector to my Tent: 
and to procure ſafe Conduct for him _—_ our Captal 
General Agamemion. 

Patro. Jene bleſs the mighty Ajax! 
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Werſ. Humh! 
Patro, 1 come from the great Achilles. * 
Therſ. Ha! © 

Paro. Who moſt humbly deſires you to invite He 


o his Tent. 
f Ther/. Hum! 2 1 %s 
| i Patro, And to procure him ae Conduct from Azam 


LA 
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Ther|. Agamenmon4 ny 5 Non al * 
Patro. Ay, my Lord. COIN Go . 
Tecr|. Ha! ' i i 
Patro. What fay you tot? 
1 Toer. Farewell with all my Heart. 
aro. Your Anſwer Sir! 0 
he Id / If to morrow be a fair Day, by eleven 2-Clock 
vill go one Way or t'other, however he ſhall wan me 
gers. al: farc you well with all my Heart. 
il. Why but he is not in this Tune, is he? 
Hou 56 No, but he's thus out of Tune; what Muſick 
and di be in him when Hector has knock d out his Brains, 1 
av not, nor I care not: but if Emptineſs makes Noiſe, 
bur! Head will make Melody. 
N. Achil. My Mind is troubld like a Fountain ſtirt d: 
nd 1 my ſelf ſee not the Bottom on't. 
Dar. Wou'd the Fountain of his Mind were clear; 
© on he might fee an Aſs in't. { Aſide.] I had rather be A 
dick in a Sheep, than ſuch a valiant Ignorance. | 
to en rer Agamemnon, Ajax, D.omedes and — 
Bl 7:0. Look 2 rar here. IC ? 
Achil. Patroclus, I with no come in after 
ot in le, Ther;ttes. ys [ Exennt AA Therlites. 
0 A am. Where's Achilles? | 
P.iro, Within, but ill diſpos'd , my Lord. 
—_ Men. We ſaw him at the — of his Tent. 
at of 28 44/7 Let it be known te him that we are here, 
res. 1 ſhall ſay ſo to him. Exit Patroclus. 
efice H Don. 1 know he is not fick. 
Aar, Yes, Lyon ſick, ſick of a proud Heart, you may 
Hit Melancholy if you'll humour him: but on my Ho- 
. tis no more than Pride: and why ſnou d be 
rovd ? 
Mes, Here comes Patroclus; but no Achilles wich la 
Euter Patroclus. 
Tatro. Achilles bids me tell you, he is ſorry 
F any thing more than, your Sport and Pleaſure 
1d move you to this Viſit: he's not well,) 
nd bezs you wou den cuſe Ae as unt FW 
or frelznt en,, 11; non mir a omobty Be 
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1 am. How | how's this, Patroc las ? 


So tell him, Menelazs. | Exeunt Menel:us, and Patroch 


We are too well acquainted with theſe ae Wy 
Though he has much Deſert, yer all his Virtuss | 
Do in our Eyes begin to loſe their Glols, N 
We came to ſpeak with him; you ſhall: rs | 
It you return, we think hm over- 
And under-honeſt. Tell him this; and add, 
That if he over- hold h's Price ſo much, 
We'll none of him: but let him like an Engine 
Not portable, lye lagg of all the Camp. 
Aſtirring Dwarf is of more Uſe to us 
Than is a ſleeping Giant: tell him ſo. 
Patra. I ſhall; and bring his Anſwer preſently, 
Agam. 1 || not be rst 0 but by himſelf. 


— 
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Aja. What's he more than another? 

| am. No more than what he thinks himſelf, 
' ja. Is he fo much! do you not think he thinks hit 
ſelf a better Man than me? 

| Diom. No doubt he does. 

Aa. Do you think ſo? 

; Azam. No, noble Ajax; you are as ſtrong, As \ 

but much more courteous. 

Aja. Why ſhou'd a Man be proud? I know not wii 
Pride is: I hate a proud Ons as I hate the ingendring i 
Toads. 

2 — [afide.] 'Tis trange he ſhould; and love him 
o well. 


* 
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Re- enter Menelaus. 
Men. Achilles will not to the Field to-morrow. 
 Agam. What's his Excuſe? | 
Men. Why he relies on none 
But his own Will; poſſeſt he is with Vanity: 
What ſhou'd I ſay ? he is ſo plaguy proud 
That the Death Tokens of it are upon him; 
And bode there's no Recovery. 
- Enter r and Neſtor. 
Agam. Let to him. 
Ulyſ. O rr eek a let it not be fo; 
We'll conſecrate the Steps chat 4jax makes, 
7. ; 


| 
| 


; N 
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When the 29, from ler: ſhall that proud Man 

Be v von 4 by a greater than imſelf, | 
1 whom we hold our Idol, 

4 0 o to 10 No, rue forbid, 


Nr e im lchilles. — un n 1! 
Neſt. " of de. this 4 . 1 8 rubbs bim where it 
ches. 3 *03f IPD Bt 7 as 
Aja. IK 1. 950 vir 10 5 wean denen N 
daſh himro Face. ** _— 

Agam. O ba Tall not go ? E 1 


4ja. And he be Tipi with we, il yr hs P Tide 2 
altry inſolent Fell. 


N:/. How he deſcribes bine: 
5 44 J The Grow chides Blackneſs. 3 is 5 


” 9 
2 


lan, but tis before, his Face, and therefore I am ſilent. 
Net. Wherefone are you? He is not envious as. Achilles is. 
17 Lig) all the World he is as valiant. 
Ain. A orſon Dog that. ſhall, Nl thus with us N 
owd a were a Trojan. 4 B 
Uly/. Thank Heav'n my Lor ou? reo a ata Mile, 
1 4 om that got wy h that brought you forth; 
5 ut be ho taught you firſt the Uſe of am.. 
et Mars divide Frernity in MAN | 
nd give hit balf, "I; will not raiſe. your Wilom, 
Ker ſhall dot; but 'Pardon Father Neſtor, K 
ere you as green as: Ajax, and your Brain "my 
emperdlike is, you never fhoud excel him; 


it be as Ajax is. | 

Aja. Shall 1 call you Father? s tid. with 
U,y; Ay, my good Son. ** | 2 Gs Keri 
Dim. be rul'd by him, Lord Aj Ax. 


6 


not Wi 


* 
| 
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Us. There is no fing i tt, dolls 

eps Thicket, pleaſe & 57 cat r wy v 

ſhall impart {Count Wi eee 93 

ay cure the Madmän's Pride. A 

Jam. In my own Tent our Talk. en m. re 

Uly * nothing without Ajax W 8 1 print; 

is the Soul and Subſtance 'Counſels, © 3 

d I am but his Shadow. . d 5 „ 
| You ſhall ſee © ä 
wh. 
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1 am not like Ackilles. 
Let us confer; and I'll give Counſel too. | [Exennt om 


SCENE . 


| 
| Enter Pandarus, Troilus, and Creſſida. 


Pand. Come, come, what need you bluſh? Shame; 
Baby; {wear the Oaths now to her, that you ſwore i 
me: what, are you gone again? you muſt be watch'd e 
you are made tame, muſt you? why don't you {peak i 
her fiſt! —— Come draw this Curtain, and let's ſee 0 
Picture: alas a Day, how loath you are to offend 5 
light! —— (They kiſs.) that's »- that's well, nay jo 
Thrall fight your Hearts out cer I part you. lo 
— ſo ſo 
NVoil. You have bereft me of all Words, fair Creſſidi 
Pand. Words pay no Debts; give her Deeds: — wi 
Billing again! here's in Witneſs whereof the Parties 
ter changeably come in, come in, you lole ti 
both. 
Tyoil. O Creffida, how often have I wiſh'd me here! 
| * Wiſh'd, my Lord!-— the Gods grant! 0 
Lord. -— 
| Troil. What ſhou'd they grant? what makes this pr 
Interruption in thy Words? | 
| Creſ. I ſpeak I know not what! 

Troil, Speak ever ſo; and if I anſwer you 
I know not what, it ſhews the more of Love. 
| Love is a Child that t. ks in broken Language, 
| Yet then he {ſpeaks moſt plain. | 
Creſ. I find it true, that to be-wiſe and love 
Are inconſiſtent things. 

I and, What Bluſhing ſtill, have you not done tal 
et! 

Creſ. Well Unkle, what Folly I commit, I deli 
to you. 
FTaud. I thank you for that: if my Lord get ab 
T you'll give him me. Be true to my Lord, ! 


g nch I'll be hang'd for him Nowy am I it 
Kingdom!) | { 1 


TROILVUSs and CRESsIDb 4. 
Troil. You know your Pledges now, your Unkle's | 
Word and my Em Faith. | | 
Pand. Nay I'll give my Word for her too: our Kindred | 
are conſtant ; they are Burrs I can aſſure you, they'll ſtick | 
where they are thrown. | CD | 
Creſſ. Boldneſs comes to me now, and I can ſpeak: 
Prince Tyoilus, I have lov'd you long. : 

Troil. Why was my Creſſida then ſo hard to win? 

Creſſ. Hard to ſeem won; but I was won, my Lord, 

What have I blabb'd? who will be true to us, 

When we are ſo unfaithſul to our ſelves! 

O bid me hold my Tongue; for in this Rapture 

Sure I ſhall ſpeak what I ſhow'd ſoon repent. 

But ſtop my Mouth. | 
Troil, A {weet Command; and-willingly obey'd.[Kiſes. | 

reſſidi Pand. Pretty i' faith! 1. 
Creſſ. My Lord, I do beſeech you pardon me, 

Twas not my Purpoſe thus to beg a Kiſs. 

| am aſnam'd: O Heavens, what have I done? 

For this Time let me take my Leave, my Lord. 
Pand. Leave! and you take Leave till to morrow morn- 

ing, call me Cut. 
Creſſ. Pray let me go. : 
Troil. Why what offends you, Madam? | 
Creſſ. My own Company. | 
Troil. You cannot ſhun your ſelf. | 
Creſſ. Let me go and try: | 

[ have a Kind of Self reſides in you. | 


i 


© Troil. Oh that I og Truth cou'd be in a Woman! 
| (As if it can, I will preſume in you) 
e That my Integrity and Faith might meet 
The fame Return from her who has my Heart. 
done ii How ſhou'd I be exalted! but alas 
Jam more plain than dull Simplicity! 
t, I dei And artleſs, as the Infancy of Truth, 

Creſſ. In that I muſt not yield to you, my Lord. 
get al Troll; All conſtant. Lovers ſhall, in future Ages, 
V Lord, Approve their Truth by Tyuilus: when their Verſe 

am 1 Wants Smiles, as Turtles to their Mates : 
or true as flowing Tides are to the Moon; 
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At laſt when Truth is tir'd with Repetition ; 


As true as Tyoilus ſhall crown up ue eri, 


And ſanctify the Numbers. 

| Cref. Prophet may you be! 

If I am fag or ſwerve from Truth or Love, 
When Time is old, and has forgot it ſelt, 

In all things elſe, let it remember me; 

And after all Compariſons of Faiſhocd 

To ſtab the Heart of Perjury in Maids; 

Let it be ſaid, as falſe as Cr:/ida. 


| Pand. Go to, little ones: a Bargain made: here I hol 


your Hand, and here my Coulin's: it ever you prove falk 
'to -one another, after I have taken ſuch Pains to bri 
you together; let all pititul Goers between, be calld to 
the World's End after my Name, Pandars. 

| Creſ. And will you promiſe that the holy Prieſt 
Shall make us one for ever! 

| Pand. Prieſts! marry hang em! they make you one! 
go in, go in, and make your {elves-ene. without a Prieſt 
' 


| 


OS 


LY have no Prieſt's Work in my Houle, 
Creſ. T'i] not conſent, unleſs you ſwear. 
2 — Ay, do, do, ſwear; a pretty Woman's worth at 
ath at any time. Keep or break, as time ſhall try; but 
tis good to ſwear, for the ſaving of her Credit: Hang 
em tweet Rogues, they never expect a Man ſhou'd ker 
it. Let him but ſwear, and that's all they care for. 
| Troil, Ecavens proſper me, as I deyoutly wear, 
Never, to be but yours. 
and. Whereupon I will lead you into a Chamber: 1 
vr pole there be a Bed in't; as I fack, I know not: but 
U forgive me, if there be: away, away, you naughty 
þ: dings: get you together, get you together, Ah you 
Mags, do you leer indeed at one another! do the Neys 
twinkle at him! get you together, get you together, 
[ Leads them au 
Enter at one Door Ancas with 4 Torch, at another 
Hector, and Diomede with Torches, 
Bec. So ho; who goes there? ZApxeas! 
An. Prince Hedtor ! 
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Dion. Good-morrow Lord AEneas. 

Heck. A valiant Greek, ZEneas; take his Hand; 
Vitne the Proceſs of your Speech within ; 
ou rod how Diomede a whole Week by Days 
id haunt you in the Field. ä 

£2. Health to you, valiant Sir, 
ing all Buſineſs of the gentle Truce; | 
ut when I meet you armed, as black Defiance 
% Hcart can think, or Courage execute. 
e, Both one and t'other Diomede embraces. 


1 18 Ploods are now in calm; and ſo, long Health; 
al Nut when Contention, and Occaſion meets, 
* ug, Fre 1] play the Hunter for thy Life. 
M. En. And thou ſhalt hunt a Lyon that will fly | 
o ith his Face backward : welcome Diomede, | 
elcome to Troy: now by Auchiſes Soul 
lo Man alive can love in ſuch a Sort 
WT ic thing he means to kill, more excellently. 
u one Dien. We know each other well. 
Prieſt: I ,, We do; and long to know each other worſe. 
o Hect.] My Lord, the King has ſent for me in Haſte; 
ao you the Reaſon? 
or * | He#. Ves: his Purpoſe meets you. 
TY was to bring this Greek to Calchas' Houſe, 
4 * [here Pandarus his Brother, and his Daughter g 
d Kerri reſide: and there to render 
M. dr our Anthezor, now redeem'd from Priſon, 
Lady Creſida + | 
. What! Has the King reſoly'd to gratify | 
wh du Traytor Calchas; who forſook his Country, 3 
* d turn d to them, by giving up this Pledge? 
N . The bitter Diſpoſition of the time 
: Nee ſuch, though Calehas, as a Fugitive 
3 ſerve it not, that we muſt free Authenor, 
en e whoſe wiſe Counſels we can moſt rel): | 
— ad therefore Creſſila mult be return d. | 
a An. A Word my Lord (Your Pardon Diomede ) 
ur Brother Toilzs, to my certain Knowledge, 
es lodge this N ight in Pandarus's Houſe. 
ect. Go you before: tell: him of our Approach, 
. D 3 Which 
| 


" Troirvs and CnrtssIiDa. 
Which will I fear be much 


Unwelcome to him, 
Zn. I aſſure you, 
Troilus had rather Troy were born to Greece, 8 
Than Creſſida from Troy. | 
Hect. I know it well and how he is, beſide, 
Ot haſty Blood: 
En. He will not hear me ſpeak : 
Burt I have noted long betwixt you two | 
A more than Brother's Love: an awful Homage 
Tae fiery Youth pays to your elder Virtue. 
Het, Leave it to me; Tl] manage him alone: 
A tend you Diomede; My Lord good-morrow : [To Diom, 
An urgent Buſineſs takes me from the Pleaſure 
Your Company affords me; but Æneas 
With Joy will undertake to ſerve you here, 
And to ſupply my Room | 
En. to Diom. My Lord I wait you. ¶ Exeumt ſeverall) 
Diomede with Æneas; Hector at another Dom 
Enter Pandarus: a Servant: Muſick. 
Fand. Softly, Villain, ſoftly ; I would not for half Tr 
the Lovers ſhould be diſturb'd under my Roof; liſten 


Rogue, liſten, do they breathe? . 4 
| Serv, Yes, Sir, I hear by ſome certain Signs, they at . 
both awaken... 
Fand. That's as it ſhou'd be: that's well aboth Sides: 7 
( [ Liſtens. WR k. 
Yes faith they are both alive: there was a Crea m 
there was a Creak! they are both alive, and alive like; 
there was a Creak! a ha Boys! ——1s the Muſick ready! 

Serv. Shall they ſtrike up, Sir! $! 

Pand. Art thou ſure they do not know the Parties? A 

Serv. They play to the Man in the Moon for ought WW 4 
they know. 

Pand. To the Man in the Moon, ah Rogue! do they {08 ) 
indeed Rogue! I underſtand thee: thou art a Wag; tho C 
art a Wag. Come towze.rowze! in the Name of Lore 
ſtrike up Boys! Y 


N 


om, 


vaniſh. 


you dare now! My Lord, have I brought her to do IIl? 


— 


— 
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Muck, and then Song: during which Pandarus liſtens. 


Sons. 8 An Life be a Bleſſing, 

Or worth the poſſeſſing, 
Can Life be a Bleſſi:g, if Love were away? 
Ah no! though our Love all Night keep us waking, 
And though he torment us with Cares all the Day, 
Yet he ſweetens, he ſweetens our Pains in the taking, | 
There's an Hour at the laſt, there's an Hour to * 


33„„%„ —P— — —_—_— 
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In every poſſeſſing, 
The raviſhing Bleſſing, | 
Tn every poſſeſſmg the Fruit of our Pain, | 
Poor Lovers forget long Ages of Angutſh, | 
Whate'er they have ſuffer d and done to obtain; | 
"Tis a Pleaſure, a Pleaſure to ſigh and to languiſh, | 
When we hope, when we hope to be happy again. | 


Pand. Pat up, and vaniſh; they are coming out; what 
a Ferrup, will you play when the Dance is done? I fa 
[ Exit Muſick.) 
Peeping, Good Yfaith ; good i'faith! what, Band in 
Hand! a fair Quarrel, well ended! do, do, walk| 
him, walk him; a good Girl, a diſcreet Girl: I ſee ſhe'll 
make the moſt of him. | 
Enter Troilus and Creſſida. 
Troil. Farewell, my Life! leave me, and back to Bed: 
Sleep ſeal thoſe pretty Eyes; 
And tye thy Senſes in as ſoft a Band, 
As Infants void of Thought. 
Pand. ſhewing himſelf. How now, how now, bow ge 
Matters! hear you Maid, hear you; where's my Couſis 
Creſſida ? 


Creſ. Go hang your ſelf you naughty mocking Unkle: 
You bring me to do ill, and then you jeer me! 


Fand. What Ill have I brought you to do? ſay what if 
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Creſ. Come, come, beſhrew your Heart; you'll neither 

be good your ſelf, nor ſuffer others. 

Fand. Alas poor Wench; alas poor Devil; haſt not ſlept 

to Night? wou'd a'not (a naughty Man) let it ſleep one 

twinkle! Ah Bugbear take him! 

Knock within.) Creſ. Who's that at Door? good Unke 
go and ſee: 

My Lord, come you again into my Chamber! 

You {mile and mock as if 1 meant naughtily! 

* Tyoil. Indeed, indeed! | . 
Creſ. Come y'are deceiv'd; I think of no ſuch thing: 
Knock again.] How carneſtly they knock? pray conie in; 

I wou d not for all Troy, you were ſeen here. 

| Exeunt Troilus and Creſſida, 
Pand. Who's there! what's the Matter! 

Will you beat down the Houſe there! 

Enter Hector. 

| Hed, Good-morrow my Lord Pandarus; g00d-morrow! 
Pand. Who's there, Prince Hector! what News with 

you ſo early? | 
He#. Is not my Brother Troilas here? 

Pand. Here! what ſhou'd he do here? 
Hee, Come he is here, my Lord, do not deny him: 

It does import him much to ſpeak with me. 

- Pand. Is he here ſay you? 'tis more than I know, Tl 

be ſworn! For my own Part I came in late! 

what ſhou'd he do here? 

Hecl. Come, come, you do him Wrong e'er are 2. 

ware; you'll be ſo true to him, that you'll be falſe to 

him: you ſhall not know he's here; Gur yet go fetch 
him hither ; go. Exit Pandarus, 

Enter Troilus. 

I bring you Brother, moſt unwelcome News; 

But ſince of Force you are to hear it told, 

I thought a Friend and Brother beſt might tell it: 

Fherefore, before I ſpeak, arm well your Mind, 

And think y'are to be touch'd ev'n to the Quick; 

That fo, prepar d for Ill, you may be leſs 

Surpris'd to hear the worſt. i 

Troil, See Hettor, what it is to be your Brother, 
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ner and prepar d already. 

Hell. Come, you are hot, 
Pt know you Treilas, you are hot and fiery. 
ne you kindle at a Wrong; and catch it quick 

As Stubble does the Flame. 

cle BY v. Tis Heat of Blood, 

nd Raſhneſs of my Youth; I'll mend that Error: 

ezin, and try my Temper. 

Hef, Can you think 
f that one thing which moſt cou d urge your Anger, 
4 rive you to Madnefs, plunge you in Deſpair, | 
in. and make you hate ev'n me? 
. Teil. There can be nothing. 
G1, love you, Brother, with that awful Love 
bear to Heav'n, and to ſuperior Virtue, 
nd when I quit this Love, you muſt be that 
Vhich Hedtor ne'er can be. 
Hect. Remember well 
Vhat you have faid: for when I claim your Promiſe; 
ſhall expect Performance, 
Teil. J am taught: 
will not rage. 


m: Hed, Nor grieve beyond a Man. 
Toil. I wo'not be a Woman. 
Pi Heck. Do not, Brother: 


— ad wil tell my News, in Terms ſo mild, 
o tender, and ſo fearful to offend, 
e 2- |; Mothers ufe to ſooth their froward Babes; 
e to Near I will wear as you have {worn to me, 
etch | bat if fome Guſt of Paſſion ſwell your Soul 
us. ro Words intemperate, I will bear with you. 
Troil. What wou'd this Pomp of Preparation mean? 
ome you to bring me News of Friam's Death, 
r Hecuba's? 
Heck. The Gods forbid I ſhou'd: 
ut what J bring is nearer you, more cloſe, 
n II more yours. | 
1roil, There is but one that can be. 
Hecf. Perhaps *tis that. 
o. Ul not ſuſpect my Fate 
FW fo, Ikno I ſtand poſſeſt of that. 
1 D & 3 Heck. 
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' Hedt. Tis well: conſider at whoſe Houſe I find you. 
Troll, Ha! 
' Hef, Does it ſtart you! I muſt wake you more: 
Antheroy is exchang'd. 
' Troil. For whom? 
Hef, Imagine. | | 
- Tyoil. It comes like Thunder grumbling in a Cloud, L 
Fetore the dreadful Break : if here it fall, 1 
The ſubtil Flame will lick up all my Blood, 8 
And in a Moment turn my Heart to Aſhes. 1 
Hedi. That Creſſida for Anthenor is exchang'd, k 
Becauſe I knew twas harſh, I wou'd not tell; J 


Not all at once; but by Degrees and Glimpſes I 
J let it in, left it might ruſh upon you, F 
And quite o'erpower your "Sag in this I think F 
I ſhow'd a Friend: your Part muſt follow next: 1 
Which is, to curb your Choler, tame your Grief, 1 
And bear it like a Man, U 
Tyeil. I think I do, KR 
That I yet live to hear you: but no more: E 
Hope for no more: for ſhond ſome Goddeſs offer 5 


To give her ſelf and all her Heaven in Change, 
I wou'd not part with Cyrejida: ſo return 
This Anſwer as my laſt. 
Hed, Twill not be taken: 
Nor will I bear ſuch News. 

Troil. You bore me worſe. | 
Het. Worſe for your ſelf; not for the general State, 
And all our common Safety, which depends 
On freed Anthenor's Wiſdom. 

Tri. You wou d ſay 
That I'm the Man mark'd out to be unhappy; 
And made the pu lick Sacrifice for Troy. 
' Hed. 1 wou'd ſay ſo indeed: for can you find 
A Fate more glorious than to be that Victim? 
If parting from a Miſtreſs can procure 
A Nation's Happineſs, ſhow me that Prince 
VW ho dares to truſt his future Fame ſo far 
To ſtand the Shock of Annals, blotted thus, 
He fold his Country for a Woman's Love? 
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Troll. O, ſhe's my Life, my Being, and my Soul! 
Hed. Suppoſe ſhe were, which yet 1 will not grant, 
You ought to give her up. 

Troil, For whom! 

Hed, The Publick. 

Troil. And what are they, that I ſhou'd give up her, 


ro make them happy ? let me tell you, Brother, 


W The Publick is the Lees of vulgar Slaves: 

Islaves, with the Minds of Slaves: ſo born, ſo bred. 

vet ſuch as theſe united in a Herd, 

Are call'd the Publick: Millions of ſuch Cyphers 

Make up the publick Sum: an Eagle's Life 

Is worth a World of Crows: are — made 

For ſuch as theſe, who, were one Soul extracted 

rom all their Beings, cou'd not raiſe a Man, _— 
Hect. And what are we, but for ſuch Men as theſe? 

Fris Adoration, ſome ſay makes a God: 

And who ſhou'd pay it, where wou'd be their Altars, 

Nere no inferiour Creatures here on Earth? 

WE vn thoſe who ſerve, have their Expectances ; - 

WDcgrces of Happineſs, which they muſt ſhare, 

r they'll refuſe to ſerve us. 

Troil, Let 'em have it. 

et em eat, drink and ſleep; the only Uſe 

WI hey have of Life. 

Hecl. You take all theſe away, 

ales you give up Creſſida. 

Tyoil. N 

Let Paris give up Helen: ſhe's the Cauſe, 

\nd Root of all this Miſchief. 

Heck. Your own Suffrage 

ondemns you there: you voted for her Stay. 

Troil. If one muſt ſtay, the other ſha not go. 

Hef. She ſha'not ? 

Til. Once again, I ſay ſhe ſhall not. 

Het, Our Father has decreed it othzrwi.e. 

Troil. No Matter. 

Het, How! no Matter, T0416: ? 

A King, and Father's Will! 

lrot, When "tis unyult, 
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Hect. Come, ſhe ſhall go. 

Troil. She ſhall? then I am dar'd. 
Het. If nothing elſe will do. 
Troil. Anſwer me firſt; 


And then I'll anſwer that: be ſure I will ; 


Whoſe Hand ſeal'd this Exchange? it 
Heet. My Father's firſt; 'M; 
Then all the Council's after. WS; 


Troil, Was yours there? 

Hect. Mine was there too. 

Troil, Then you're no more my Friend: 

And for your Sake, now mark me what I ſay, 
She ſhall nat 80. 

Het}, Go to, you are a Boy. 

Tyoil. A Boy! I'm glad I am not ſuch a Man, 
Net ſuch as thou; a raytor to thy Brother: 
Nay more, thy Friend: but Friend's a ſacred Name; 
Which none but brave and honeſt Men ſhouw'd wear; 
In thce tis vile; *tis proſtitute: *tis Air; 

And thus I puff it from me. 

Hect. Well, young Man, 

Since I'm no Friend (and oh that e' er I was 
To one fo far unworthy) bring her out, 

Or by our Father's Soul, of which no Part 
Did &er deſcend to thee, [I'll force her hence. 

Troil. 1 laugh at thee. 

He#. Thou dar'ſt not. 

Woil. J dare more, , 

If urg'd beyond my Temper : prove my darine, 
And Tee Which of . has 5 W —4 oy 
Of our great Father's Soul, f 

Het. No more, thou know'ſt me. 

Jr. il. J do; and know my ſelf. 

H. All this ye Gods, 

And for the Daughter of a Fugitive, 

A Traytor to his Country! 

Teil. Tis too much 

Hef, By Heaven too little; for I think her common 
Troil. How, Common! Fr 


Rec. Common as the tainted Shambles, 
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Or as the Duſt we tread. 
| Troil. By Heaven as chaſte as thy Andromache. 
Hector lays his Hard on Troilus Arm; 
and Troilus does the ſame to him. 

Het, What! nam'ſt thou them together 

Ty0il, No; I do not: | 
Fair Creſſida is firſt : as chaſte as ſhe, 
nut much more fair. 
= 71:4. O Patience, Patience, Heaven 
Thou tempt'ſt me ſtrangely: ſhou'd I kill thee now; 

Il know not if the Gods can be offended, 
or think I flew a Brother; but be gone, 
Be gone, or I ſnall ſnake thee into Atoms: 
Thou kno v' ſt I can. 

Troil, 1 care not if you could. 

Hef. [walking off ] I thank the Gods for callingto my Mind 
My Promiſe, that no Words of thine ſhou'd urge me, 
Beyond the Bounds of Reaſon : Bur in thee 
"Twas brutal Baſeneſs, ſo forewarn'd to fall 
Beneath the Name of Man: to ſpurn my Kindneſs; 
And when I offer'd thee (thou know'ſt how loth ') 

The wholſome bitter Cup o friendly Counſel! 
ro caſh it in my Face: farewel, farewel. 
| Ungrateful as thou art: hereafter uſe 
The Name of Brother ; but of Friend no more. 
Going out. 

Treil. Wilt thou not break yet, Heart? ſtay Brother, ſtay. 

promis d too, but I have broke my Vow, 
And you keep yours too well. 

Hect. What would'ſt thou more? 

T:z.c Heed, young Man, how you too far provoke me! 
For Heayen can witneſs tis with much Conſtraint - 
That I preſerve my Faith. 

Troil. Elſe you wou'd kill me? 

Hect. By all the Gods I wou'd, 

Twil. I'm fatisfy'd, 

{ You have condemn'd me, and Plldo't my ſelf; 


mon Whats Life to him, who has no Uſe of Life? 


A barren Purchaſe, held upon hard Terms! 
For 1 haye loſt (oh what have I not loſt I) , | 


| 
| 
' 
| 
| 
\ 
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The faireſt, deareſt, kindeſt of her Sex, 
And loſt her ev'n by him, by him, ye Gods, 
Who only cou'd, and only ſhou'd protect me! 
And if I had a Joy beyond that Love, 
A Friend, have loſt him too! 
Hed, Speak that again: 
(For I cou'd hear it ever: ) faid'ſt thou not, 
That if thou hadſt a Joy beyond that Love, 
Tt was a Friend? O ſaidſt thou not a Friend! 
That doubting if was kind: then thou'rt divided; 
And TI have ſtill ſome Part. 
Troil. If ſtill you have, 
You do not care to have it. 
Hect. How, not care! 
Troil. No, Brother care not. 
Hef. Am I but thy Brother! 
Troil, You told me J muſt call you Friend no more. 
Hef. How far my Words were diſtant from my Heart! 
Know when I told thee ſo, I lov'd thee moſt. 
Alas! it is the Uſe of human Frailty, 
To fly to worſt Extremities with thoſe 
To whom we molt are kind. 
Troil. Is't poſſible! 
Then you are ſtill my Friend! 
HeeF. Heaven knows I am! 
Treil. And can forgive the Sallies of my Paſſion ? 
For I have been to blame: oh much to blame: 
Have ſaid ſuch Words, nay done ſuch Actions too, 
(Baſe as Jam) that my aw'd, conſcious Soul 
Sinks in my Breaſt, nor dare I lift an Eye 
On him I have oftended. 
Hef. Peace be to thee, 


I know thou lov'ſt; and what can Love not do! 

J caſt the wild diſorderly Account 

Of all thy Words and Deeds on that mad Paſſion ; 

I pity thee, indeed I pity thee. 

' Tyoil, Do; for I need it: let me lean-my Head 

Upon thy Boſom; all my Peace dwells there; 

Thou art {ome God, or much much more than Man! 1 
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Hect. Alas! to loſe the Joys of all thy Youth, 
Dae who deſerv'd thy Love! . 

Troil. Did ſhe deſerve? 

Het, She did. 

Tyoil, Then ſure ſhe was no common Creature. 
Hect. I faid it in my Rage, I thought not ſo. 


After long Pains, and after ſhort Poſſeſſion. 

Hef, I feel it for thee: Let me go to Priam, 
break this Treaty off; or let me fight; 

In be thy Champion; and ſecure both her, 

Ind thee, and Troy. 

Poi. It muſt not be, my Brother! 

or then your Error would be more than mine: 
bring her forth, and you ſhall bear her hence; 


That you have pity'd me is my Reward. 


nd with her all the Quiet of thy Mind; 

The Triumph of this Kindneſs be thy own; 
And Heaven and Earth this Teſtimony, yield, 
That Friendſhip never gain'd a nobler Field. 


— ng 2 ov 


Troil. That Thought has bleſꝰd me! but to loſe this Love: 


Heck, Go then; and the good Gods reſtore her to thee, 


[ Exeunt ſeverally. 


— 


my 


rand. I S't poſſible! no ſooner got but loſt ! 


go mad: 

A Plague upon Anthenoy ! wou'd they had broke's Neck. 
Cre/. How. now! what's the Matter! who was here! 
Pand. Oh, oh! 


weet Unkle what's the Matter 2 [ [ born! 
Pand. Prithee get thee in, wou'd thou hadſt never been 


The Devil take Authenor: the young Prince will 


knew thou woud'ſt be his Death; oh poor — | 


Creſ. Why ſigh you ſo! O where's my Troilus? tell me 
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Of meeting Lips,. claſp'd Hands, and lock d Embraces. 


Plague upon Anthenor ! 
Creſ. Good Unkle, I beſeech you on my Knees, tel 
ne what's the Matter? | 
Pand. Thou muſt be gone, Girl; thou muſt be gone, 
o the fugitive Rogue Pricit thy Father, (and he's my 
rother too, but that's all one at this time:) a Pox upon 


Creſ. O ye immortal Gods, I will not go. 
Pand. Thou muſt, thou muſt, 
Creſ. I will not: I have quite forgot my Father; 
have no touch of Birth; no Spark of Nature: 
o Kin, no Blood, no Lite; nothing ſo near me 
s my dear Troilus ? 7 
w Enter Troilus. 
Pand. Here, here, here he comes ſweet Duck! 
Creſ. O Troilus, Troilus! [They both weep over each other. 
| ſhe running into his Arms, 
Pand. What a Pair of Spectacles is here] let me em- 

race too: Oh Heart, [ /izgs] (as the Saying is) O Heart, 
eavy Heart, why figh'it thou without breakin ( where 
e anſwers again) Becauſe thou can'ſt not caſe thy Smart, 
7 Friendſhip nor by Speaking; there was never a truer | 
hime; let us caſt away nothing; for we may live to 
aye Need of ſuch a Verſe: we ſee it, we ſee it, how: 
ow Lambs? 

Troil. Creſſila, 1 love thee with ſo ſtrange a Purity, 
hat the bleſt Gods, angry with my Devotions 

ore bright in Zeal, than that I pay their Altars, 

ill take thee from my Sight. 

Creſ. Have the Gods Envy ? - 

Pand. Ay, ay; ay, *tis too plain a Caſe! 

Creſ.- And is it true, that I muſt go from Joy? 

Troil. A hateful Truth. 

Creſ. What, and from Noilus too? 

Troil. From Troy and Troilus ; and ſuddenly. 
So ſuddenly, tis counted but by Minutes. 

Creſ. What not an Hour allow'd for taking Leaye? 
Troil. Ev'n that's bereft us too: our enyious Fates 
uſtle betwixt, and part the dear Adieu's 
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Eneas within, 
ſv Lord, is the Lady ready yet? 
Troll. Hark, you are calld: ſome ſay the Genius ſo+ 
rves come, to him who inſtantly muſt dye. 


dr my Heart will be blown up by the Roots! 
Troll. Hear me my Love! be thou but true like me. 


Holl. Nay, we muſt uſe Expoſtulation kindly, 


Nor it is parting from us: 


oke not, be thou true, as fearing thee; 


it be chou true, I ſaid to introduce 


? 
5 


CS, 


Ene; 


folowing Proteſtation : be thou true, 


ae! will ſee thee, | 

e, You'll be expos'd to Dangers. 

Teil. J care not: but be true. 

Cre/. Be true again? 

oil. Hear why J ſpeak it, Love. 

e Grecian Vouths are full of Grecian Arts: 

2 Kind of holy Jealouſie, 

hich 1 beſeech you call a virtuous Sin, 

akes me afraid how far you may be tempted. 

% O Heavens, you love me not! 

Poi. Dye I a Villain then! 

this I do not call your Faith in Queſtion, 

t my own Merit, 

KCre/. Fear not; III be true. 

Dal. Then Fate thy worſt: for I will ſee thee, Love: 

dt all the Grecian Hoſt ſhall keep me out, 

dr Troy, though walld with Fire, ſnou'd hold me in. 

Fneas within. 

Lord, my Lord Poilus: I muſt call you. 

fand. A Miſchief call him: nothing but Screech-owls? 
do, call again; you had beſt part em now in the 

eetneſs of their Love! Tl be hang d if this Dieas be 
Son of Venus, for all his Bragging. Honeſt Venus was 

Funk: wou'd ſhe have parted Lovers? no he has not a 

dp of Venus Blood in him: honeſt Venus was a Punk. 

ol, to Pand. Prithee go out; and gain one Minute more. 

ad. Marry and Iwill: follow you your Buſineſs; loſe 

no 


band. Where are my Tears! ſome Rain to lay this Wind: 


Creſ, ] true! how now, what wicked Thought is this? 


| 


| | "I 
* 


| K C TS and CRESSID A. 
no time, łis very precious; go, Bill again: III tell the 
Rogue his own; I warrant him. Exit Pandarus, 
Creſ. What have we gain'd by this one Minute more? 
Troil. Only to wiſh another, and another, 
A longer ſtruggling with the Pangs of Death. 
'  Creſ. O thoſe who do not know what Parting is, 
Can never learn to dye! 
Troil. When I but think this Sight may be our laſt, 
If Fove cou'd ſet me in the Place of Atlas, 
And lay the Weight of Heav'n and Gods upon me, 
He cou'd not preſs me more. 
Creſ. Oh let me go, that I may know my Grief; 
Grief is but gueſs'd, while thou art ſtanding by: 
But I too ſoon ſhall know what Abſence is. 
Troil. Why tis to be no more: another Name for Death, 
Tis the Sun parting from the frozen North; 
And I, methinks, ſtand on ſoine Icy Cliff, 
To watch the laſt low Circles that he makes; 
Till he fink down from Heav'n! O only Creſida, 
If thou depart from me, I cannot live: 
J have not Soul enough to laſt for Grief, 
But thou ſhalt hear what Grief has done with me. 
Creſ. If I could live to hear it, I were falſe, 
| But as a careful Traveller, who fearin 
Aſſaults of Robbers, leaves his Wealth behind, 
I truſt my Heart with thee: and to the Greeks 
Bear but an empty Casket. 
Troil. Then, Iwill live; that I may keep that Treaſut 
And arm d with this Aſſurance, let thee go 
Looſe, yet ſecure as is the gentle Hawk 
When whiſtled off ſhe mounts into the Wind : 
Our Love's like Mountains high above the Clouds, 
Though Winds and Tempeſts beat their aged Feet, 
Their peaceful Heads, nor Storm, nor Thunder know, 
But ſcorn the threatning Rack that rowls below. 
| [ Exeunt Am 
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SCENE H. 
Achilles and Patroclus, fanding in their Tent. 


' 


Ulyes, Agamemnon, Menelaus, Neſtor and 
Ajax, paſſmg over the Stage. 


Ui Achilles ſtands in th Entrance of his Tent: 
Peale it our General to paſs ſtrangely by him, 


if he were forgot, and Princes all 


Jocu on him with neglectful Eyes and Scorn: | 
Pride muſt be cur'd by Pride. | 
i, Well execute your Purpoſe, and put on 
Form of Strangeneſs as we pals along; 
do each Prince, either ſalute him not, 
r elſe diſdainfully, which will ſhake him more 
Than if not ook d on: I will lead the Wap. | 
Achil. What, comes the General to {| with me! | 
ou know my Mind; T'll fight no more with Trey. 
Jam. What ſays Achilles, wou d he _ with us? 
Net. Wou d you, my Lord, ought with the General! 
A:hil. No. | 
8 Ne. Nothing my Lord. | 

Agam. The Be | 
Menel. How do you, how do you! | 
Achil. What, does the Cuckold ſcorn me! | 
Ajax, How now Patroclus ! 
Achil, Good-morrow 4jax. 
Ajax, Ha! | 
Achil, Good-morrow. | 
Ajax. Ay; and good next Day too: 

Exeunt all but Achilles, and Patroclus. 

Achil. What mean theſe Fellows ! know they not Achilles? 
Patro. They pals by ſtrangely ; they were us'd to bow, | 
nd {end their Smiles before em to Achilles, | 
o come as humbly, as they us'd to creep to holy Altars. 
Achil. Am I poor of late! | | 
ls certain, Greatneſs once falPn out with Fortune, | 
luſt fall out with Men too! what the declin'd is, | 
e ſhall as ſoon read in the Eyes of others, | 
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As feel in his own Fall: for Men like Butter- flies, 
Show not their mealy Wings but to the Summer. 
Patro. Tis known you are in Love with Hedor's Siſter 
And therefore will not fight: and your not fighting 
Draws on you this Contempt: I oft have told you, 
A Woman impudent and manniſh grown 
Is not more loath'd than an effeminate Man 
In time of Action; I'm condemn'd for this: 
They think my little Appetite to War 
Deads all the Fire in you: but rowſe your ſelf, 
And Love ſhall from your Neck unlooſe his Folds; 
Or like a Dew drop from a Lyon's Mane 
Be ſhaken into Air. | 
Achil. Shall 4jax fight with Hector? 
Patro. Yes, and perhaps ſhall gain much Honour by him 
Achil. J ſee my Reputation is at Stake. 
Patro. O then beware, thoſe Wounds heal ill that Me 
Have giv'n themſelves, becauſe they give em deepeſt, 
Achil. Il do ſomething: 
ut what I know not yet, No more our Champion, 
Re-enter Ajax, Agamemnon, Menclaus, Ulyſles, 
Neſtor, Diomede, Trumpet, N 
Agam. Here art thou daring Combat, valiant Ajax, 
ive with thy Trumpet, a loud Note to Troy, 
hou noble Champion, that the ſounding Air 
ay pierce the Ears of the great Challenger, 
And call him hither. 
Ajax. Trumpet, take that Purſe: D 
Now crack thy Lungs, and ſplit the ſounding Braſs; 
Thou blow'ſt for Heclor. 
[Trumpet ſounds, and is anſwer d from withil 
Enter Hector, ÆEneas, and other Trojans. 


Agam. Yonder comes the Troop. x, 
Eneas, coming to the Greeks, 1 

| Health to the Grecian Lords; what ſhall be done 1 
o him that ſhall be yanquiſh'd? or do you purpole It 
Victor ſhould be known! will you the Knights, dt 
hall to the Edge of all Extremity, e G 
urſue each other, or ſhall be divided un. 


y any Voice or Order of the Field; 


Hede 
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(tor bad ask. f 

Asam. Which way wou d Hector have it? 

Eu. He cares not, he'll obey Conditions. 

Achil. Tis done like Hector, but ſecurely done; 
W little proudly, and too much deſpiſin | 
he Knight oppos'd, he might have found his Match. 

En. If not Achilles, Sir, what is your Name! 

Achil. If not Achilles, nothing. 

An. Therefore Achilles, but who e'er know this; 

reat Hector knows no Pride, weigh him but well, 

Ind that which looks like Pride is Courteſie. 

Whis Ajax is half made of Hector's Blood, 

Love whereof half Hector ſtays at home. 

Achil. A Maiden Battle! I perceive you then. 

Agam. Go Diomede, and ſtand by valiant Ajax: 

you and Lord Æneas ſhall conſent, : 

et the Fight proceed or terminate. 

[The Trumpets ſound on both Sides, while Æneas ani 
Diomede zake their Places, as Judges of the Field: 
The Trojans and Grecians rank themſelves on 
either Side. n 

u, They are oppos d already. 

| Y U Fiche jg firſt, 15 Ajax has Hector at Dif- 
advantage: at laſt Hector cloſes, Ajax falls on 
one Knee, Hector Hands over him, but ſtrikes not, 
and Ajax riſes. 

Encas, throwmg his Gauntlet betwixt them, 

Princes enough, you both have ſhown much Valour, 

Diom. And we, as Judges of the Field, declare, 

de Combat here ſhall ceaſe. 

ax. 1 am not warm yet, let us fight again. 

2». Then let it be as Hector ſhall determine. 

ect. If it be left to me, I will no more. 

x, thou art my Aunt Heſcon's Son; 

e Obligation - our Blood forbids us, 

were thy Mixture. Greek and Trojan fo, 

chou cou'd'ſt ſay, this Part is Grecian all, 

d this is Trojan, hence thou ſhou'dſt not bear 

e Grecian Limb, wherein my pointed Sword 

not Impreſſion made; but Heay'n forbid 


Siſter, 


ſs; 


That 
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That any Drop thou borrow'ſt from my Mother, 
| Shou'd e er be drain'dby me: let me embrace thee Coi 
By him who thunders, thou haſt ſinewy Arms, 
Heclor wow'd have em fall upon him thus: [Em 
Thine be the Honour, Ajax. 

Ajax. I thank thee Hector, 

Thou art too gentle, and too free a M an: 
I came to kill thee Couſin, and to gain 

A great Addition from that glorious Act: 
But thou haſt quite diſarm'd me. 

Hect. I am lad. 

For 'tis the only way I cou'd difarm thee. 

Ajax. If 1 might in Intreaty find Succeſs, 
I wou'd deſire to fee thee at my Tent. 

Diom. "Tis Agamennor's Wiſh, and great Achilles, 
Both long to ſee the valiant Hector there. 

Hiect. Aneas, call my Brother Troilus to me; 
And you two ſign this friendly Enterview. 
[Agamemnon, and the chief of both Sides ati 
Agam. to Hector. Worthy of Arms, as welcome astod 
Who wou d be rid of ſuch an Enemy. 

To Poil.] My well fam d Lord of Troy, no leſs to) 
Neſt. I have, thou gallant Trojan, ſeen thee often 
Labouring for Deſtiny, make cruel Way 
Through Ranks of Grecian Youth, and I have ſeen ti 
As ſwift as Lightning ſpur thy Phrygian Steed, 
And ſeen thee ſcorning many forfeit Lives, 
When thou haft hung thy advanc'd Sword rYth* Air, 
Not letting it decline, on proſtrate Foes : 

That I have faid to all the Standers by, 

Loe Fove is yonder, diſtributing Life. 

Hel. Let me embrace thee, old Chronicle, 
Who haſt ſo long walkt Hand in Hand with Time: 
Moſt Reverend Neſtor, 1 am glad to claſp thee. 
/ I wonder now, how yonder City ſtands, 
When we have here her Baſe and Pillar by us. 
Hect. I know your Count'nance, Lord Ulyſſes, ws 
Ah Sir, there's many a Greek and Trojan dead, 
Since firſt I ſaw your {elf and Diome "24" 
| In Ilion, on your Greeki/h Embaſſy. 
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Achil. Now Hector, I have fed mine Eyes on thee; 
have with exact View perus'd thee, Hector, 
ind quoted Joint by Joint. 
Hef. Is this Achilles 
Achil. Jam Achilles. | — 
Hect. Stand fair, I prithee let me look on thee. | 
Achil. Behold thy Fill. | 
| Hed, Nay, I have done already. | 
Achil. Thou art too brief, I will the ſecond time, 
s 1 wou'd buy thee, view thee Limb by Limb. 
s Hed. O, like a Book of Sport thou read'it me oer; 
ut there's more in me than thou underſtandſt. | 
Achil. Tell me ye Heav'ns, in which Part of his Body 
Call I deſtroy him? there, or there, or there! | 
That I may give th' imagin'd Wound a Name, 
And make diſtinct the very Breach, whereout 
C Hedtor's great Spirit flew! anſwer me Heavens 
Hect. Wert thou an Oracle to tell me this, 
I'd not believe thee; henceforth guard thee well, 
I'll kill thee every where: 
Ye noble Grecians pardon me this Boaſt, 
His Inſolence draws Folly from my Lips, 
gut I endeayour Deeds to match theſe Words; 
Elſe may I never 
Hax. Do not chafe thee, Couſin; 
And you Achilles, let theſe Threats alone: 
You may have every Day enough of Heclor, 
Air, If you have Stomach: the general State I fear 
Can ſcarce intreat you to perform your Boaſt. 
Hect. ] pray you let us ſee you in the Field; | 
We haye had paltry Wars, ſince you refusd | 
nice, The Grecian Cauſe. | 
Time: Achil. Do'ſt thou entreat me, Hector! | 
To morrow will I meet thee fierce as Death; | 


Th 


To Night all Peace. | 
Hect. Thy Hand upon that Match. | 
Agam. Furſt, all you Grecian Princes go with me, | 
And entertain great Hector; afterwards, | 
N his own Leiſure ſhall concur with yours, | 
ou may invite him to your ſeveral Tents. | 
Eau Agam, Hect. Menel. Neſt, Diom, together. 


Toi 


* 


| 
| 


* 


| 


Troil. My Lord Ulyſſes, tell me I beſeech you, 
In what Part of the Field does Calchas lodge! 
Uly/. At Menelaus Tent ; 
There Diomede does feaſt with him to Night: 
Who neither looks on Heaven or on Earth, 
But gives all Gaze and Bent of amorous View 
On Creſſida alone. 
Troil. Shall I, brave Lord, be bound to you ſo much 
After we part from Agamem;on's Tent, 
To bring me thither ! 
; Ulyſ. 1 ſhall wait on you. 
As freely tell me, of what Honour was 
This Creffida in Troy? had ſhe no Lovers there 
Who mourn her Abſence? | 
Toil. O Sir, to ſuch as boafting ſhow their Scars, 
Reproof is due, ſhe lov'd and was beloy'd: 
That's all I muſt impart, Lead on my Lord. 
Exeunt U.yſles, and Troiy 
Achil. to Patro. I'll heat his Blood with Greekiſh Wi 
to Night, 
Which with my Sword I mean to cool to Mc::row. 
Patroclus, let us feaſt him to the Height, 
Enter Therſites. 
Fatro. Here comes Therſites. 
Achil. How now thou Core of Envy, 
Thou cruſty Batch of Nature, whar's the News? 
Therſ. Why thou Picture of what thou ſeem'ſt, thi 
Idol of Ideot Worſhippers, there's a Letter for thee. 
Achil. From whence, Fragment ? 
Therſ. Why thou full Diſh of Fool, from Troy. 
Patro. Well ſaid Adverſity! what makes thee fo k 
Ther. Becauſe a Fool's my Whetſtone. ſto Dy 
Patro. Meaning me? | 


Therſ. Yes meaning thy no Meaning; prithee be fil 
oy, I profit not by thy Talk: Now the rotten Diſeu 


f the South, Gut-gripings, Ruptwes, Catarrhs; Lo 


f Gravel in the Back, Lethargies, cold Pallies, and 

ike, take thee, and take thee again; thou green Sud 
et Flap for a fore Eye, thou Taſſel of a Prodiga!'s Pu 
hou: Ah how the poor World is peſter'd with fuchV 


der- flies; ſuch Diminutives of Nature. 


— 
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Achil. My dear Patroclus, I am quite prevented 
om my great Purpoſe, bent on Hector's Life: 
re is a Letter from my Love Polixena, 

th taxing.” and ingaging me to keep 

Oath that I have ſworn; and will not break it 
o ave all Greece: Let Honour go or ſtay, 

here's more Religion in my Love than Fame. 

Exeunt Achilles, and Patroclus. 
her ſ. With too much Blood, and too little Brain, theſe 
70 are running mad before the Dog-days. There's A. 
eon too, an honeſt Fellow enough, and loves a 
Wimmer heartily ; but he has not ſo much Brains as an 
| Gander. But his Brother Menelaus, there's a Fellow : 
good Transformation of Fupiter when he lov'd Eu- 
4: the primitive Cuckold: A vile Monkey ty'd eter- 
ly to his Brother's Table. To be a Dog, a Mule, a 
t. a Toad, an Owl, a Lizard, a Herring without a 
, I wou'd not care: but to be be Menelaus I wou'd 
ſpire againſt Deſtiny Hey Day! Hill with a Wiſp, 
Jack a Lanthorm! | 
Hector, Ajax, Agamemnon, Diomede, Ulyſſes, 

Troilus, going with Torches over the Sta e. 
am. We go wrong; we go wrong. 
Far. No, yonder tis; there where we {ee the Light. 
ect. I trouble you. 
Hax. Not at all, Couſin: Here comes Achilles himſelf 
guide us. 


wh 


Enter Achilles. 

(bil. Welcome brave Hector, welcome Princes all. 
gam. So now, brave Prince of Troy, I take my Leave; 
x commands the Guard, to wait on you. 

n. Good Night my Lord! _ 

ect. Good Night ſweet Lord Menelaus. 8 

pe fi Lale] Sweet quoth a! ſweet Sink, ſweet Shore, 


n Diſel Jakes! * | 
hes chil. Neſtor will ſtay; and you Lord Diemede, 
8 "and Pp Her Company an Hour or two. 


| 
| 


om. cannot, Sir: I have important Buſineſs, 
vl, Enter, my Lords. | 


2 — 
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ö 


| 


Whoring in this Age: all incontinent Raſcals! 


CU. to Jodl. Follow his Torch: he goes to Caldaay 
Tent. 


Eæeunt Achill. Hect. Ajax at one Way, Diomede off 
nother; and after him Ulyſſes, and Troilus I 

Tierſ. This Diomede's a falſe-hearted Rogue, an unjuf 

Knave: I will no more truſt him when he winks with 
one Eye, than I will a Serpent when he hiſſes. He will 
frend his Mouth and Promile, like Brabbier the Hou? 
but when he performs, Aſtronomers ſet it down fort 
Prodigy; though I long to ſee Hector, I cannot forbe 
dogging him. They iay he keeps a Trojan Drabb: an 
uſes Calchas's Tent, that fugitive Prieſt of Troy; that C 
nonical Rogue of our Side. I'll after him: nothing h 


[ Exit Therſit 
Enter Calchas, and Creſſida. 
Calch. O, what a Bleſſing is a virtuous Child! 
Thou haſt reclaim'd my Mind, and-calm'd my Paſlions 
Of Anger and Revenge: my Love to Troy 


Revives within me, and my loſt Tiara 
No more diſturbs my Mind. 
Creſ. A virtuous Conqueſt. 
* Calch, J have a Woman's Longing to return, 
But yet which Way, without your Aid, I know not. 
Creſ. Time muſt inſtruct us how. 
Calch. You muſt diſſemble Love to Diomede ſtill: 
Falſe Diomede, bred in Diyſſes School 
Can never be deceiv'd, 
But by ftrong Arts and Blandiſhments of Love, 
Put *em in Practice all; ſeem loſt and won, 
And draw him on, and give him Line again. 
This Argus then may cloſe his hundred Eyes, 
And leave our Flight more eaſie. 
Creſ. How can I anſwer this to Love and Tyoilus? 
Calch. Why tis for him you do it: promiſe largelj 
That Ring he {aw you wear, he much ſuſpects 
Was given you by a Lover; let him have it. 
Diom. ¶ within. Ho; Calchas, Calchas ! 
Calch. Hark! 1 hear his Voice. 
Purſue your Project: doubt not the Succeſs, 


— — 
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cel Hcaven knows againſt my Will: and yet my Hopes 

his Night to meet my Trois, while tis Truce, 

Afio re my Mind ſome Eaſe. 

Calch. No more: retire. | Exit Creſſida. 

Euter Diomede; Troilus and Ulyſſes appear liſtening 

at one Door, and Therſites watching at ar.other. 

Dim. I came to tee your Daughter, worthy Calchas. 

Cu. My Lord, I'I call her to you. Exit Calchas. 

Ui. to Ticil, Stand where the Torch may not diſ- 

oer Us. 


an! 
- Witt 
e wil 
ound 
1 for! 
forber 
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ing d 


Enter Creſſida. 
Tio tl, Ou {a comes forth to him! 
Hon now my Charge? | 
Now my ſweet Guardian: hark a Word with you] 


her LH pen 
Ti, Ay, fo familiar! | | 
Dim. Will you remember? 

Nions Ce, Remember? JE. [Madneſs 
T, 1 Heav'ns! what ſhou'd me remember! Plague and 
/ Prince, you are moy'd: let us depart in Time, 


— 


T <1 Feu ar Diſp: leafure ſhould enlarge it {elf 
To wiathful Terms: this Place is dangerous; 
The Time unfit: beſeech you let us go. 

Dal. 1 pray you ſtay ; by Hel!, and by Hell Torments 


Wi. nor 11 zeak 2 Word. 


Pil 


Hit Tin A | hear no more: good Night. 
Cre. Nay, but you part in 1 Anger 
Tratl. Does that grieve thee! O wither'd Truth! 
Dion „Free Cozner. 
oY Indeed Lam not: pray come back a again. 
1 vou ſhake, my Lord, at ſomething: will you go! 
Tou will break out. 
Trill By all the Gods J will not. 
lt here is betwe een my Will and all my Actions, 
largel Guard of | Patience! ſtay a little while. 
b Tyer{, ade. - How the Devil Lu uxury wi! * his fat 


Rump, and Potato- finger, tickles theſe together! put him 
F 2 little, you fooltfh Harlot! *tyyill ſharpen him the 

Fore, 

«72, Cut will you then? 

EL 
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Cref. 1 will as ſoon as e er the War's concluded. 

Diom. Give me ſome Token, for the Surety of it: 
The Ring I ſaw you wear. 

Creſ. [Giving it.] If you muſt have it. 

Troil. The Ring! nay then tis plain! O Beauty where; 

thy Faith! | 

Ul;ſ. You have ſworn Patience. 
Therſ. That's well, that's well, the Pledge is given, 
hold her to her Word good Devil, and her Soul's thine] 
warrant thee, 

Diom. Who's was't? ” 
Creſ. By all Diana's waiting Train of Stars, 
And by her ſelf, I will not tell you whoſe. 
Diom. Why then thou lov'ſt him ſtill, farewell for ever; 
Theu never ſhalt mock Diomede again. 

Creſ. You ſhe#l not go, one cannot ſpeak a Word, 
But ſtraight it ſtarts you. 7 
Diom. I do not like this fooling. y 
 Tierſ. Nor I by Pluto: but that which likes not me, 
pleaſes me beſt. 

Diom. I ſhall expect your Promiſe. 
; Creſ. I'll perform it. 

Not a Word more, good Night,. !] hope for ever: 
Tuus to deceive Deceivers is no Fraud. [ Aſide, 
| Exeunt Diomede and Creſſida ſeveral 

Uly/. All's done, my Lord. 

Troil. Is it? 

Uly/. Pray let us go. 

Troil, Was Creſ/ida here? 

Uly/. cannot conjure, Trojan. 
| Tyoil, She was not ſure! ſhe was not. 
Let it not be beliey'd for Womanhood: 


Think we had Mothers, do not give Advantage kes 
To biting Satyr, apt without a Theme, Te 
For Defamation, to ſquare all the Sex arc 
By Creſſid's Rule, rather think this not Creſſida. . 


|; Therſ. Will he ſwagger himſelf out on's own Eyes! 
| Tyoil. This ſhe! no, this was Diomede's Cre Ads. 
11 Beauty have a Soul, this is not ſhe; 


* 


„ö 
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J cannot {peak for Rage, that Ring was mine, 
By Heaven I gave it, in that Point of Time, | 
When both our Joys were fulleſt! ——If he keeps it, | 
Let Dogs eat Troilus, | 
Ther{. He'll tickle it for his Concupy : this will be Sport 
to ſee! Patroclus will give me any thing for the Intelligence 
of this Whore; a Parrot will not do more for an Almond, 
han he will for a commodious Drab: I wou'd I coud 
1ect with this Rogue Diomede too; I wou'd croak like 
Raven to him; I wou'd bode: it ſhall go hard but VII! 
Wind him out, Exit Therſites. 
, Enter Æneas. | 
X23. 1 have been ſeeking you this Hour, my Lord: | 
etor by this is arming him in Troy. | 
Ulyſ, Commend me, gallant Troilus, to your Brother: 
Tell him, I hope he hal not need to arm: | 
The fair Polixena has, by a Letter, 
Diſarm'd our great Achilles of his Rage. 
Troil, This I ſhall ſay to Hedor, 
Uh, So 1 hope! 
ray Heaven They/ites have inform'd me true. Ad. 
Tri, Good Night, my Lord; accept diſtracted Thanks. 
[Exit Ulyſſes. 


Enter Pandarus. | 
Pard. Hear ye, my Lord, hear ye; I have been ſeeing 
on poor Girl. There have been old Doings there i faith. 
Tall. [aſide) Hold yet, my Spirits; let him pour it in: 
he Poyſon's kind: the more I drink of it, | 
he ſooner twill diſpatch me. 
An. to Pand. Peace you Babbler! i | 
Pars, She has been mightily made on by the Greeks : ſhe 
les moſt wonderfully among em: Achilles kiſs d her, and 
Wroclus kifs'd her: Nay, and old Neſtor put aſide his grey 
ard, and bruſh'd her with his Whiskers. Then comes 
e Agamenmmon with his General's Staff, diving with a 
# Bow cen to the Ground, and riſing again, juſt at 
Lips: And after him came Ulyſſes, and Ajax, and Me- 
au: and they ſo pelted her Flath: pitter patter, pit- 
T patter, as thick as Hail-ſtones, And after that, a 
| S:&: whole 


Eyes! 
1 
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1 
; whole Rout of em: Never was Woman in PHrygia be 
ter kiſsd. 

Treil. [afide.] Heffor ſaid true: I find it now! 

Pand. And laſt of all comes me Diamede fo demurey 
that's a notable fly Rogue I warrant him! Mercy uy 
us, how he laid her on upon the Lips! for as I told v0; 
| ſhe's moſt mightly made on among the Greeks. Wh 
| ehecr up, I fay, Man! ſhe has every one's good Wo 
I think in my Conſcience, ſhe was born with a Caulw 
on her Head. | 

Troil. [aſde.] Hell, Death, Confuſion, how he ta 

tures me! 
Pand. And that Rogue-Prieſt my Brother, is ſo coun 
| «nd treated for her Sake: the young Sparks do fo pl 
| kim about, and haul him by the Caſſock: nothingh 
| Invitations to his Tent, and his Tent, and his Tent, M 
and one of em was ſo bold, as to ask him, if ſhe wer 
| Virgin; and with that, the Rogue my Brother takes 1 


. a 5 
— —— UU 


— — — —— — — . 
—— — - 1 2 — $02 _ — 
— hs — —— <i> ex eomn — * + _ OI 
8 thy 1 — 5 
— —— 4 I * — = => >> - - N 
———— — 2 — —— — — — © - 
AY — 2 — *: — 
7. « 
— <4 * * * IC. 
— Tt. owed . T 
. - — — 
- — 1 — — 
- — 
22 — — 
r 1 "es B— 
K by r — 
— 0 1 a 1 DRZY * —_— - - — — a 
- 4 23 — 


— ———— (x — 


— x ——-ᷣ——— —— 
> A > * 2 


— — — — — — 


f 


| 
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up 2 little God in his Hand, and kiſſes it, and ſwears 
voutly that the was; then was I ready to burſt my & 
with Laughing, to think what had paſs d betwixt yout 
Troi!, O can bear no more: ſhe's Falſhood all: 
Falle by both Kinds; for with her Mother's Milk 
She ſuck'd th' Infuſion of her Father's Soul. 

She only wants an Opportunity, 
Her Soul's a Whore ar cady. 
Pad. What wou'd you make a Monopoly of al 
man's Lips? a little Conſolation or ſo, might be allow! 
' one wourd think, in a Lover's Abſence! 
|  Troil. Hence from my Sight: 
Let Ignominy brand thy hated Name: 
Let modeſt Matrons at thy Mention ſtart; 
And bluſhing Virgins, when they read our Annals, 


E 


| Skip c'er the guilty Page that holds thy Legend, A; 
And blots the noble Work. 
Paid, © World, World: thou art an ungrateful r 
of Earth! N 
Thus the poor Agent is deſpis d! he labours painful w. 
his Calling, and trudges between Parties: but when Re) 


[4 


Turns are ſerv'd, come out's too good for him. 
— 8 e eee ET mig 


| 
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mighty melancholy: IN &en go home, and ſhut up my 
el sj and dye oth Sullens like an old Bird in a Cage! 

Exit Pandarue| 
„Euer Diomede and Therſites. 


Toerſ. C aſde.] There; there he is: now let it work; 


now 5 tl ay Part Jealouſy, and twinge 'em: put em 
be Ween t * y Mill:ſones, and gr ind the Rog es together. 
Diom. My Lord, T am by Ajax tent to inform you, 
This 3 muſt end the Truce 

3. to Troll. Contain your lf; 

here we are. 

D, 'Y our Stay will be unſafe, 
Troi/, It may for thoſe I hate. 
T/ EY de.] Well faid Trojan: there's the firſt Hit. 
Dion. 3:ſeech vou Sir make Haſte, my own Affairs 
Call me anot her Way. 
7 2 27 aſide.] What Affairs? what Affairs? demand 

„ Dolt-head the Rogue will loſe a Quarrel for want 
of f Vo it to ask that Queſtion. 


Fail. May 1 enquit ire where your Affairs conduQt you? 
Therſ. . 5 de.] Well ſaid again; I beg thy Pardon. 
Dim. Oh, it concerns you not. 
Poil. Perhaps it does. 
4 Diom. You are too inquiſitive: nor am I bound 
To ſatisfy an Enemy's Requeſt. 

Foil. You have a Ring upon your Finger, Diomede; 
And given you by a Lady. 
My It it were; 


"Twas given to one who can defend her Gift. 


whet and foam, Rogues. 
Troil. You mult reſtore it, Greek, by Heay' n you muſt: 
No Spoil! of mine ſhall grace a Traytor's Hand. 
And, with it, give me back the broken Vows 
Ot my ialſe Fair; which, perjur'd as ſhe is, 
[ never will reſign, but with my Soul. 
Diom. Then . th it ſeems, art that forſaken Fool, 
Who wanting Merit to prelerye her Heart, 
Repines in yain to ſee it better plac'd; 


eee ee 


Wer / [ aide. ] So, ſo; the Boars begin to gruntle at 
one another: ſet up your Briſtles now a'both Sides: 


E 4 Bu! 
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But know, (for now I take a Pride to grieve thee 
Thou art ſo loſt a thing in her Eſteem, 

T never heard thee nam'd, but ſome Scorn follow'd; 
Thou wert our Table-Talk for laughing Meals: 

Thy Name our ſportful Theme for Evening-walks: 
And intermiſſive Hours of cooler Love: 

V hen Hand in Hand we went. Troil, Hell and Furies! 

Ther. [aſide.] O well ſtung, Scorpion! 

Now Menelaus his Greek Horns are out o'Doors, there! 
ncw Cuckold ſtarts up on the Trojan Side. 

Toil. Yet this was ſhe, ye Gods, that very She, 
Who in my Arms Jay melting all the Night; 
Who kiis'd and figh'd, and figh'd, and kits again, 
As if her Soul flew upward to her Lips, | 
To meet mine there, and panted at the Paſſage. 
Who loth to find the breaking Day, look'd out, 
And ſhrunk into my Boſom, there to make 
4 little longer Darkneſs. | 

Diom. Plagues and Tortures ! 

Ther/. Good, good, by Pluto! their Fool's mad to lol 
his Harlot ; and our Fool's mad, that t'other Fool had ie 


firſt; if I {ought Peace now, I cou d tell em there's Pu 1 
enough to ſatisfy em both; Whore ſufficient! but let all 4 
worry one another, the fooliſh Curs; they think tl G 
an never haye enough of Carrion, | 
Zr. My ords, this Fury is not proper here B 
In Time of Truce; if either Side be injur'd, B 
To Morrow's Sun will riſe apace, and then —— 
Troil. And then! but why ſhould I deter till then? 
My Blood calls now, there is no Truce for Traytors, 
y Vengeance rowls within my Breaſt, it muſt, up 
t will have Vent. — Dag be 
Diom. Hinder us not, Æneas, ſid 
y Blood rides high as his, I truſt thy Honour; in 
nd know thou art too brave a Foe to break it. e 
Digg ve 
Ther ſ. Now Moon! now ſhine ſweet Moon ! a if! 
ave juſt Light enough to make their Paſſes; and cut 
C011 


ight enough to ward em. 


x 
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' EZ». [Drawing too.] By Heay'n he comes on this, who 
| ſtrikes the firſt. 
vou both are mad; is this like gallant Men, 
fro fight at Midnight; at the Murtherer's Hour; 
When only Guilt and Rapine draws a Sword? 

Let Night enjoy her Dues of ſoft Repoſe; 

But let the Sun behold the brave Man's Courage. 
And this IJ dare en for Diomede, 
Foe though I am, he ſhall not hide his Head, 

But meet you in the very Face of Danger. 
Diom. [Putting up.] Be't ſo: and were it on ſome Pre- 
High as Olympus, and a Sea beneath, [ cipice, 
Call when thou dar'ſt, juſt on the ſharpeſt Point 
Il meet, and tumble with thee to Deſtruction. 

Troil. A gnawing Conſcience haunts not guilty Men, 
As Tl haunt thee, to ſummon thee to this; 
Nay, ſhowd'ſt thou take the Stygian Lake for Refuge, 

[ll plunge in after, through the boiling Flames 
To puſh thee hiſſing dawn the vaſt Abyſs. 


ere; 


| to lol Diom. Where ſhall we meet ? 

had Troil. Before the Tent of Calchas : 

%; bu T hither, through all your Troops, I'il fight my Way; 
t let And in the Sight of perjur'd Creſſida, 


nk u Give Death to her through thee, 

Dion. *Tis, largely promis d. 
But I diſdain to anſwer with a Boaſt; 
Be ſure thou ſhalt be met. 

Toil, And thou be found. 

[ Exeunt Troilus and Æneas one Way: Diomede the other. 

Ter / Now the Furies take Æneas, for letting em ſicep 
upon their Quarrel: who knows but Reſt may cool their 
Brains, and make em riſe maukiſh to Miſchie upon Con- 
hdcration ? May each of 'em dream he ſees his Cockatrice 
in tother's Arms: and be ſtabbing one another in their 
deep, to remember 'em of their Buſineſs when they 
wake: let em be punctual to the Point of Honour; an 
if it were poſſible, let both be firſt at the Place of Exc- 
cution, Let neither of em have Cogitation enough, to 
Glider tis a Whore they fight for: and let em value 
A E 5 their 
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their Lives at as little as they are worth. And laſtly, le 
no ſucceeding Fools take Warning by em; but, in Imi 
tation of them, vchen a Strumpet is in queſtion, 
Let em beneath their Feet all Reaſon trample, 
And think it great to periſh by Example. [ Exit, 
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Hector, Trojans, Andromache. 


6. 8 a 
Hecdt. F HE blue Mifts riſe from off the nether Ground 
| And the Sun mounts apace : To Arms, to Arms 
T am refoly'd to put to th utmoſt Proof 
The Fate of Trey this Day. 
Andro. [ Aſide.] Oh wretched Woman, oh! 
| "Hed, Methought I heard you ſigh, Andromache ! 
Andro. Did you, my Lord? | 
Heck. Did you, my Lord? you anſwer indirectly: 
Juſt when I faid that I wou'd put our Fate 
Upon th extreameſt Proof, you fetch'd a Groan; 
And, as you check d your ſelf for what you did, 
You ſtifled it and ſtopt. Come, you are fad. 
Andro. The Gods forbid. 
- Het. What ſhould the Gods forbid? 
Andro. That I ſhould give you Cauſe of juſt Offence, 
Hef. You ſay well; but you look not chearfully. 
I mean this Day to waſte the Stock of War, 
And lay it prodigally out in Blows, 
Come gird my Sword, and {mile upon me, Love; 
Like Victory come flying to my Arms, 
And give me Earneſt of defir'd Succeſs, : 
Andro. The Gods protect you, and reſtore you to me. 
| Hed. What, grown a Coward! Thou wert usd, Az 
To give my Courage Courage: Thou would'ſt cry, [4 
Go Hedtor , Day grows old, and Part of Fame 
Is raviſh'd from thee by thy ſloathful Stay. 
Andro. [aſide.} What ſhall I do to ſeem the ſameIws! 
Come let me gird thy Fortune to thy Side, 1 
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And Conqueſt fit as cloſe and ſure as this, 


' Now Mercy, Heaven! the Gods avert this Omen. 

Hect. A tooliſh Omen! take it up again, 

And mend thy Error. 

Andro. T cannot, for my Hand obeys me not: 

| But as in Slumbers, when we fain wou'd run 

From our imagin'd Fears, our idle Feet 

— Grow to the Ground, our ſtruggling Voice dies inward 

So now, when I wou'd force my ſelf to chear you, 

My faltring Tongue can give no glad Preſage; 

Ass, 1 am no more Andromache. 

nk Fel. Why then thy former Soul is flown to me: 

For I, methinks, am lifted into Air, 

As if my Mind, maſtring my mortal Part, 

Vou'd bear my exalted Body to the Gods. 

Laſt Night I dreamt Fove ſate on Ida's Top, 

And beck'ning with his Hand divine from tar, 

He pointed to a Choir of Demi-god-, 

Bacchus, and Hercules, and all the reſt, 

Who, free from humane Tolls, had gain'd the Pitch 

Of bleſt Eternity: Lo there, he ſaid, 

Lo there's a Place for Hector. 

Auaro. Be to thy Enemies this boding Dream ! - 

Hect. Why, it portends me Honour and Renown. 

Aro. Such Honour as the Brave gain after Death, 

For | have dreamt all Night of horrid Slaugliters, 

Of tram ling Horſes, and of Chariot Whee.s 

Wading in Biood up to their Axle-trees; ; 

Of fiery Demons gl. ding down the Skies, 

And 771447; brighten'd with a midnight Blaze; 

O therefore, if thou loy{ me, go not forth, 

Het. Go to thy Bed again, and there dream better. 

Ho! bid my Trumpet ſound, 

Cadro. No Notes of Sally, for the Heaven's ſweet (ike 

Ti; 30! for nothing when my Spi: its droop: 

£15 is 2 Day when thy ill Stars are {trong, 

Wien they have driv'n thy helpleſs Genius dowa 

Ire Stecp of Heaven to fome obſcure Retreat. 

He. No more; ev'n as thou lov'ſt my Fame, no more 
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My Honour ſtands engag'd to meet Achilles: | 1 
What will the Grecians think, or what will he, | 
Or what will Toy, or what wilt thou thy ſelf, 
When once this Ague Fit of Fear is o er, 
If I ſhould loſe my Honour for a Dream ? 

Andro. Your Enemies too well your Courage knoy, 
And Heaven abhors the Forfeit of raſh Vouwvs, 
Like {potted Livers in a Sacrifice. | 
I cannot, O I dare not let you go: a 
For when you leave me, my preſaging Mind 
Says, I ſhall never, never ſee you more. 

Hef. Thou excellently good, but oh too ſoft, 
Let me not ſcape the Danger of this Day; 
But I have ſtruggling in my manly Soul 
To ſee thoſe modeſt Tears, aſham'd to fall, . 
And witneſs any Part of Woman in thee! 1 
And now I fear, leſt thou ſhould ſt think it Fear, 
If thus diſwaded, I refuſe to fight, 
And ſtay inglorious in thy Arms at home. 

Andro. Oh cou'd I have that Thought, I ſhou'd notion 
Thy Soul is Proof to all things but to Kindneſs, [the 
And therefore *twas that I forbore to tell thee 
How mad Caſſandra, full of Prophecy, 
Ran round the Streets, and like a Bacchanal 
Cry'd Hold him Priam, *tis an ominous Day, 
Let him not go, for Hector is no more. 

Hef, Our Life is ſhort, but to extend that Span 
To vaſt Eternity, is Virtue's Work. 
Therefore to thee, and not to. Fear of Fate, 
Which once muſt come to all, give I this Day; 
But ſee thou move no more the like Requeſt : 
For reſt afſur'd, that to regain this Hour, 
To Morrow will I tempt a double Danger : 

ean time, let Deſtiny attend thy Leiſure ; 

reckon this one Day a Blank of Life. 

Euter Troilus. 

Troil. Where are you Brother? now in Honour Nan 
hat do you mean to be thus long unarm'd? 
The imbatte'd Soldiers throng about the Gates; 

The Matrons to the Turrets Tops aſcend, 
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ng ccheir begs Children in their Arms, 

To make you early known to their young Eyes, 

And Hector is the univerſal Shout. 

Het Bid all unarm, I will not fight to Day. 
Troil. Employ ſome Coward to bear back this News, 
Ind let the Children hoot him for his Pains, 

By al the Gods, and by my juſt Revenge, 

This Sun ſhall ſhine the laſt for them or us: 

Theſe noiſy Streets, or yonder ecchoing Plains, 

Sha be to Morrow filent as the Grave. 

Audro. O Brother, do not urge a Brother's Fate, 

But let this Wreck of Heav'n and Earth roul o'er, 

And when the Storm 1s paſt, put out to Sea. 

Doil. O now I know from whence his Change pro- 
dome frantick Augur has obſerv'd the Skies; ceeds; 
Some Victim wants a Heart, or Crow flies wrong: 
By Heay'n *twas never well, ſince {awcy Prieſts 
Grew to be Maſters of the liſtning Herd, 

And into Miters cleft the Regal Crown. 

Then, as the Earth were ſcanty for their Pow'r, 
They drew the Pomp of Heaven to wait on them. 
all go publiſh, Hector dares not fight, : 
Becauſe a Mad-man dreamt he talk'd with Fove ? 
Vhat cou'd the God ſee in a brain- ſick Prieſt, 

hat he ſhould ſooner talk to him than me? 

Hect. You know my Name's not liable to Fear. 
Troil, Yes, to the worſt of Fear, to Superſtition. 
But whether that, or Fondneſs of a Wife, 

(The more unpardonable III) has ſeiz'd you, 

Know this, the Grecians think you fear Achilles; 

ind that Folixena has beg'd your Life. 

Heck. How! that my Life is beg'd, and by my Siſter #| 
Tail. Ulyſſes ſo inform'd me at our Parting, FIR 
Vith a malicious and diſdainful Smile: 

Tis true, he {aid not in broad Words, you fear'd, 
put in well-manner'd Terms *cwas ſo agreed, 
ur's Nan hilles ſhou'd avoid to meet with Hector. 
Hect. He thinks my Siſter's Treaſon my Petition} 
tat largely vaunting in my Heat of Blood, * | 
lore than I cou'd, it ſeems, or durſt perform, 
bught Ban. Tail, 
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Andro. Farewel, farewel; tis vain to ſtrive with Fat! 


Like Antiques meet, and tumble upon Heaps! 


2 as one Body move, whoſe Soul am 1, [Exam 


4 


| Tooil. And in private pray d. 
Het. O yes, Polixena, to beg my Life. 


Andro. He cannot think ſo, do not urge him thus; 


' Hed. Not urge me! then thou think'ſt I need his us 
By all the Gods, ſhou'd Fove himſelf deſcend, = ſip 
_ tell me, Hector thou deſerv'ſt not Life, 

ut take it as a Boon; I wou'd not live. 


But that a mortal Man, and he of all Men, 
Shou d think my Life were in his Power to give, 
T will not reſt, till, proſtrate on the Ground, 

I make him, Atheiſt like, implore his Breath 

Ot me, and not of Heaven, 

| Tyoil, Then you'll refuſe no more to fight? 

| Hed. Refuſe! T1! not be hinder'd, Brother. 

Pl! through and through*em, ev'n their hindmoſt Rank 
Till J have found that large-{3z'd boaſting Fool, 
Who dare preſume my Lite is in his Gift. 


— — — Y 


Caſſandra's raging God inſpires my Breaſt 

With Truths that muſt be told and not believ'd. 
Look how he dies! look how his Eyes turn pale! 
Look how his Blood burfts out at many Vents! 
Hark how Troy roars, how Hecuba cries out, 
And widow'd I fill all the Streets:with Screams! 
Behol Diſtraction, Frenzy, and Amazement 


„ 


And all cry Hector, Hector's dead! Oh Hector! [ Ext, 
| Hed. What Sport will be, when wre return at Eyening 
To laugh her out of Count'nance for her Dreams! 
{ Tjoil, I have not quench d my Eyes with dewy Sy 
| this Night; 
But fiery Fumes mount upward to my Brains, 
And when I breathe, methinks my Noſtrils hiſs! 
ſhall turn Baſilisk! and with my Sight 
Do my Hands Work on Diomede this Day. | 
| Heil. To Arms, to Arms, the Vanguards are eng:pl 
et us not leave one Man to guard the Walls; 
oth Old and Young, the Coward and the Brave Ut 
e ſummon d all, our utmoſt Fate to try, 
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SCENE II. The Camp. © 


arm within. Enter Agamemnon, Ulyſſes, Menelaus, 
Soldiers. 


Agam. Thus far the Promiſe of the Day is fair: 
rens rather loſes Ground than "Ot 

aur him over-labour'd, taking Breath, 
nd leaving on his Spear, behold our Trenches, | 
ie a fierce Lion looking up to Toils, 
Whichryet he durſt not leap. | 
% And therefore diſtant Death does all the Work: 
ke Fights of whiſtling Darts make brown the Sky, 
'hoſe claſhing Points ftrike Fire, and gild the Dusk: 
hoſe that reach home, from neither Hoſt are vain, | 
o thick the Preaſe; fo luſty are their Arms, | 
bat Death ſeem'd never ſent with better Will; 
lor was with leſs Concernment entertain'd, 
| | Enter Neſtor. 

Aram. Now, Neſtor, what's the News ? 
Nefior, J have deſcry'd | 
| Cloud of Duſt that mounts in Pillars upwards, | 
Expanding as it travels to our Camp; | 
Ind from the Midſt J heard a burſting Shout 
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hat rent the Heav'us! as if all Troy were warm d, 
aon the Wing this way. | | 22 85 
| LE e. Let em come, let em come, 
Fenn 4 . Where's great Achilles? ; 
| | U. Think not on Achilles, [ 
ry Se Ill Hector dreg him from his Tent to fight, {| 


Which {ure he will, for J have laid the Train.) 
Neff, But young Patroclus leads his Myrmidons, 
Ind in their Front, ev'n in the Face of Heclor, 
elolyes to dare the Trojans. | 
am. Haſte Ulyſſes, bid Ajax iſſue forth and ſecond high; 
. Oh noble General, let it not be ſo. Sh 
ppole not Rage, while Rage is in its Force, | 
Wt pive it way awhile, and let it waſte. | 
ic ring Deluge is not ſtopt with Dams, 


* uſe it O er- bears, and drowns the Hopes of Harveſt: 
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ut wiſely manag d, its divided Strength 
s fluc'd in Channels, and ſecurely drain'd. 
irſt let ſmall Parties dally with their Fury; 
ut when their Force is ſpent and — © 
he Reſidue with Mounds may be reſtrain d, 
d dry-ſhod we may pals the naked Ford. 
| Euter Therſites. 
Therſ. Ho, ho, ho! 
Menel. Why doſt thou laugh, unſeaſonable Fool! 
Therſ. Why, thou Fool in Seaſon, cannot a Man kud 
but thou think'ſt he makes Horns at thee! Thou Pri 
of the Herd, what haſt thou to do with Laughing!“ 
the Prerogative of Man to laugh! Thou Riſibility wi 
out Reaſon, thou Subject of Laughter, thou Fool Roj 
Uly/ſ. But tell us the Occaſion of thy Mirth ? 
Therſ. Now a Man asks me, I care not if I anſwer 
my own Kind: Why, the Enemies are broken intoq 
Trenches; Fools like Menelaus fall by Thouſands, ett 
a human Soul departs on either Side. Tyoilss and 4 
have almoſt beaten one anothers Heads off, but are bull 
immortal for want of Brains. Patroclus has kill'd Sa 
don, and Hector Patroclus; ſo there's a towardly {pringulf 
Fop gone off: He might have made a Prince one I 
but now he's nipt in the very Bud and Promiſe of am 
prodigious Coxcomb. a 
Agam. Bear off Patroclus Body to Achilles: 
Revenge will arm him now, and bring us Aid. 
Th' Alarm ſounds near, and Shouts are driv'n upon us 
As of a Crovyd confus'd in their Retreat. 
U:yſ. Open your Ranks, and make theſe mad Men y 
Then cloſe again to charge upon their Backs, 
And quite conſume the Relicks of the War. 
| [Exeunt all but Therlit 
| Therſ. What Shoals of Fools one Battle ſweeps avi 
' How it purges Families of younger Brothers, Highwd 
of Robbers, and Cities of Cuckold-makers! There's 
thing like a pitch'd Battle for theſe brisk Addle- hei 
You Phyſician is a pretty Fellow, but his Fees ml 


him tedious, he rids not faſt enough; the Fools gr 
pon him, and their Horſe Bodies are Poyſon Proo: 
„ a e 0 
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ogether. But your Battle has Diſcretion, it picks ou 
ll the forward Fools, and ſowſes em together into Im- 
xortality. [Shouts and Alarms within.] Plague upon theſ 
rums and Trumpets! theſe ſharp Sauces of the War to 
vet Fools an Appetite to Fighting! What do I among 
em? J ſhall be miſtaken for ſome valiant Aſs, and dye a 


1 jartyr in a wrong Religion, 


n lays [Here Grecians fly over the Stage purſud by Trojans : 
1 Prin One Trojan turns back upon Therſites, who is flying too. 
ng! Troj, Turn Slave, and fight. 

y wil Therſ. [ turning. | What art thou! 

Rot Tro. A Baſtard Son of Priam's. 


Ther. I am a Baſtard too, I love Baſtards. I am Ba- 


Iwwer ard in Body, Baſtard in Mind, Baſtard in Valour, in e- 
into Merry thing illegitimate. A Bear will not faſten upon a 
yet oc: why ſhould one Baſtard offend another! Let us 
nder fir, like true Sons of Whores, and have the Fear of 


ur Mothers before our Eyes. 
Troj. The Devil take thee, Coward. [Exit Trojan. 
Now wou'd I were either inviſible or invulne- 
able: Theſe Gods have a fine time on't; they can ſee 
Ind make Miſchief, and never feel iv. 
[Clartering of Swords at both Doors; he runs each Way, 
and meets the Noiſe. 
Fox clatter you; I am compaſsd in! Now wou'd I 
rere that Blockhead Ajax for a Minute: Some ſturdy 
an ill poach me up with a long Pole! and then the 
Logues may kill one another upon free Coſt, and have 
0 Body left to laugh at em: ; 
ow Deſtruction! now Deſtruction! 


are vo 
Id Sn 
pringl 
"ne D 
of am 


on U, 


Therſit Enter Hector and Troilus driving in the Greeks. 

s a Keck. 0 Ther, Speak what Part thou fight'ſt on! 

lg , fight not at all, I am for neither Side. 

eres Heck. Thou art a Greek, art thou a Match for Hector? 
1e halP't thou of Blood and Honour? 


Trzerſ. No, I am a Raſcal, a ſcuryy railing + Knave, a 
ry filthy Rogue. 1 ; : 
fe. I do belieye thee Live | 
. Ter. 
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Country, and betray d by my Parents to be born the 


Look; on yon Hill their {quander'd 'Treops unite, 


Divide our Troops, and take the freſher Half. 


Ther/. God-a-mercy, that thou wilt believe me; h 
the Devil break thy Neck for frighting me. [4 
Treilus returning. What Priſoner have you there? 
Het, A Gleaning of the War, a Rogue he ſays. 
Troil. Diſpatch him and away. Going to kill li 
Ther/. Hold, hold; what is't no more but diſpatch 
Man and away! I am in no ſuch Haſte: I will got d 
for Greece; I hate Greece, and by my good Will wal 
ne'er have been born there; I was miſtaken into 


* 

And beſides, I have a mortal! Enemy among the Gm 
ans, one Disnede, a damned Villain, and cannot d 
with a ſafe Conſcience till J have firſt murther'd him. 

Poil. Shew me that Diomede, and thou ſhalt live. 

Ther ſ. Come along with me, and II conduct ther 
Calchas his Tent, bee J believe he's now making Wa 
with the Prieſt's Daughter. 

Hef. Here we muſt part, our Deſtinies divide us: 
Brother and Friend, farewell. 

Tro0il. When ſhall ve meet? 

Hect. When the Gods pleaſe; if not, we once muſt i 


N. 


Troil, If I miſtake not, tis their laſt Reſerve: 
The Storm's blown o'er, and thoſe but after Drops. 
Hel. I wiſh our Men be not too far cngag'd; 

For few we are and ſpent, as having born 
The Burthen of the Day: But, hap what can, 
They ſhall be charg'd : Achilles mult be there; 
And him I ſeek, or Death. 


Troil. O Brother. 

Hef. No Diſpute of Ceremony! 
Thele are enow for me, in faith enow: 
Their Bodies ſhall not flag while I can lead; 
Nor wearied Limbs confeſs Mortality, 
Before thoſe Ants that blacken all yon Hill 
Are crept into their Earth. Farewel. 

Troil, Farewel. Come Greek. 

Therſ{. Now theſe rival Rogues will clapperclaw ot 
nother, and I ſhall Faye the Sport on't. 
[Exit Troil. with The 


Exit Fel 
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Euter Achilles and Myrmidons. 
Achil. Which way went Hedloy ? 

Myrmid. Up yon ſandy Hill: ; 
Fou may diſcern *em by their ſmoaking Track; 
wavering Body working with bent Hams 
ozinſt the Riſing, ſpent with painful March, | 
And by looſe Footing caſt on Heaps together. | 
Acizil. O thou art gone! thou ſweeteſt, beſt of Friend 
Why did I let thee tempt the Shock of War, 

er yet thy tender Nerves had ſtrung thy Limbs, | 
Ind knotted into Strength. Yet, though too late, 

will, I will revenge thee, my Patroclus! 

or ſhail thy Ghoſt thy Murtherer's long attend, 
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SL ut thou ſhalt hear him calling Charon back, 

+ cr tou art wafted to the farther Shore. 

a ING my Soldiers; give me this Day's Pains 
6% WW) dead Friend: Strike every Hand with mine, 


ill Eector breathleſs on the Ground we lay ! : 
Revenge is Honour, the ſecureſt way, [Exit with Myrm 
Enter Therſites, Troilus, Trojans. 


an ” Tycrf, That's Calchas's Tent. 

" Teil. Then that one Spot of Earth contains more Fa 
* hen all the Sun ſees in his Race beſide. [ 
Ps kat I ſhou'd truſt the Daughter of a Prieſt! | 


Prieſt hocd, that makes a Merchandiſe of Hcaven! 
Prieſthood, that ſells ev'n to their Pray'rs and Bleſſings! 
ind forces us to pay for our own Coz nage * 
Herſ. Nay cheats Heay'n too with Entrails and wit 
ves it the Garbage of a Sacrifice, [ Offals 
nd keeps the beſt for private Luxury. : 
Troll. Thou haſt deſerv'd thy Life for curſing Prieſte: 
let me embrace thee; thou art beautiful: 1 
ba Back, that Noſe, thoſe Eyes are beautiful: | 
ve; thou art honeſt, for thou hat'ſt a Prieſt. 
Len. ¶ Aſde.] Farewel Trojan; if I ſcape with Life, 
b hope, and thou art knock d o'th'Head, as I hope 
60, I ſhall be the firſt that ever ſcap d the Revenge of a 
reſt after curſing him; and thou wilt not be the laſt, I 
'ophecy, that a Prieſt will bring to Ruin. [Exit Ther. 
Tail. Methinks my Soul is rowz d with her laſt Work; 
3 n Ha 
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Has much to do, and little Time to ſpare. 
She ſtarts within me, like a Traveller 
Who fluggiſhly out-ſlept his Morning Hour, 
And mends his Pace to reach his Inn betimes, 
Noiſe within, Follow, follow. 
A Noiſe.of Arms! the Traytor may be there: 
Or elſe, perhaps, that conſcious Scene of Love, 
| The Tent, may hold him; yet I dare not ſearch, 
For oh, I fear to find him in that Place. [Exit Troik 
| Enter Calchas and Creſſida. 
| Cref. Where is he? Til be juſtify'd, or dye. 
| Calc. So quickly vaniſh'd! he was here but now: 
He muſt be gone to ſearch for Diomede, 
For Diomede told me, here they were to fight. 
Creſ Alas! (Calch.) you muſt prevent and not compi 
If Thojlus dye, J have no Share in Life. 
Caleb. If Diomede fink Leneath the Sword of Trl, 
We loſe not only a Protector here, 
But are debar d all future Means of Flight. 
Creſ. What then remains! 
Calc. To interpoſe betimes 
Betwixt their Swords; or if that cannot be, 
To intercede for him who ſhall-be yanquiſh'd, 
[Fate leaves no middle Courſe, [Exit 
Claſhing within. 
Creſ. Ah me! I hear em; 
And ear tis paſt Prevention. 
Enter Diomede, retiring before Treilus, and 
falling as he en“ ers. 
i Troil. Now beg thy Life, or dye. 
Diom. No: uſe thy Fortune: 
J loath the Life, which thou canſt give, or take. 
| Trell. Scorn'ſt thou my Mercy, Villain! — taket 
Wiſh. {pet 
Creſ. Hold, hold your Hand, my Lord, and het! 
[ Troilus turns back: in which time Diomede fi 
Trojans and Greeks enter, and rank then 
1 on both Sides of their Captains. 
Troil. Did I not hear the Voice of perjur'd Creſidd! 
Com'ſt thou to give the laſt Stab to my Heart? 


__ 


—— 


F the Proofs of all thy former Falſhood 
e not enough convincing, com'ſt thou now 
beg my Rivals Life! 
om, oh, if any Spark of Truth remain'd, 
du cou'd'ft not thus, ev'n to my Face prefer. 
ref. What ſhall I ſay! that you ſuſpect me falſe, 
truck me dumb! but let him live, my Tyoilus, 
al our Loves, by all our paſt Endearments, 
o adjure thee ſpare him. 
0), Hell and Death! 
rel, If ever I had Pow'r to bend your Mind, 
eye me ſtill your faithful Creſida : 
| though my Innocence appear like Guilt, 
aſc I make his forfeit-Life my Suit, 
but for this, that my Return to you 
ud be cut off for ever by his Death. 
Father, treated like a Slave, and ſcorn'd, 
ſelf in hated Bonds, a Caprive held. : 
il. Cou'd I believe thee, cou'd I think thee true, 
riumph wou'd I bear thee. back to Troy, | 
gh Greece could rally all her ſhatter d Troops, 
tend embatteld to oppole my Way. 
„oh, thou Syren, I will ſtop my Ears 
thy enchanting Notes; the Winds ſhall bear | 
dn their Wings, thy Words more light than they. 
re. Alas! I but diſſembled Love to — 
ver he had any Proof beyond 
at Modeſty might give. 
um. No! witneſs this [The Ring ſhewn, 
re, take her, Trojan; thou deſery'ſt her beſt; | 
good, kind-natur'd, well-bel.eving Fools 
Treaſures to a Woman, e 
3 a jealous, hard, vexatious Lover, | 
L doubted ev'n this Pledge, till full Poſſeſſion: 
ſhe was honourable to her Word; 
LI have no juſt Reaſon to complain. 
9. O, unexampled, frontleſs Impudence! ¶ Troilus. 
ul. Hell ſhow me ſuch another tortur'd Wretch, as 
um. Nay, grieve not: I reſign her freely up: 
wisfy'd; and dare engage for Crefids, 
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*13__Trortvus aud CrrEsSTD A: 


That if you have a Promiſe of her Perſon, 


| Which, if there be a Power above, are binding, 


I'm ſorry I have preis'd my Charge io far; 


Which thus I give you 


Pelion and Offa from the Gyant's Graves, 
Be tern by ſome avenging Deity, 
And hurl d at me, a bolder Wretch than they, 


She ſhall be willing to come out of Debt. y 
Creſ. | Kneeling | My only Lord, by all thoſe holy Vo 


Or, if there be a Hell 'below, are fearful, 
May every Imprecation, which your Rage 
Can wiſh on me, take Place, if 1 am falſe, 
Diom. Nay, ſince you're ſo concern'd to be beliey'd, 


Be what you wou'd be thought: I can be grateful, 
Troil. Grateful! Oh Torment! now Hells bleweſt Flay 
Receive her quick; with all her Crimes upon her, 
Let her fink ſpotted down. Let the dark Hoſt 
Make Room; and point: and hiſs her as ſhe goes. 
Let the moſt branded Ghoſts of all her Sex 
Rejoyce, and cry, here comes a blacker Fiend, 
Let her 
Creſ. Enough my Lord; you've faid enough: 
This faithleſs, perjur'd, hated Creſſida, 
Shall be no more the Subject of your Curſes: 
Some few Hours hence, and Grief had done your Wa 
But then your Eyes had mils'd the Satisfaction 
thus 
She ſtabs her ſelf, they both run til 
Diom. Help; fave her, help. 
Creſ. Stand off; and touch me not, thou Traitor I 
But you, my only Troilus, come near: "mi 
Truſt me, the Wound which I have giv'n this Breal 
Is far leſs painful, than the Wound you gave it. 
Oh, can you yet believe that J am true! | 
Troil. This were too much, ev'n if thou hadſt been ii 
But, Oh, thou pureſt, whiteſt Innocence, 
(For ſuch I know thee nowy) too late T know it! 
May all my Curſes, and ten thouſand more 
Heavier than they, fall back upon my Head, 


Who durſt invade the Sk'es! 
Creſ. Hear him not Heavens! 


4 


TrolLUS aud CRESSIDA. IT: 


vr me bleſs him with my lateſt Breath: 
| {nce 1 Queſtion not your hard Decree, 
it dcm'd my Days unfortunate, and few, 
au to him, you take away from me; } 
lane happy, that he thinks me true. [ Dyes. 
50 l. She's gone for ever, and ſhe bleſt me dying! 
ud ſbe have curs'd me worſe! ſhe dy d for me; 
d like a Woman, I lament for her: 
fron pulls me ſeveral Ways at once, 
ie Pity calls me to weep out my Eyes, 
fair then turns me back upon my elf, 
d bids me ſeck no more, but finiſh here: 

| Sword to his Breaſt. 
u ſmibſt thou Traytor, thou inſtruct'ſt me beſt, 
d turn'ſt my juſt Revenge to puniſh thee. 
Diem, Thy worſt, for mine has been beforehand with 
triumph in thy vain Credulity, [ thee, 
Thich levels thy deſpairing State to mine: 
t yet tay Folly, to believe a Foe, 
akes thine the ſharper, and more ſhameful Loſs, 
Trail, By my few Moments of remaining Life; 
did not hope for any future Joy, 
thou haſt given me Pleaſure Cer I dye, 
o puniſh ſuch a Villain. Fight apart; 
J) his Soldiers, 
or Heaven and Hell have mark'd him out for me, 
nd I ſrou'd grudge ev'n his leaſt Drop of Blood 


0 ary other Hand. 


- 


[ Troilus and Diomede fight, and both Parties en- 
gage at the ſame time: the Trojans make t 
Greeks retire, and Troilus makes Diomede giv 
Ground, and hurts him. Trumpets found . Achille 
Enters with his Myrmidons, on the Backs of t 
Trojans, who ficht in a Ring encompaſs d round: 
Troilus ſmgling Diomede, gets him down, ai 
ki's him: and Achilles kills Troilus upon him 
Al the Trojans dye upon the Place, Troilus laſt 


Ent 


| TRro1LUsS and CRESSID4A. 


Ajax, and Attendants. 

Achil. Our Toyls are done, and thoſe aſpiring Wal 
(The Work of Gods, and almoſt mating Heaven,) 
Muſt crumble into Rubbiſh on the Plain. 

Azam. When mighty Hector fell beneath thy Sword, 
Their old Foundations fhook, their nodding Towers 
Threatned from high, th' amaz d Inhabitants: 

And Guardian-Gods, for Fear, forſook their Fanes. 

Achil. Patroclus, now be quiet: Heclor's dead: 
And, as a ſecond Offering to thy Ghoſt, 
Lyes Troilus high upon a Heap of ſlain: 
And noble Diomede beneath; whoſe Death 
This Hand of mine reveng'd. 

Ajax. Reveng'd it balely. 
For Doilus fell by Multitudes oppreſt; 
And ſo fell Hector, but tis vain to talk. 
U Hail Agamemnon! truly Victor now! 
While ſecret Envy, and while open Pride, 
Among thy fa&tious Nobles Diſcord threw; 
While publick Good was urg'd for private Ends, 
And thoſe thought Patriots, who diſturb'd it moſt; 
Then, like the head-ſtrong Horſes of the Sun, 
That Light which ſhou'd have cheer d the World, 
Novy peaceful Order has reſum d the Reins, ¶ ſumdi 
Old Time looks young, and Nature ſeems renew'd: 

Then, ſince from home-bred Factions Ruin ſprings, 

Let Subjects learn Obedience to their Kings. 

[ Exeunt 0 


: 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Enter Agamemnon, Menelaus, Ulyſſes, Neſtor, | 
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EH ESE Cruel Criticks put me into Paſſion; 

For, in their lowring Looks I read Damnation 
expect a Satyr, and ] ſeldom fail; 

hen Im firſt beaten, tis my Part to rail. 

k Eritiſh Fools, of the Old Trojan Stock, 

ut ſand ſo thick, one cannot miſs the Flock, 

ets have Caſe to dread, à keeping Pit, 

Homes Cullies come to judge of Wit, 

ve ſtrem Rats-bane when we Vermin fear, 

were wort» our Coſt to ſcatter Fool-bane here. 

id aſcer all our judging Fops were ſerv d, 

Facts too ſhow d have a Doſe reſerv d 

b Rep"ob 1tes, as paſt all Senſe of ſhaming, 

be on, ard ne er aye ſatisfy d with damning; ö 
xt, tho/s, o whom the Stage does not belong, 
þ whoſe Vocation only is to Song; 

miſt to l rologue, whom, for Want of time, 

i take in for Fourney-work in Rhime. 

t 1 wart Curſes bl or thoſe mighty Shoals 
ſnibblizg Chloris's, and Phyllis' Fools, i 
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Thoſe Oaphs ſhow'd be reſtrain d, during their Lives, | 

From Pen and Ink, as Madmen are from Knives, | 
IT cond rail on, but twere a Tas as vam, | 
| W [ 

A preaching Truth at Rome, or Wit in Spain: 

Yet to huff out our Play was worth my trying, 

John Lilburn ſcap'd his Fudges by defying : 

If guilty, yet Im ſure th* Church's Bleſſing, 

By ſuffering for the. Plot, without confeſſing. 
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Lord HAUCH TON. 
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My LoRD, 


len I firft defign'd this Play Ifound, or 
8 ET. J 

JP Wes thought found ſomewhat ſo mov- 

EY YAS ing intheSerionsPart of it, and ſo plea 


ſant inthe Comick, as might deſerve 
more than ordinary Care in both 
Accordingly, I us'd the beſt of m 
ndeavour, in the Management of two Plots, ſ 
ery Cifterent from each other, that it was no 
trhaps the Talent of every Writer, to have made 
dem of a Piece. Neither have I attempted other 
'ays of the ſame Nature, in my Opinion, with 
ie ſame judgment; though with like Succeſs. 
ud though many Poets may ſuſpect themſelves, 
or the Fondneſs and Partiality of Parents to their 
dungeſt Children, yet I hope I may ſtand ex- 
Mpted from this Rule, becauſe I know my felf 
do wel to be eyer ſatisfied with my own Con- 
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The Epiſtle Pedicatory. 


ceptions, which have ſeldom reach'd to thoſe | 


— —— 


dea's that I had within me: and conſequentij, 


Marks man may know certainly when he ſhout 


[beſt where there is the moſt Need of it, ſurpi 
the Audience, and caſt a Miſt upon their Un 


preſume I may have Liberty to judge when 
write more or leſs pardonably, as an ordinnl 


leſs wide at what he aims. Beſides, the Care a 
Pains I have beſtowed on this beyond my othe 
Tragi-comedies, may reaſonably make the Woll 
conclude, that either I can do nothing toleralj 
or that this Poem is not much amiſs. Few go 
Pictures have been finiſh'd at one Sitting; neithl 
can a true juſt Play, which is to bear the Teſtd 
Ages, be pioduc'd at a Heat, or by the Forced 
Fancy, without the Maturity of Judgment, kg 
my own Part, I have both ſo juſt a Diffidenceq 
my ſelf, and ſo great a Reverence for my Aud 
ence, that I dare venture nothing without a lin 
Examination; and am as much aſham'd to pul 
looſe indigeſted Play upon the Publick, as I ſhout 
be to offer Braſs Money in a Payment: Forth 
it ſnou'd be taken, (as it is too often on the Sti; 
yet it will be found in the ſecond telling: al 
a judicious Reader will diſcover in his Cloſet il 
traſhy Stuff, whoſe Glittering deceiv'd him in 
Action. I have often heard the Stationer (ighi 
in his Shop, and wiſhing for thoſe Hands to tu 
off his melancholy Bargain, which clapp'd its 
formance on the Stage, In a Play-houſe en 
Thing contributes to impoſe upon the Judgmel 
the Lights, the Scenes, the Habits, and, adv 


all, the Grace of Action, which is common! 


ſtandings; not unlike the Cunning of a Juep 
who is always ſtaring us in the Face, and 0 
whelming us with Gibberiſh, only that he q 


| 


: 


Ofc |; 
Al,! 
hen 
dini 
ſhoot 
re and 
/ Othet 
Wol 
erallj 
7 got 
neithe 
Teſt a 
Orce g 
t. bd 
ence 0 
7 Aud 
a [ir 
o pul 
| ſhoul 
"Or tit 
Stag 
* All 
ſet (i 
n in ii 
r ſight 
to tall 
| its be 


ge penn: All 1 can ſay for thoſe Paſſages, 
ich are, I hope, not many, is, that I knew | 


aniſh in a twinkling. I have ſometimes won- 
bd, in the Reading, what was become of thoſe 
aring Colours which amaz'd me in Baſſy Dam- 
ys upon the Theatre: but when l had taken up 
hat | ſuppos'd a fallen Star, | found J had been 
7: A dwarfilh Thought dreſs'd up in gigantick | 


ipreiſion, and groſs Hyperboles; the Senſe of 
ne Line expanded prodigiouſly into ten: and, 


lingle ot falſe Poetry and true Nonſenſe; or, 
ife, and groaning beneath a Heap of Rubbiſh.|- 
ear a Statins to Virgil's Manes: and I have In- 
pnation enough to burn a Damboys annually 
the Memory of Jobnſon. But now, my Lord, 


o far: for J remember ſome Verſes of my own: 


don me for their Extravagance, and which [ 


ns: and if any of their Fellows intrude by 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. L 


nin the Opportunity of making the cleaner Con- 
yance of his Trick, But theſe falſe Beauties 

e Stage are no more laſting than a Rain- bow; 
When the Actor ceaſes to ſhine upon them, when 


zilds them no longer with his Reflection, they 


zen'd with a Jelly: nothing but a cold, dull 
ifs, which glitter'd no longer than it was ſhoot- 


ords, Repetition in abundance, Looſeneſs of 


ſum up all, nncorrect Exgith, and a hideous 
beſt, a Scantling of Wit which lay gaſping for 


famous modern Poet us'd to ſacrifice every 


am ſenſible, perhaps too late, that I have gone 
aximin and Almanzor which cry Vengeance 


Ih heartily in the ſame Fire with Statius and | 


ey were bad enough to pleaſe, even when [ 
rote them : But I repent of them amongſt my 


dance into my preſent Writings, I draw a Stroke 
er all thoſe Dalilab's of the Theatre; and am 
n re» 
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The Ep iſtle Dedicatory. 


and Statius only the Bluſtering of a Tyrant. B 


reſolv'd I will ſettle my ſelf no Reputation 
the Applauſe of Fools, *T is not that I am mg 
tified to all Ambition, but I ſcorn as muchy 
take it from half-witted Judges, as | ſhou'd þ 
raiſe an Eſtate by cheating of Bubbles. Neith 
do I diſcommend the lofty Style in Trageh 
which is naturally pompous and magnificent; þ 
nothing is truly ſublime that is not juſt and pn 
per. If the Ancients had judg'd by the an 
Meaſures which a common Reader takes, U 
had concluded Statius to have written higherth 
Virgil: for, 

Que ſuperimpoſito moles geminata Coloſſ, 
carries a more thundering Kind of Sound than, 

Tityre tu patule recubans ſub tegmine fagi: 


Yet Virgil had all the Majeſty of a lawful Pring 


when Men atte& a Virtue which they cant 
reach. they fall ipto a Vice, which bears the nel 
eſt Reſemblance to it. Thus an injudicious Pot 
who aims at Loftinels, runs. eaſily into the ſy 
Ing puffy Stile, becauſe it looks like Greatne 
I reinember, when I was a Boy, I thought it 
mitible Spencer a mean Poet, in Compariſont 
Silveſter's Dubartas: and was rapt into an Eclla 
when | read theſe Lines: 

Now when the Winter" keener Breath began 
To ciryſtalize the Baltick Ocean; 

To glaze th: Lakes, to bridle up the Floods, 
And perriwig with Snow the bald pate Modi 
1 am much deceiv'd if this be not abomina 
Fuſtian, that is, Thoughts and Words ill-ſortt 
and without the leaſt Relation to each other; ) 
I dare not anſwer for an Audience, that! 
wou'd not clap it on the Stage: ſo little Vall 


there is to be given to the common Cry, i 
Ry 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. L 
du oching but Madneſs can pleaſe Mad- men, | 
| mo Poet muſt be of a Piece with the Spectators, 
ch if gain a Reputation with them. But, as in 2 
doom, contriv'd for State, the Heighth of the 
Leihe of hou'd bear a Proportion to the Area; lo, 
age the Heightnings of Poetry, the Strength and 
u: Wy chemence of Figures ſhou'd be ſuited to the 
d pol ccalion. the Subject, aud the Perſons. All be- 
(nnd this is monitrous; 'tis out of Nature, "tis 
S, WW Excrelcence, and not a living Part of Poetry. 
er M had not ſaid thus much, if ſome young Sal- 

Its, who pretend to Criticiſm, had not told 
ſo, . at this Tragi-comedy wanted the Dignity 
than, 


Style: but, as a Man, who is charg'd with a 
ot time of which he thinks himſelf innocent, is 
: co be too eager in his own Defence; fo per- 
Prins! have vindicated my Play with more Parti- 
at, M than 1 ought, or than ſuch a Trifle can de- 
can re. Vet, whatever Beauties it may want, "tis 
16 nee at leaſt from the Groſſneſs of thoſe Faults 
us Po nention'd: What Credit it has gain'd upon the 
e e, | value no farther than in Reference to 
este Profit, and the Satisfaction I had, in ſeeing it 
ght inWreſeited with all the Juſtneſs and Graceful- 
riſon O's of Action. But as tis my latereſt to pleaſe 
Ec Audience, ſo *tis my Ambition to be read; 
it | am (ure is the more laſting and the nobler 
gn: for the Propriety of Thoughts and Words, 
lich are the hidden Beauties of a Play, are but 
04s, W"fus'dly judg'd in the Vehemence of Action: 
Mode Things are there beheld, as in a haſty Mo- 
min", where the Objects only. glide before the 
ſe, and diſappear. The moſt diſcerning Critick: 
judge no more of theſe ſilent Graces in the 
'0n, than he who. rides Poſt through an un- 
own Country can a we Situatioi⸗ 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory, 


| 


of Places, and the Nature of the Soil. The 
rity of Phraſe, the Clearneſs of Conception: 
Exprefſion, the Boldneſs maintain'd to Majeh 
the Significancy and Sound of Words, 
ſtrain'd into Bombaſt, but juſtly elevated; in hq 
thoſe very Words and Thoughts which cam 
be chang'd, but for the worſe, muſt of Necel 
eſcape our tranſient View upon the Theatre: 
yet without all theſe a Play may take, Fo 
either the Story move us, or th Cor help 
Lameneſs of it with his Performance, or n 


and then a glittering Beam of Wit or Paß 
ſtrike through the Obſcurity of the Poem, 
of theſe are ſufficient to effect a preſent Lik 
but not to fix a laſting Admiration ; for noi 
but Truth can Jong continue; and Time jj 
' ſureſt Judge of Truth. I am not vain ena 
to think I have left no Faults in this, which! 
Touchſtone will not diſcover; neither indes 
it poſſible to avoid them in a Play of this Nat 
There are evidentiy-two Actions in it: bu 
will be clear to any judicious Man, that! 
half the Pains I could have rais'd a Play ft 
either of them: for this Time I ſatisfy'd my 
mour, which was to tack two Plays togeti 
and to break a Rule for the Pleaſure of Vari 
The Truth is, the Audience are grown wein 
continu'd melancholy Scenes: and I dare ven 
10 propheſie, that few Tragedies, except thok 
Verſe, ſhall ſucceed in this Age, if they atel 
lighten'd with a Courſe of Mirth, For the 
is too dull and ſolemn without the Fiddles. | 
how difficult a Task this is, will ſoon bet! 
For a ſeveral Genius is requir'd to either V 
and without both of 'em, a Man, in my Opio 


> 


3s but half a Poet for the Stage, Neither bl 


| 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory, 


vial an Undertaking, to make a Tragedy end 
ppily ; for 'tis more difficult to fave than 'tis 

| kill, The Dagger and the Cup of Poiſon are 
ways in a Readineſs; but to bring the Action 


n de laſt Extremity, and then by probable Means 
em recover all, will require the Art and judg- 
eceli ent of a Writer; and coſt him many a Pang in 
re: Me Performance, 

Fo And now, My Lord, I muſt confeſs that what 
help WMWhive written, looks more like a Preface, than a 
or Mecication; and truly it was thus far my Deſign, 
PH e might entertain you with ſomewhat in my 
em, a Art, which might de more worthy of a 
Li die Mind, than the ſtale exploded Trick of 


ſome Panegyricks. Tis difficult to write 
tly on any thing, but almoſt impoſſible in Praiſe. 


en hall therefore wave ſo nice a Subject; and on- 
hich iel! you, that in recommending a Proteſtant 
indes y to a Proteſtant Patron, as I do my felf an 
s NauWonour,, ſo | do your Noble Family a Right, 
t: bo have been always eminent in the Support 
that M Favour of our Religion and Liberties. And 


lay de Promiſes of your Youth, your Education 
mi home, and your Experience abroad, deceives 
togeuß e not, the Principles you have embrac'd are 
F Va cd, as will no Way degenerate from your An- 


wee lors, but refreſh their Memory in the Mind 
re veel true Engliſpmen, and renew their Luftr 
t tho your Perſon; which, My Lord, is not mor 
3] " id, than it is the conſtant ExpeQation 
the Mt 

dies | Tour Lordſpip's 


be ii 
her N 
y Opiw 


her löl 


moſt Obedient, Faithful Servant, 


Joun Drxvypex, 
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N' W Tuck for us, and a kind hearty Pit; 
For he who pleaſes, never fails of Wit : 

Honour is yours : 

And you, like Kings at City-Treat:, beſtow it; 

We Writer kneels, and is bid riſe a Poet: 

But you are fickle Sovereigns, to our Sorrow, 

You dubb to-day, and hang a Man to-morrow 3 

You cry the ſame Senſe up, and down again, 

Fuſt like Braſs-Mony once a Year in Spain: 

Tale you i th' Mood, what-e'er baſe Metal come, 

You coin as faſt as Groats at Bromingham : 

Though *tis no more like Senſe in ancient Plays, 

Than Rome's Religion like St. Peter's Days. 

In ſhort, ſo ſwift your Fudgments turn and wind, 

You caſt our fleeteſt Wits a Mile behind. 

"were well your Fudgments but in Plays did range, 

But en your Follies and Debauches change 

With ſuch a Whirl, the Poets of your Age 

Are tyr d, and cannot ſcore em on the Stage, 

\Unieſs each Vice in Short-hand they indite, 

Evn as notcht Prentices whole Sermons write. 

The heavy Hollanders no Vices know, 


| But what they usd a hundred Yeays ago, 


| Like honeſt Plants, where they were ſtuck, they grow; 
They cheat, but ftill' from cheating Sires they come; 
They drink, but they were chriſt ned firſt in Mum. 
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u patrimonial Sloth the Spaniards keep, 

nd Philip firſt taught Philip how to ſleep. 
French and we ſtill change, but here's the Curſe, 
be) change for better, and we change for worſe; 
bey take up our old Trade of Conquering, 

1d we are taking theirs, to dance and ſig : 

ur Fathers did, for Change, to France repair, 
ul they, for Change, will try our Engliſh Air: 
; Children, when they throw one Toy away, 

ait a more fooliſh Gewgaw comes in Play: 

we, grown penitent, on ſerious thinking, 

eve Whoring, and devoutly fall to Drinking. 
wing the Watch grows out-of-Faſhion Wit : 
up we ſet up for Tilting in the Pit, 

lere 'tis agreed by Bullies, chicken-hearted, 

o fright the Ladies firſt, and then be parted. 
air Attempt has twice or thrice been made, 

ö hire Night-Murth'rers, and make Death a Trade. 
hen Murther's out, what Vice can we advance? 
ef the new found Pois ning Trick of France: 
{nd when their Art of Rats-bane we have got, 

BY Hay of Thanks, we'll ſend em o er our Plot. 
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| | || Torriſmond. Mr. Betterin 

o | | BeFtran. Mr. Wilkam 

WA Alphonſo. nd Mr. agen 

14 : | 
Il Lorenzo, his Son. Mr. Smith, 

Jj Raymond. Mr. Gillov, 


1 Pearo. | : Mr. Underhill 
ſl 1 Gomes. Mr. Nokes. 
1 Dominick, the Spaniſh Fryar. Mr. Lee. 


W OME N. 


Leonora, Queen of Arragon, Mrs. Barr, 


Tereſa, Woman to Leonora. Mrs. Crofts. 
Elvira, Wife to Gomez. Mrs Betterti 


7 H 


Spaniſh Fryar : 


OR, THE 


Double Diſcovery. 
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ACT L SCENE 


I. 


Alphonſo and Pedro meet, with Soldiers 
on each Side, Drums &. 


ALPHONS o. 
AND: give the Word. 

r Ped, The Queen of Arragon. | 
Alph. Pedro: how goes the Night? 
Ped. She wears apace. 


, have ww Work on't: 
The Moor will 

His utmoſt, Por on this next Aſſault, 
To win a Queen and Kingdom. 


Alph. Then welcome Day- light: We ſhall 


P 


Zeb. 
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'Ped. Pox o this Lyon-way of wooing, though? 
Is the Queen ſtirring yet? V 

Alph. She has not been abed, but in her Chapel 
All Night devoutly watch'd, and brib'd the Saints 
With Vows for her Deliverance. 

Ped. O! Alphonſo, 

I fear they come too late: Her Father's Crimes 

Sit heavy on her, and weigh down.her Prayers. 

A Crown uſurp'd ; a lawful King depos'd, 

In Bondage held, debarr'd the common Light ; 

His Children murther'd, and his Friends deſtroy'd: 

What can we leſs expect than what we feel; 

And what we fear will follow ? 

Alph. Heav'n avert it! 

Ped. Then Heay'n muſt not be Heav'n. Judge the l. 
By what has paſs'd. Th' Uſurper joy d not long [yet 
His ill-got Crown ! Tis true, he dy'd in Peace: 
Unriddle thar, ye Pow'rs; but left his Daughter, 

ur preſent Queen, ingag'd, upon his Death-bed, 
o marry with young Bertran, whoſe curs'd Father 
ad help'd to make him great. 

ence, you well know, this fatal War aroſe; 
ecauſe the Moor Abdalla, with whoſe Troops 

h' Uſurper gain'd the Kingdom, was refus d, 

d, as an infide}, his Love deſpis'd. | 

Alth. Well, we are Seldiers, Pedro; and, like Lawyers 
lead for our Pay. | 

Ped. A good Cauſe wou'd do well though; 

t gives oy Sword an Edge. You ſce this Bertram 
as now three times been beaten by the Moors: 
hat Hope we have is in young Torriſinond, 

Four Brother's Son. 

Aiph. He's a ſucceſsful] Warrior, | 
nd has the Soldiers Hearts : Upon the Skirts 
f Arragon our {quander'd Troops he rallies: 
ur Watchmen from the Tow'rs with longing Eyes 
xpect his ſwift Arrival. 

Fed. It muſt be ſwift, or it will come too late. 

Fed. That's young Lorenzos Duty, 1888 
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Alth, No more: Duke Bertran. 
[Enter Bertran attended, 

Rt. Relieve the Centries that have watch'd all Night; 

[ToPed.] Now, Colonel, have you diſpos d your Men 

lat you ſtand idle here? 

ped. Mine are drawn off, 

o take a ſhort Repoſe. 

Bert. Short let it be, 

or, from the Mooriſh Camp, this Hour and more, 

here has been heard a diſtant hamming Noiſe, 

ke Bees diſturb'd, and arming in their Hives. 

ut Courage in our Soldiers? Speak! What Hope? 

Fed, As much as when Phyſicians ſhake their Heads, 

nd bid their dying Patient think of Heaven. 

ur Walls are thinly mann'd: our beſt Men lain : 

he relt, an heartleſs Number, ſpent with Watching, 

d haraſs d out with Duty. 

Bert. Gocd- night all then, 

Fe, Nay, for my Part, tis but a ſingle Life 

hare to loſe: I'll plant my Colours down 

the Mid-breach, and by em fix my Foot: 

by a ſhort Soldier's Pray'r, to ſpare the Trouble 

{my few Friends above; and then expect 

he next fair Bullet, | 

4h. Never was known a Night of ſuch Diſtraction? 

ole ſo confus d and dreadful: juſtling Crowds, 

at run, and know not whither: Torches gliding, 

Ie Meteors, by each other in the Streets. 

Ped, 1 met a reverend, fat, old, gouty Fryar; 

[th a Paunch ſwoll'n fo high, his double Chin 

aut reſt upon't ; A true Son of the Church; 

elt colour d, and well thriven on his Trade, 

me puffing with his greazy bald- pate Choir, 

id fumbling o'er his Beads, in ſuch an Agony, 

told em talſe, for Fear: About his Neck 

ce hung a Wench; the Label of his Function: 

dom he ſhook off, b faith, methought, unkindly. 

ems the holy Stallion durſt not ſcore 

ther Sin before he left the World. 


Enter 
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Enter a Captain. 

Capt. To Arme, my Lord, to Arms. 
From the Moors Camp the Noiſe grows louder till: | 
Rattling of Armour, Trumpets, Drums and Ataball; | 
And ſometimes Peals of Shouts that rend the Heay'ns, | 
Like Victory: Then Groans again, and Howlings, 
Like thoſe of vanquiſh'd Men: But every Echo 
Goes fainter off; and dyes in diſtant Sounds. 

Bert. Some falſe Attack: expect on t'other Side: 
One to the Gunners on St. Zago's Tow'r; Bid 'em, f 
Level their Cannon lower: On my Soul, [Shan 
They're all corrupted with the Gold of Barbary 
To carry over, and not hurt the Moor. | 

Enter à ſecond Captain. 

2 Capt. My Lord, here's freſh Intelligence arriv'd; 
Our Army, led by Valiant Torri{70nd, 

Is now in hot Engagement with the Moors; 
"Tis {aid, within their Trenches. 

Bert. I think all Fortune is reſerv'd for him, 
He might have ſeat us Word though; 

And then we cou'd have favour'd his Attempt 
With Sallies from the Town, 

Alph. It cou'd not be: 5 
We were ſo cloſe block d up, that none cou'd peep 
Upon the Walls, and live: But yet 'tis time 

Bert. No, tis too late; I will not hazard it: 
On Pain of Death, let no Man dare to ſally. 4 

Ped. Aſide. ] Oh Envy, Envy, how it works wil 
How now ! What means this Show ? (11k 

Alph. Tis a Proceſſion : a 
The Queen is going to the great Cathedral, 
To pray for our Succeſs againſt the Moors. 
Ped. Very good: She uſurps the Throne; keeps! 
old King in Priſon; and, at the fame time, is priſl 


* | nd to 
for a Bleſſing: Oh Religion and Roguery, how tbe 0. ... 
8 ! N nd as 

nd to- 


[ 4 Proceſſion of Prieſts and Choriſters in Waite, me 
Tapers, follow by the Queen and Ladiu, | ws 
over the Stage: the Choriſters ſmging WM: 
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Look domu ye Bleſs d above, look down, 
Behold our weeping Matron's Tears, 
Behold our tender Virgin's Fears, 

And with Succeſs our Armies crown. 


Look down, ye bleſs'd above, look down: 
Oh! ſave us, ſave us, and our State reſtore 3 
For Pity, Pity, Pity, we implore; 

For Pity, Pity, Pity, we implore. 


[The Proceſſion goes off ; and ſhout within. [Then 


Enter Lorenzo, who kneels to Alphonſo. 

Bert, to Alph. A joyful Cry; and ſee your Son Lorenzo: 
pod News, kind Heav'n! 

Ah. to Lor. O welcome, welcome! Is the General ſafe? 
ow near our Army? when ſhall we be ſuccour d? 

, are we ſuccour'd? are the Moors remov d? 

pfiver theſe Queſtions firſt, and then a thouſand more; 
wer em all together. 

Lor. Yes, when I have a thouſand Tongues, I will. 

he General's well; his Army too is ſafe - 

Victory can make em: The Moors King 

ate enough, IJ warrant him, for one. 

t Dawn of Day our General cleft his Pate, 

digt of his woollen Night-cap: A flight Wound; 
ups he may recover. | 

Alth. Thou reviv'ſt me. 

led. By my Computation now, the Victory was 
nd before the Proceſſion was made for it; and yet it 
il go hard but the Prieſts will make a Miracle on't. 

Lir, Yes faith; we came like bold intruding Gueſts, 

nd took 'era_unprepar'd to give us Welcome: 

heir Scouts we kil?d, then found their Body ſleeping; 
nd as they lay confus'd, we ſtumbled o'er em, 

nd took what Joint came next, Arms, Heads, or Legs, 
mewhat undecently: But when Men want Light, 

bey make but bungling Work. 

Bert. Tl to the Queen, 

Id bear the News, Ped, 
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| 
| 


Bert. III ipare his Trouble, — 
This —_— begins to grow too faſt; 
He muſt be mine, or ruin'd. [4M 
Lor. Pedro a Word: — [whiſper.] [ Exit Berty 
Alph, How ſwift he ſhot away! I find it ſtung hin 
In ſpight of his diſſembling or. T 
To Lorenzo.] How many of the Enemy are (lain? al. C 
Lor. Troth, Sir, we were in haſte, and cou'd not H fav. 
To ſcore the Men we kill'd; but there they lye, 
Beſt {end our Women out to take the Tale; 


There's Circumciſion in abundance for 'em. if ar 


Lor. Some few Miles. | 

To Pedro.] Good Store of Harlots, ſay you, and dy 
Pedro, they muſt be had, and ſpecdily che Peo 
I've kept a tedious Faſt. Whiſper gu He⸗ 

Alph. When will he make his Entry? he deſerves thre 
Such Triumphs as were giv'n by ancient Rome: wit 
Ha, Boy, what ſay ſt thou? yy. 


| Tor. As you fav, Sir, That Rozze was very ancient popi 


Abh. Lorenzo. 
| Lor. Somewhat buſie 
About Affairs relating to the Publicx.— . 
A ſeaſonable Girl, juſt in the Nick now. --- Daß ln 
| [ Trumpets wi 
Ped. IJ hear the General's Trumpets : Stand and n F. 
How he will be receiy'd; I fear, but coldly: 
There hung a Cloud, methought, on Bertrar's Brow. 
Lor. Then look to ſee a Storm on Torriſmond's; Te 1 
Looks fright not Men: The General has ſeen Mor: 
With as bad Faces; no Diſpraiſe to Bertrar's. 
Ped. Twas rumour'd in the Camp he loves the Qt 
Lor. He drinks her Health devoutly. 
Alph. That may breed bad Blood *twixt him and Bn 
Fed. Yes, 1n private: 
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Fertran has been taught the Arts of Court, 
pild a Face with Smiles, and leer a Man to Ruin, 
ere they come. | | 
Torriſmond and Officers on one Side, Bertran attended 
on the other: They embrace, Bertran bowing low. 
3; I propheſy d — _. [too. 
. Death and Hell, he laughs at him:--- in's Face 
el. O you miſtake him; *twa. an humble Grin, 
> fawn'ng Joy of Courtiers and of Dogs. 
cu. 4059 Here are nothing but Lies to be expe- 
: Im een go loſe my ſelf in ſome blind Alley, and 
if any courteous Damſel will think me worth the 
ung. Exit Lorenzo. 
5. Now he begins to open. 
en. Your Country reſcu'd, and your Queen reliey'd! 
lorious Conqueſt, noble Torriſmond ! | 
people rend the Skies with loud Applauſe, 
| Heay'n can hear no other Name but yours. 
thronging Crowds preſs on you as you pals, 
with their eager Joy make Triumph flow. 
. My Lord, I have no Taſte | 
popular Applauſe; the noiſie Praiſe 
pidty Crowds, as changeable as Winds; | 
ſychement, and ſtill without a Cauſe: | 
ants to Chance, and blowing in the Tide | 
lwoln Succeſs ; but, veering with its Ebb, | 
aves the Channel dry. 
rt, So young a Stoick ! 
r. You wrong me, if you think II ſell one Drop 
un theſe Veins for Pageants: But let Honour | 
tor my Blood, and fluice it into Streams; 
n Fortune looſe again to my Purſuit, 
let me hunt her through embattel'd Foes, 
ty Plains, amidſt the Cannons Roar, 
re will I be the firſt, 
If, Tl try him farther —— [Alde, 
Role th aſſembled States of Arragen 
& a Statue to you thus inſcrib d, 


| 


| 


Tmrijnord, who freed his native Land. too find, 
©, to Ped, Mark how he ſounds and fathoms him 
FTE (oe 'S 


6 — — 


142 The SPANISH Fryan, 


The Shallows of his Soul! 
Bert. The juſt Applauſe | 
Of God-like Senates, is the Stamp of Virtue, 
Which makes it paſs unqueſtion'd through the Walt 
Theſe Honours you deſerve; nor ſhall my Suffrage 
Be laſt to fix em on you. If refus'd, 
You brand us all with black Ingratitude: 
For Times to come ſhall ſay, Our Spain, like Rome; 
Neglects her Champions after noble Acts, 
And lets their Laurels wither on their Heads. 2 
Tory. A Statue, for a Battle blindly fought, 
Where Darkneſs and Surprize made Conqueſt chen 
Where Virtue borrow'd but the Arms of Chance 
And ſtruck a random Blow! *Twas Fortune's Work 
And Fortune take the Praiſe. 
Bert. Yet Happineſs 
Is the firſt Fame: Virtue without Succeſs Bey: 
Is a fair Picture ſhewn by an i!] Light. 
But lucky Men are Favourites of Heaven : 


And whom ſhould Kings eſteem above Heaven's Du 
The Praiſes of a young and beauteous Queen 0 ye 
Shall crown your glorious Acts. n 

Ped. to Alph. There ſprung the Mine. ter 


Torr. The Queen! That were a Happineſs too gi Me 
Nam'd you the Queen, my Lord? 

Bert. Yes: You have ſeen her, and you muſt conle 
A Praiſe, a Smile, a Look from her is worth lin 
The Shouts of thouſand Amphitheatres: 
She, ſhe ſhall praiſe you, for I can oblige her: 


To Morrow will deliver all her Charms 1 fe: 
Into my Arms, and make her mine for ever, l fo. 
Why ſtand you mute? by ſh1 

Torr. Alas! J cannot ſpeak. emp 0! 


Bert. Not ſpeak, my Lord! How were your T 
Torr. Nor can I think, or I am leſt in Thougit. AP”. 
Bert. Thought of the Queen, perhaps? 

Tory, Why, if it were, | 8 
Heav'n may be thought on, though too high to din bas {| 

Bert. O, now I find where your Ambition drives 
You ought not think of her, 
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rr. So I ſay too, d 

wht not : Miaimen: ought not to be mad; 

who can help his Frenzy? 

gert. Fond young Man! : 

e Wings of your Ambition muſt be a wh 

ir ſhame-fac'd Virtue ſhunn'd the Peoples Praiſe, 
Senates Honours: But *tis well we know 

it Price you hold your ſelf at: You have — 

th ſome Succeſs, and that has ſeal d your Pardon. 

Ur. Pardon from thee! O, give me Patience, Heavn! 
ice vanquiſn'd Bertram; if thou dar'ſt, look out 

on yon {laughter'd Hoſt, that Field of Blood; 

ere ſeal my Pardon, where thy Fame was loſt, 

pd, He's ruin'd, paſt Redemption | 

Aub. [to Tr.] Learn Reſpe 

the firſt Prince o'th? Blood. 

Bert. O, let him rave! 

not contend with Madmen. 

ur. I have done: 

ow 'twas Madneſs to declare this Truth: 

yet twere Baſeneſs to deny my Love. 

5 true, my Hopes are vaniſhing as Clouds; 

phter than Children's Bubbles blown by Winds: 

Merit's but the raſh Reſult of Chance: | 

Birth unequal : all the Stars againſt me: 

vr, Promiſe, Choice; the living and the dead: 

lind my Foes; and only Love to Friend: 

ſuch a Love, kept at ſuch awful Diſtance, 

what it loudly dares to tell, a Rival 

I fear to whiſper there: Queens may be loy'd, 

f ſo may Geds; elſe why are Altars rais d? 

dy ſhines the Sun, but that he may be view'd ? 

„Oh! when he's too bright, if then we gaze, 

but to weep; and cloſe our Eyes in Darkneſs. Ruit. 
den. Tis well: the Goddeſs ſhall be told, ſhe ſhall, 
her new Worſhipper. [ ExtIt, 
td, So, here's fine Work! 

bas lurply'd his only Foe with Arms 
lis DeltruCtion, Old Penelope's Tale || 
ated: h has unrayell'd all by Day | | 
1 8 That 


— —U—ä̃ 2 — 


he SPANISH FRY AR 


That he has done by Night. — What, Planet? 
Alph. I wiſh I were; to be paſt Senſe of this! 
Ped. Wou'd J had but a Leaſe of his Life ſo | 

As 'til my Fleſh and Blood rebell'd this Way, 

Againſt our Sovereign Lady: mad for a Queen? 

With a Globe in one Hand, and a Sceptre in t'other} 

A very pretty Moppet! 

Alph. Then to declare his Madneſs to his Riyal! 

His Father abſent on an Embaſly : 

Himſelf a Stranger almoſt; wholly friendleſs! 

A Torrent, rowling down a Precipice, 

Is eaſier to be ſtopt, than is his Ruin. 

Ped. Tis fruitleſs to complain: haſte to the Court 

Improve your Intereſt there, for Pardon from the O 

Alph. Weak Remedies; 

But all muſt be artgmpted. 

Enter Lorenzo. 

Lor. Well, I am the moſt unlucky Rogue! I hareh 

ranging over halt the Town; but have ſprung no Ga 

Our Women are worſe Infidels than the Moors: It 

*em I was one of their Knight-Errants, that del 

them from Raviſhment: and I think in my Conſcall..,; 

that's their Quarrel to me. Ir 

Ped. Is this a time for fooling ? Your Couſin no 
honourably mad in Love with her Majeſty : He is ,! 
upon a Rock; and you, who are in chace of Harlots 
ſinking in the main Ocean. I think the Devils in 

Family. 'h 

| Lorenzo olus. | 
Lor. My Couſin ruin'd, ſays he! hum! not that In 
my Kinſman's Ruin; that were Unchriſtian: but it 

General's ruin'd, I am Heir; there's Comfort for a W 

ſtian, Money I have, I thank the honeſt Moors for t ; 

I want a Miſtreſs, I am willing to be lewd; dul. 

Tempter is wanting on his Part. 

Enter Elvira veil d. ted © 

Elv. Stranger! Cavalier, will you not heal 

| you Moor-killer, you Matador. 

Lor. Meaning me, Madam? | 

El-). Face about, Man; you a Soldier, and afraid of 


y 
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>». 1 muſt confeſs, I did not expect to have been 
arg d firſt : I ſee. Souls will not be loſt for want of 
ligence in this Devil's Reign. 2&2 Aide. 
2 her.) Now, Madam Cynchia behind a Cloud; your 
il and Pleaſure with me:? | 2 
Ev. You have the Appearance of a Cavalier; and if 
u are as deſerving as you ſeem, perhaps you may not 
dent of your Adventure. If a Lady + bop well e⸗ 
vgh to hold Diſcourſe with you at firſt Sight; you are 
ntleman 1 1 hope, to help her out wit! an A- 
ogy : and to lay the Blame on Stars, or Deſtiny ; oz 
it you pleaſe, to excuſe the Frailty of a Woman. 
Lr. O, I love an eaſie Woman: there's ſuch ado t 
Ick a thick-ſhell'd Miſtreſs ; we break our Teeth, 
{ no Kernel. Tis generous in you, to take Pity on 
noer; and not to ſuffer him to fall into ill Hands 
ird Arrival. IF ot Düne 
Hv. You may have a better Opinion of me than I de 
e; you have not ſeen me yet; and therefore Iam. 
fident you are Heart- whole. aps e ory 
Lr. Not abſolutely flain, I muſt confeſs; but I a 
ing on apace : you have a dangerous Tongue in your 
, I can tell you that; and if your Eyes prove of 
ling Metal, there's but one Way with me: Let me fee 
u, for the Safeguard of my Honour: tis but decent {ml 
non ſhould be drawn down upon me, before I yield. 
Eb. What a terrible Similitude have you made, Colo“ 
to ſhew that you are inclining to the Wars? I could 
wer you with another in my Profeſſion: Suppoſe you 
ne in want of Money; wou'd you not be glad to taxes 
dum upon Content in a ſeal'd , Without peeping ? 
but however, I will not ſtand with you for 2 
mple. a IL ap ber Vail, 
4 * Eyes were there! how keen their Fs. 
qu do well to keep em veil'd : they are too ſharp to 
ted out oth? Scabbard. 8 * 8 TR Nu 
Ev. Perhaps now you may aceuſe my Forwardny; 
this Day of Jubilee is the only time of Freedom b 
_— and there . ſo extravagant as à Pri- 
N. VW.... LEES. > fone? 


— — 
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| [To Gomez.) What, Old Mammn here? 
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foner, when he gets looſe a little, and is immediate 
return into his . f 

Lor. To confeis freely to you, Madam, I was nee 
Love with leis than your whole Sex before: but non 
have ſeen you, I am in the direct Road of languiſhig 
and ſighing: and, if Love on as it begins, fer | 
1 know, by to-morrow Morning you may hear of x 
in Rhime and Sonnet. I tell you truly, Tas not lil 
theſe Symptoms in my ſelf: wp 2 I may go ſhuffling 
at firſt; for I was never before walk d in Tranny 
yet 1 fhall drudge and moil at Conftancy, till I have wa 
off the hitching in my Pace. 
Ev. Oh Sir, there are Arts to reclaim the wildeſt ly 
as there are to wake Spaniels fetch and carry: chide 
often, and feed em ſeldom: now I know your Tem 
you may thank your felf if you are kept to hard Ye 
Jou are in for Years, if you make Love to ne 
Lor. 1 hate a formal Obligation with an Anm Dani 
at End ont; there may be an evil Meaning in the We 
Years, calld Matrimony. . 

Ely. I gan eaſy rid you of that Fear: I wiſh al 
rid my {elf as eaſily of the Bondage. 

Lor. Then you are married? 
Av. If a Covetous, and a Jealous; and an Old Me. 


5 Three as g 0 ** ies for my Purpoſe al 
Lor. ee as r a 10 
wiſh: now EA, be prais d. _ | L 
Enter Elvita's Duenna, and whiſpers to her. e 


Av. [Afide.] If I get not home before my Husbend 
PL ns tg oo 
cou d I once more> — 

Lor. This is unconſcionable Dealing ; 
Slave, and not know whoſe Livery I wer: 


that ſhambling Fats ſhould be my rid 
t ing in his Walk, it my rich 6 
i Gomez, whom I knew at Barcelona: A! Live! 
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low! un Beel zebub ! | 
2 Ren has ſet his Claws in thy Haunchos, | 
i brought thee hither to Saragoſſa? Sure he meant a 
her Journey with thee. - | 
m. I always remove before the Enemy: When the | 
N are ready to beſiege one Town. I ſhiſt Quarters 
the next; I keep as far from the Infilcls as I can. 
Tor, That's but a Hair's Breadth at fartheſt. 

an. Well, you have got a famous Victory; all trac 
jects are overjoy d at it: There are Bonfires decreed 
I the Times had not been hard, my Billet ſhould have 


t too. 

„I dare ſay for thee, thou haſt ſuch a Reſpect for a 
e Billet, thou would'ſt almoſt have thrown on thy 
to fave it; thou art for ſaving every thing but thy 


well, well, you'll not believe me till 1 
jou to the Tavern, and crack half a Pint with you 
my own Charges. | 
Ie. No; Vil keep thee from hanging thy ſelf for ſuch | 
Extravagance; and inſtead of it, thou ſhalt do-me a 
er verbal Courteſie: I have juſt now ſeen a moſt in- 
nparable young _ 

. Whereabouts did you ſee this moſt incomparable 


9 Lady? — my Mind miſgives me paguily. 7 


. Here, Man, juſt before this Corner 
nen it prove no Bawdy=bouſe. 
n. [Aide.] Pray Heaven he does not make it one 
Lv. What doſt thou mutter to thy ſeit? Haſt thou a. 
ting to ſay againſt the Honeſty of that Houſe? 
m. Not I, Colonel, the Walls are very honeſt Stone, 
the Timber very honeſt Wood, for ought I know; 
tor the Woman I cannot ſay, till I know her better: 
(ite her Perſon and if ſhe live in this Quarter, I may 
you Tidings of her. 
Ly, She's of a middle Stature, dark-colour'd Hair, the 
t dewitching Leer with her Eyes, the moſt ropu; 
lt; her Checks are dimpled when ſhe finiles, and her 
5 would tempt an Hermit. 


G 2 


Gem, 
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Gom. [ Aſide.] I am dead, I am buried, I am damnd 
Ge on- Colonel have you no other M 
of her? | 

Lor. Thou haſt all her Marks, but that ſhe has an H 
| band, a jealous, covetous, old Huncks: Speak; canſt thy 
tell me News of her? 
| Gor, Yes, this News, Colonel, that you have ſeeny 

laſt of her. ; 

Lor. If thou help'ſt me not to the Knowledge of he 
thou art a circumciſed Few. 
Com. Circumcife me no more than J circumciſe yy 
Colonel Hernando: Once more, you have ſeen your lf 
of her. {> | 
Tor. Aſide.) T am glad he knows me only by that Nan 
of Hernando, by which I went at Barcelona; now hea 
tell no Tales of me to my Father. | | 
To him.] Come, thou wert ever good-natur'd, wht 


yn 


thou could'ſt get by't ——Look here, Rogue, tis of ii 
Tight damning Colour : Thou art not Proof agi 
Gold ſure! « Do not 1 know thee for a 0 
tous —— 


Gom. Jealous old Huncks; thoſe were the Mak 
your Miſtreſs's Husband, as I remember, Colonel. 
Tor. Oh the Devil! What a Rogue in Underſtand 
was I, not to find him ottt fooner! [4 
Som. Do, do, look ſillily, good Colonel; tis a deci 
Melancholy after an abſolute Defeat. 
Lor. Faith, not for that, dear Gomex; I bit 
Gom. But — no Pumping, my dear Colonel. 
Lor. Hang Pumping; I was thinking a little up 
a Point of Gratitude: We two have been long Acquai 
tance; I know thy Merits, and can make ſome Intet 
Go to; thou wert born to Authority: I'll make theed 
caide, Mayor of Saragoſſs. 0 
Gom. Satisfie your ſelf; you ſhall not make me wi 
you think, Colonel. . 

Lor. Faith but I will; thou haſt the Face of a 
ſtrate already. . n 
Gom. And you would provide me with a Magi 
Bead to my Magiſtrate's Face; I thank you Colane 

5 8998 
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is no more thy 


woman, for t'other was a Lye; 
mmediately, my dear Friend. 
uch as a ſingle Viſit; not ſo much as an Embaſly by a 


m under my Windows: Nay, I will adviſe you, out of 
w Tenderneſs to your Perſon, that you walk not near 
on Corner-houſe by Night ;-for to my certain Know- 
dee there are Blunderbuſſes planted in every Loop-hols, 
ut go off conſtantly of their own Accord at the ſqueak- 
jo of a Fiddle and the-thrumming of a Guittar. 

Lor. Art thou ſo obſtinate? Then I denounce open War 
panſt thee: I' demoliſh thy Citadel by force; or, at 
if, 1!) bring my whole Regiment upon thee; my thou: 


wewel, wrought Night- cap. Exit Lorenzo. 
Gm. Farewel, Buff! Free Quarter for a Regiment of 
* Locuſts? I hope to ſee em all in the Red Sea 
1 


Morning for her Breakfaſt, to abate Incontinency. 
e ſhall never peep abroad, no, not to Church for Con- 
won; and for never going, ſhe ſhall be condemn d for 


Wtenance by Drachms and Scruples: Nay, III have a Fa- 
Ing Aimanack printed on purpoſe for her uſe, in which 
No Carnival nor Chriſtmas ſhall appear, 


but Lents and Ember-weeks ſhall fill the Year. 
| [Exit Gomer, 


I. Come, thou art ſo ſuſpicious upon an idle Story 
That Woman I ſaw, I mean that little, crooked, ugly 


Wife; — As Il g⁰ home with thee, and ſatisfie thee! - 
Com. I ſhall not put you to that Trouble; no not ſo 


il od Woman, nor a Serenade of Twimckledum Twmck's- |- 


nd red Locuſts, that ſhall devour thee in free Quarter— 


=! But oh, this Fezadel of mine! Il get a Phys |- 
can that ſhall preſeribe her an Ounce of Camphire evo 


Heretick. She ſhall have Stripes by Trey. weight, and 
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ACT lH SCENE 
2 SCENE, The Onzeen's Anti-chanter, 


Alphonſo, Peuro. 
Alth. HEN ſaw you my Lorenzo? 

| Ped. I had a Glimpſe of him; but he 
Like a young Hound upon a burning Scentz ſhy 
's gone a Harlot-hunting. 
| ph. His foreign Breeding might have taught hin 


What learn our Youth abroad, but to refine 

The homely Vices of their native Land? 

ive me an honeſt home-ſpun Country Clown 

our own Growth; his Dulneſs is but plain, 

ut theirs embroider'd; they are ſent out Fools, 

ut come back Fops. 

Alph. You know what Reaſons urg'd me; 

ut now I have accompliſh'd my Dehgns, 

ſhou'd be glad he knew 'em. — His wild Riots 

Diſturb my Soul; but they would ſit more cloſe, 

id not the threaten d Downfall of our Houſe, 

n Torriſmond, o'erwhelm my private Ns. 

Bertran attended, and whiſpering with a Courtitr, 

Bert. I won'd not have her think he dar'd to love 

he preſume to own it, ſhe's ſo proud, 

e tempts his certain Ruin. : 

Alph. [to Ped.) Mark how diſdainfully he throws bis 
old impriſon'd King wore no ſuch Looks. (on 


nd re-inthrone good venerable Sancha [ſurping Q 

i undertake, ſhould Bertran ſound — 3 

nd Torri/mond but whiſtle through his Fingers, 
draws his Army off. 

Alph. I told him fog 

ut had an Anſwer louder than a Storm. 


Ped, Now Plague and Pox on his Smock-Loyalty' 


Fed. Tis that has taught him this. la 


Ped. O, wou'd the General ſhake off his Dotage tot s 
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mite to ſee a brave bold Fellow fotted, g 
lade ſour and ſenſeleſs, turn d to Whey by Love; 
drireling Hero, fit for a Romance. | 
\ here he comes; what will their Greetings be! 
ter Torriſmond attended. Bertran and he meet aud juſt le. 
Bert. Make Way, my Lords, and let the Pageant pals. 
Tr. I make my Way, where-cer I fee my Foe: 
ut you, my Lord, are good at a Retreat. 
have no Moors behind me. 
Bert, Death and _ 
re to ſpeak thus when you come out again. 
Tor, Dare to provoke me thus, infulting Man. 
Enter Tereſa. 

Ter. My Lords, you are too loud ſo near the Queen: 
ſou, Torriſmond, have much. offended her. 
lis her Command you inſtantly appear, 
o nſwer your Demeanour to the Prince. 

[Exit Tereſa; Bertran with his Company follow ber. 
Ter, O Pedro, O Alphonſo, pity me! 
Crove of Pikes, | 
hole poliſh'd Steel from far ſeverely ſhines, 
e not ſa dreadful as this beauteous Queen. 
jb. Call up your Courage timely te your Aid, 
l, like a Lion prefs'd upon the Toils, 
2p on your Hunters. Speak your Actions boldly , 
” lere is a Time when modeſt Virtue is 
esd to praiſe it ſelf, 


vur Fury then boiłd upward to a Fome: 


1 t ſince this 5 came, you fink and ſettle, 

- if cold Water had been — upon you, 

rt Lr. Alas, thou know'ſt not what it is to love! 

” den we behold an Angel, not to fear, | 
to be impudent No, I'm reſoly'd, 


tke 2 led Victim, to my Death P'Il go, 8 
6, dying, bleſs the Hand that gave the Blow. Excur. 
* SCENE draws, and ſhows — Queen ſutting in State, 
Bertran ſtanding next her; then Terela, &c. 

She riſes, aud comes to the Front. 
. Leonora to Bert.] I blame not you, my Lord; my 


7 


ted. Heart, you were hot enough, too hot, but now: 


kacher's Will, 64 Your- 


— 


| 
| 
| 
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: | Deſert I've none, for what I did was Duty: 


| Who ſhortly ſhall command him. 


{The haughty Port, the fiery Arrogance? 


Your own Deſerts, and all my People's Voice, 
Have plac'd you in the View of Sov reign Power. - 
But I would learn the Cauſe, why Torriſinond, 
Within my Palace-Walls, within my Hearing, 
Almoſt within my Sight, affronts a Prince 


Bert. He thinks you owe him more than you cn 
And looks as he were Lord of Human Kind. } 
Enter Torriſmond, Alphonſo, Pedro. Torriſmond ii 
| law, then looks earneſily on the Quc en, and keeps all 
ance. 
| — Madam, the General. 
25 Let me view him well. 8 
My Father ſent him early to the Frontiers. 
I have not often ſeen him; if I did, 
He paſs'd unmark'd by my unheeding Eyes. | 
But where's the Fierceneſs, the dildainful Pride, Fo 


By all theſe Marks, this is not ſure the Man. 
Ber. Yet this is he who filld your Court with Tum 
Whoſe fierce Demeanour, and whoſe Inſolence 
The Patience of a God could not ſupport. 
u. Name his Offence, my Lord, and he ſhall han 
Immediate Puniſhment. 5 
Bert. Tis of ſo high a Nature, ſhould I ſpeak it, 
That my Preſumption then would equal his. 
#. Some one among you ſpeak. _ 
Ped. [ Alide.] Now my Tongue itches. 
S. All dumb! On your Allegiance, Torri/mond, 
By all your Hopes, I do command you, ſpeak. 
Tor. ¶ Rueeling.] O ſeek not to convince me of a C 
Which I can ne er repent, nor can you pardon; 
Or, if you needs will know it, think, oh think, 
That he who, thus commanded, dares to N 
Unleſs commanded, would have dy'd in Silence. 
But you adjur'd me, Madam, by my Hopes! 
Hopes I have none, for I am all Deſpair; 
Friends I have none, for Friendſhip follows Fayour; 


Oh that it were! that it were Duty all! 


_ \ 
— 
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„Why de you pauſe? — n 
Tor, As = — to leap a Precipice, 
bo ſees before his Eyes the Depth below, 
ops ſhort, and looks about for {ome kind Shrub- © | 
o break his dreadful Fall fo 1 
vt whither am I going? If to Death, 
e looks ſo lovely ſweet in Beauty's Pomp, 
e draws me to his Dart. I dare no more. 
Ber, He's mad beyond the Cure of Hellebore. : 
hips, Darkneſs, Dungeons for this Infolence, ———_—_—_ | 
Tir. Mad as I am, yet I know when to bear. — 
S. You're both too bold. You, Torriſmond, withdrave , 
teach you all what's owing; to your Queen. 1 
x you, my Lord. | 
he Prieſt to Morrow was to join our Hands; 
try if 1 can live a Day without you. 
both of you depart, and live in Peace. 
Ah. Who knows which Way ſhe points! 
bling and turning like an hunted Hare. 
nd out the Meaning of her Mind who can. 


Pelr.Who ever foundaWoman's? back ward and forward..| - 


whole Sex in every Word. In my Conſcience when 
was getting, her Mother was thinking of a Riddle. 
[Exetent all but the Queen and Tereſa. 
Au. Haſte, my Tereſa, haſte, and call him back. 
Ir, Whom, Madam? Q. Him. Ter. Prince Bertran? 
Qu. Torriſmond ; 
re is no other He. | 
Ter, [A/rde.] A riſing Sun, 5 
I am much deceiv d. [Exit Tereſa. 
& Change ſo ſwift, what Heart did ever feel! 
ral d upon me like a mighty Stream, | 
bore me in a Moment far from Shore. | 
lovd away my ſelf; in one ſhort Hour 
ey am I gone an Age of Paſſion. 
Sit his Youth, his Valour, or Succeſs? - 
* Might perhaps be found in other Men? 
Ws that Reſpect, that awful Homage paid me; - 
t fearful Love which trembled in his Eycs, - 
d with a ſilent Earthquake faook. his Soul. 
| | 5 | 


Be 
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= when he ſpoke, what tender Words he ſaid! 
S 


. 


o ſoftly, that, like Flakes of feather'd Snow, 
They melted as they fell. 

' Enter Tereſa with Torriſmond. 
Ter. He waits your Pleaſure. 

u. Tis well; retire---- Oh Heav*ns, that 1 muff fs 
So diſtant from my Heart [4 
To Tr.] How now! What Boldneſs brings you l 
Toy. 1 heard *twas your Command.. __ 
A fond Miſtake, 

To credit ſo unlikely a Command. 
return full of the ſame Preſumption, 
ont me with your Love? 

If *tis Preſumption for a Wretch condemn'{ 
To throw himſelf beneath his Judge's Feet: 
A Boldneſs more than this I never knew ;. 
Or, if I did, twas only to your Foes. 

Qu. You would — your paſt Services, 
And thoſe, I grant, were great; but you confeſs 
A Fault committed fince, that cancels all. 

Tor. And who cou'd dare to diſavow his Crime, 
When that, for which he is accus'd and ſeiz d, 
He bears about him ſtill! My Eyes confels it; 
My every Action ſpeaks my Heart aloud. 

But, oh, the Madneſs of my high Attempt 
Speaks louder yet! and all together cry, 

1 love and I deſpair. 

4. Have ygu not heard, 

My "Fa with his dying Voice, bequeathd 
My Crown and me to Bertran? And dare you, 

A — Man, preſume to love a Queen? 
Tor. That, that's the Wound! I ſee you ſet ſo hgh 


As no Deſert or Services can reach, 
ood Heav'ns, why gave you me a Monarch's Soul, 
nd cruſted it with baſe Plebeian Clay! 
hy gave you = Deſires of ſuch Extent, 
Link « Look — mr Lot 
y ſome o er haſty gel was milplac 

n Fates Eternal Volante! — But I rave, 

„ like a giddy Bird in Dead of Night, 
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nd the Fire that ſcorches me to Death. 

4 Yei, Torrifnond, you've. not ſo ill deſer d. 
may give you Counſel for your Cure. 

Ivy. a be cur d. 

9s. [4ide.} Nor I, Heaw'n knows! = 


it 18> There is © Pleaſure ſure 

4 * mad, which none but Madmen know? 
uu nc indulge it; let me gaze far ever! 
ace you are too great to be beloy'd, 


meter, greater yet, and be ador d. 

9. Theſe are the Words which I muſt only hear 

jm Bertran's Mouth; they ſhould diſpleaſe from your: . 

they ſhould ; but Women are ſo vain 

like the Love, though they deſpiſe the Lover. 

that I may not ſend you Nod? my Sight 

blolute Deſpair I pity you. 

Ir. Am I then pity d! I have livd enough! 

th, take me in this Moment of my joy: 

when my Soul is plung d in long Onlivion, 

re this one Thought, let me remember Pity 3. 

| fo deceiv'd, all my Life was bleſs d. | 

. What if I add a little to my Alms? | 

that would help, I could caſt in a Tear 

your Misfortunes, <-——_—_—_— 

I. A Tear! You have O erbid all my paſt Sufferings, 

al my future too! 

9%, Were I no Queen 

you of Royal Blood | 

ty What have I loſt by my. Fore-father's Fault? 

ly was not I the twentieth by Deſcent 

m a long reſtive Race of droning Kings? 

el what a Omnipotence haſt wan. 

en Gold and Titles buy thee ? | 

Ws, [Sighs.] Oh, my Torture! — 

wr, Might ! preſume, but, oh, I dare not 

2 9 i your Alms for me! = 
give you 4 to gueſs, and not forbid you. 

make the beſt Conſtruction for your Love... 

&cret and diſcreet ; theſe fairy * 2 | 

alt when not conceal'd 2 — not Berra | 

Retire” 


b 3 
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'd 
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2 dying Man; to have fitted him for another Word. 


Retire : I muſt no more but this. Hope, D 
Tor. She bids me hope; oh Heay'ns; the pities 1 
And Pity ſtill foreruns approaching Love; 
As Lightning does the Thunder! Tune your Harps, | 
Je A , to that Sound; and thou, my Heart, 
Make Room to entertain thy flowing Joy. 
Hence all my Griefs, and every anxious Care: 


One Word, and one kind Glance, can cure Deſpair. 
| [ Fai 


' 
ö 


--:$-CENRE „ ö 
A Table and Wine ſet out. 


| Enter Lorenzo. 
Tor. This may hit, tis more than barely poſſible: 
| Fryzrs have free Admittance into every Houſe. This Js 
£0672, whom I have ſent to, is her Confeſſor; and wh 
can ſuſpet a Man of ſuch Reverence for a Pimp? I 
try for once: I'll bribe him high: for-commonly cm 
lore Money better than they who have made a Voud 


Poverty. . 

| Deer Servant. 
Serv. There's a huge, fat, religious Gentleman coma 
up Sir; be ſays he's but a Fryar, but he's big enough 
de a Pope; his Gills are as roſie as a Turkey Cock; N 
great Belly walks in State before him like an Harb 
and his gouty Legs come hmping after it; Never ms 
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fuck a Tun of Deyotion ſeen. 
Li. Bring him in, and yaniſh. —. 


Enter Father Dominick. 4 
Lr. Welcome, Father. | 
Dom. Peace be here: It I had been ſcat for 


Le. No, Faith, Father, I was never for taking al 
long Journeys. Repoſe your ſelf, I beſeech you, N, 
| ſpindle Legs of yours will carry you to the a 
Chair. 2 
Dom, I m old, I am infirm, 1 muſt coals, mn 
aſting. ; 


— — _— — 
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xy. "Tis a Si your wan Complexion, and your 
2 Jowls, 5 IE — to our 8 
untance: here's a Sovereign Remedy fox old 
e 2nd Sorrow. hay: 3. 2 LDrots.. 
Dem. The Looks of it are indeed alluring : I'll do you. 


uon. 0 a . : Drinks. 

72. Is it to your Palate, Father ? ""L Obs — 
Dum. Second Thoughts, they ſay, are beſt: II conſi- 
r of it once again. 54 2 [Dranks,, 
as 2 moſt delicious 2 with it. 3 

| forgive me, I have forgotten to drink your Health, 

- not us'd to. be ſo unmannerly.. _ | Drints again... 
Ly. No, I' be ſworn by what I fee of you, you are 

Io the Bottom. — I warrant him a 
= Ch No, Father, to our Buſi- 

5, 'tis agreeable to your Calling; I intend to do an Act 
Charits 


Dem. And 1 love to hear of Charity; tis 4 comfortable 


xa, 

I being in the hte Battle, in great Hazard of 

e, 1 recommended my Fs to good St. Dominicł. 
Den. You cou'd not have pitch'd upon a better: he's 
re Cid: I never knew him fail his Votaries. | 
Lv. Troth I Cen made bold to ſtrike up a Bargain with 
. tar 17] eſcap'd with Life and Plunder, I wou'd pre- 
te Brother of his Order with Part of the 

= tom te Iafidels, to be employ'd in charitable 
Den. There you hit him: St. Dominick loves Charity 
z<irp.7: that Argument never fails with him. 
Ly. Tae Spoils were mighty; and I ſcorn to wrong 
2 ©: 2 Ferthing. To make ſhort my Story; I en- 
4 zmorg the Facobins for an Almoner, and the ge- | 
& 7:7:0 bas pointed out your Reverence as the wor- 
E Man: here are Fifty good Pieces in this 


Dar. How, Fifty Pieces? tis too much, too much in 


7 
ne! 


| 


ECD | 
yz | | | 
ar. Here, take em, Father. . 

No. in Troth, I dare not: do not tempt me to 


2 


— — — — — — — 


| 


Aar Vow of Poyerty. 


_ — — 


Lear. 
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As I faid, tis — RIS but St. Dominic fol 
owe you another op, Pl put him in Mind of ou. 
Lor. If you pleaſe, Father, we will not trouble him l 
the next Pattle But you may do me a greater Ki 
by conveying my Prayers to a Female Saint. 
Dom. A Female Saint! good now, good now, ht 
— Devotions jump with mine! I always Joy d the 
m 
212 mean a Female, mortal, Married-Woman-ti 
Look upon the Superſcription of this Note; you kn 
Don Gomez his Wife. [ Grues him a lum 
Dom. Who, Donna Eluira? I think I have ſome Re 
ſon : 1 am her Ghoſtly Father. 
Lor. I have ſome Buſineſs of Importance with ks 
which I have communicated in this Paper ; but her H 
band is ſo horribly. given to be jealous, 
Dom. Ho, jealous? he's the very Quinteffence of ja 
loufie : he keeps no Male Creature in his Houſe: 7 
from abroad he lets no _ come near her, 
Lor. Excepting you, Father. 
Dom. Me, I — you : T am her Director ad N 
Guide in Spiritual Affairs. But he has his Human 
with me too : for tother Day, he calld me Full | 


Le. Did he ſo? that reflects upon you al: on 1 
Word, Father, that touches your Copy-hold. If n 
{wou'd do a meritorious Action; you might revenge 
Church's Uuartel.— My Letter, Father. 

Dom. Well, ſo far as a Letter, I will take upon 06; 
for what can I refuſe to a Man ſo charitably given? 

Lor. If you bring an Anſwer back, that Part in Jon 
Hand has a Twin- brother, as like him as ever be d 
look: there are Fifty Pieces Ire dormant in it, for m 
Charities. 


Dem. That muſt not be: wan 


ANNE 


— 


7 


— con cls ns —— — 
—— e . 


bunds for the Poſtage of a Letter! to ſend by the Chur 


e Srantzn FnYan. 


Prieſthood 


her Fifty :——— your Miſtreſs, . forgive 
that I ſhould call her your Miſtreſs, I meant Blogs, 
es but at next Door: PIl viſit her immediately: but nos 
Word more of the nine and Forty Pieces. "= 

Ir. Nay, III wait on you down. Stairs. Fj 


certainly the deareſt Road in Chriſtendom. [Exennt. 
SCENE à Chamber. 


| 


Enter Gomez, and Elvira, | 
Gm. Henceforth 1 baniſh Fleſh and wine: II have! 
joe ſtirring within theſe Walls theſe twelve Months. 


u have us'd-me to faſting Ni 


Gn, How the Gipſey . me! Oh, tis a moſt | 


dtorious Hiding! 


10 La aut was ever poor innocent G 


with, for a little harmleſs Chat? 
Gar, Oh, the Impudence of this wicked Sex! Laſci- 
us Dialogues are innocent with you! 


oy it ſuch a Crime te enquire how the Battle 


om. But that was not the Buſineſs, Gentlewoman;. 


u were not asking News of a Battie ; were 
enn that was to — Xt 


7 Honour was ſafe, and her Enemies were ſlain. 

cen. In her Tone.) And to ask, if he were wounded 
your Defence; and, in caſe he were, to offer your 
_ eK 


Ev. I care not; the ſooner I am ſtarvd, the ſooner 1 
p rid of Wedlock. I ſhall learn the Knack to faſt a- days 3 


Ev. An honeſt Woman wou'd be glad to hear, that, 


— — — 
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make you no Submiſſion: But I'll complain to wp 
[Ghoſtly Father. 


ff to be his Chirurgeon ;=——then,'you did nord 
your Husbanc to him, for a coyetous, jealous, rich 
Hunts: © ©” VC 
lv. No, I need not: he deſcribes himſelf. ſuffici 
but, in what Dream did I do this? % 32" 0 | 
Gom. You walk'd in your Sleep, with your Eyes bd 
open, at Noon Day; and dreamt you were talkine 
the foreſaid Purpoſe with one Colonel Hernando. 
Ev. Who, dear Husband, Who?? AN 
Gom. What the Devil have I ſaid? You wou'd bw 
farther Infor mation, wou'd you ? f 
Ev. No, but my dear, little old Man, tell me now: 
that I may avoid him for your Sake. 
Gom. Get you up into your Chamber, Cockatrice; 3 
there immure your ſelf: be confin'd, I ſay, during oy 
Royal Pleaſure: But, firſt, down on your Marrow bote 
upon your Allegiance; and make an Acknowledgmentt 
your Offences; for I will have ample Satisfaction. 
| 8 [ Pulls her dm 
Elv. I have done you no Injury, and therefore! 


Gom, Ay; There's your Remedy: When you reg 


in that, Father. | 


condign Puniſhment, you run with open Mouth to you 
Confeſſor; that Parcel of holy Guts and Garbidge; 
muſt chuckle you and moan you: but IH rid my Had 

f his Ghoſtly Authority one Day, [ Euer Dominick] 

d make him know he's the Son of a [ fees lin 
So; = no ſooner conjure, but the Devils in tis 
ircle. - 3 . | 
Dom, Son of a what, Don Gomez? + | 
Gom. Why, a Son of a Church, I hope there's no Han 


Dom. I will lay up your Words for you till time ful 
erve: and to-morrow I enjoin you to faſt, for Pena 
Gora. ¶ aſide. ] There's no Harm in that; ſhe ſhall fa 
o0: Faſting ſaves Money. ng 
Dom. [to Elvira.] What was the Reaſon that I found 
ou upon your Knees, in that unſeemly Poſture? 
Gom. [afide.] O horrible! to find a Woman wt 
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dees he fays, is an unſeemly Poſture 3 there's a Pri 
u. 
b. [to Dom.] I wiſh, Father, you would give m 
rtunity of entertaining you in private: I hay 
ew bat upon my Spirits that preſſes me exceedingly. 
Dem. [ ade.) This goes well: Gomez, ſtand you at 
ance, — farther yet, — ſtand out of Ear-ſhot, 
ure ſomewhat to {ay to your Wife in private. 
Gi. [aſide.] Was ever Man thus Prieſt-ridden? woul 
> Steeple of his Church were in his Belly: I am ſure 
e's Room for it. FP (2 
Elv. I am aſham'd to acknowledge my Infirmities ; 


Dom, Nay, if you are baſhful; if you keep your 
und from the Knowledge of your Surgeon; — 

b. You know my Husband is a Man in Years; but 
s my Husband; and therefore I ſhall be filent: but his 
Imours are more intolerable than his Age: he's grown 


nd my Heart quite from him; and, if I durſt confeſs 
has forc'd me to caſt my Affections on another Man. 
Dim, Good: - hold, hold; I meant abominable: 
Pray Heayen this be my Colonel. [ Aſide. 
Ev, I have ſeen this Man, Father; and have en d 
þ Addrefles:: he's a young Gentleman, a Soldier, of a 
ſt winning Carriage; and what his Courtſhip may 
duce at laſt, I know not; but Lam afraid of my own 


uty, | 

Do. [aſide.].*Tis he for certain: — ſhe has fav'd the 
ait of my Function, by ſpeaking firſt; now I myſt 
e Gravity upon me. ONS 

Gn, [aſ:de.| This Whiſpering bodes me no Good for 
un; but he has me ſo'plaguily under the Laſh, that 
are not interrupt him. rfl WY a) A . 

Um. Daughter, Daughter, do you remember your 
WMmonial Vow? | 


E Marriage-Vow is but a thing of courſe, which all 
men take, when they woud geta Husband, Dom, 


froward, ſo covetous, and ſo jealous, that he has 


you have been always an indulgent Father; and there- 
E Iwill venture, to, —— and yet] dare GE Oe 


| 


— 


Ev. Ves, to my Sorrow, Father, I do remember it: 
nilerable Woman it has made me: but you know, Fa-| 


Dom. A Vow is a very ſolemn thing: and ti 
keep it: - but, notwithſtanding, it may 
ken, upon ſome Occaſions. "— —— Have you f 
with all your Might againſt this Frailty ? 

Elv. Yes, I have ſtriven; but I found it wa 2 
the Stream. Love, you know, Father, is a gien 
maker; but he's a greater Vow-breaker, © © 

Dom. Tis your Duty to ſtrive always: but, 
ſtanding, when we have done our utmoſt, it ex 
>The Sin. 

Gom. I can hold no longer. Now, Gentlewg 
| be are confeſſing your Enormities; I know it, by 
ypocritical, down-caft Eook : enjoin her to ſt 
upon a Bed of Nettles, Father; you can dg nol 
Conſcience. a 

Dom. Hold your Peace; are you growing m 
will you force me to make Uſe of my Authority? 
Wife's a well-diſpos'd and a vertuous Lady; I fit 
verbo Sacerdotis. 

Elv. I know not what to do, Father; I find ny 
in a moſt deſperate Condition; and ſo is the Colone 
[Love of me. 
| Dom. The Colonel, ſay you! 1 wiſh it be not the 
young Gentleman I know: Tis a gallant young Ma 
muſt confeſs, worthy of any Lady's Love in 
dom; in a lawful Way, I mean; of ſuch a charming 
' (haviour, ſo bewitching to a Woman's Rye; andf 
more, fo charitably given; by all good Tokens, this 
be my Colonel Hernando. 4 
Ely. Ay, and my Colonel too, Father: I am ove 

are you then acquainted with him? 
Dom. Acquainted with him! why, he haunts 
down : and, I am afraid, it is for Love of you; 
he preſs'd a Letter upon me, within this Hour, to 


ome other ; but with full Reſolation, never to put t 
your Hands. | 
Ev. On on 1 let me * it, 95] (LR 
Com. [ | ipermg ſti 4 A Pox your | 
* ITI liſten, I'm refoly'd 0 [ Steals 


IRON 


o you: I confeſs, I receiv'd it, leſt he ſhould ſend i 
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or. Nay, if you are obſtinately bent to ſee it, 

your Diſcretion ; but for my Part, I waſh my Hand 
'— What makes you liſt ning there? get farther off; 
each not to thee, thou wicked Eves-dropper. 

ly, Il kneel down, Father, as if I were taking Ab- 
tion, if you'll but pleaſe to ſtand before me. 5 
om. At your Peril be it then. I have told you the ill 
ſequences 3 & liberavi animam meam. —— Your Re- 
tion is in Danger, to ſay nothing of your Soul. Not- 
ſtanding, when the Spiritual Means have been apply d, 
fals: in that Caſe, the Carnal may be us d. 


"nat xe a tender Child, you are; and muſt not be put 
| 80 Deſpair: your Heart is as ſoft and melting as your 


He ſtrokes her Face; takes her by the Hand; 
and gives the Letter. 
am. Hold, hold, Father; you go beyond your Com- 


un Thus, good Intentions are miſeonſtrued by wick - 
en: you will never be warn d till you are excoms 


e. 
. e.] Ah, Devil on him; there's his Hold! If 
deere no more in Excommunication than the Church's 


ſure, a wiſe Man wou'd lick his Conſcience whole 
da wet Finger: but, if I am excommunicate, I am 
aw'd; and then there's no calling in m — 8 

v. [ri/mg.] I have read the Note, Father, will 
| tim an Anſwer immediately ; for I know his Lodg» 
by his Letter. | 2 

em. I underſtand it not, for nr but 1 wiſh 


«hk Intentions be honeſt. Remem that Adultery, 

* ph it be a ſilent Sin, yet it is a crying Sin alſo. Ne. 
, " teleſs, if you believe abſolutely he will dye; unleſs. 
bet pity him: to fave a Man's Life is a Point of Cha- 
1 and Actions of Charity do alleviate, as I may ſay, 


ake off from the Mortality of the Sin. Farew 


aut DRtCT, .. Gomer, cheriſh your vertuous Wife; 


thereupon I give you my Benediction. Going. 
n. tay; Il conduct you to the Door, — that 


bon: Palming is always held foul Play amongſt Games| 


| 


| 


| 
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may be ſure you ſteal nothing by the Way.— 
wear not their long Sleeves for nothing. — (þ, 


Judas Tſcariot. [Exit after ile 
Elv. This Fryar is a comfortable Man! He yilly 
Rand nothing of the Buſineſs; and yet does it al. 


Pray, Wives and Virgins, at pour Time of Need, 
For 4 True Guide, of my Good Father's. Breed. 


* 


— 
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SCENE The Steer. 


my Holineſs, like yours, is meer Out-ſide. 


have had a Letter from Blvira, in Anſwer to thut! 


| ing, and Tl try to accompliſk-it.- The Husband i 


Enter Lorenzo in Fryars Habit, meeting Dominick 
P Ather Dominick, Father Dominick; Why in 
Haſte, Man? 


Dom. It ſhou'd ſeem a Brother of our Order. 
Lor. No, faith, I am only your Brother in Ig 


Dom, What! my noble Colonel in Metamorpho 
what Occaſion are you transformd?ꝰ 

Tor. Love; Almighty Love; that which turn'd Ji 
into a 'Town-Bull,.. has transform'd me into a Frya 


by you. 
Dom. You ſee I have deliver d my 


er: of | 
| I am a-Fryar-of Honour where I am engag' 


Lor. O, I underſtand your Hint: the other Fifty f 
are ready to be condemn'd to» Charity. 
Dom. But this Habit, Son, this Habit! 
Lor, Tis a Habit, that an all Ages has been friend 
Fornication: You have begun the Deſign in this Co 


ſent; that evil Counſellor is remov'd; and the Sovel 
is.graciouſly diſpos d to hear my Grievances. 
Dam. Go to; go to; I find good Counſel is but tin 
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upon you: Fare you well, fare you well, Son? 


| How! will you turn Recreant at the laſt Caſt? 
muſt along to countenance my Undertaking: We 
the Door, Man. | 8 | 
mn. Well, I have thought on't, and I will not go. | 
' You may ſtay, Father; but no fifty Pounds with- 
it; that was only premis'd in the d: But the 
don of this Obligation is ſuch, That if the above- 
I rather, Father Dominic, do not well and faithfully | 
_— . | 
m. Now I better think on't, I will bear you Com- 
for the Reverence of my Preſence may be a Curb 
ur Exorbitancies. | 
. Lead up your Mirmidon, and enter. [ Exeunt. 

r n 
He'll come, that's certain; you tites are 
„ and ſeldom need twice N om, 155 a Ban- 
— Well, if I prove frail, as I hope I ſhall not till | 
e compals'd my Delign, never Woman had ſuch a 
and to provoke her, Fac a Lover to allure her, or | 
a Confeſlor to abſolve her. Of what am I afraid | 
? not my Conſcience, that's ſafe enough; my ghoſt | 
ather has given it a Doſe of Church-Opium to lull 
Well, for ſoothing Sin, III fay that for him, he's a 
pain for any Court in Chriſtendom, , 

Enter Lorenzo and Dominic. 
a Father Dominic, what News? How, a Companion 
| . What Game have you in hand, that you hunt 
buples? | 


v. [ling up his Hood] IIl ſhew you that immed- 


„O, my Love! 
. My Life! 
v. My Soul! 5 [They embract. 
m. am taken on the ſudden with a grievous Swim- 
gin my Head, and ſuch a Miſt before my Eyes, that 
neither hear nor ſee, 

Say, and I'll fetch you ſome comfortable Water. 


— 
— 9 


have thrown in the good Man's Eyes, that on the full 


IJoOne. 


& * ; [ Exit D. 2 
Elv. This is certainly the Duſt of Gold which! 


e cannot ſee; for my Mind miſgives me, this dh 
of his is but Apocryphal! es 
Lyr. Tis no Qualm of Conſcience Pl be ſwor, y 
ec, Madam, tis Inter governs all the Word: 
preaches againſt Sin; why? becauſe he gets byt;} 
olds his Tongue; Why? becauſe ſo much more 1; 
den for his Silence. | 
Elv. And fo much for the Fryar. 
| Lor. Oh, thoſe Eyes of yours reproach me july 
I negle& the Subject which brought me hither, 
Elv. Do you conſider the Hazard I have run 1 
you here? if you do, methinks it ſhowd inform 
that I love not at a common Rate. 
Lor. Nay, if vou talk of conſidering, let Us conly 
why we are alone. Do you think the Fryar left wi 
gether to tell Beads? Love is a kind of penurious (li 
very niggardly of his Opportunities; he muſt be wad 
like a d-hearted Treaſurer, for he bolts out on 
ſudden, and if you take him not in the Nick, hex 
miſhes in a Twinkling. Wir 
Elv. Why do you make ſuch haſte to have done 
ving me? You Men are all like Watches, wound 
firiking Twelve immediately; but after you are {ati 
the very next that follows, is the ſolitary Sound of fi 


Lor. How, Madam! do you invite me to a Fel, 
then preach Abſtinence? | 

Elv. No, I invite you to a Feaſt where the Diſs 
ſery'd up in order: You are for making a haſty k 
and for chopping up your Entertainment, like an 


y Clown. Truſt my —— 250 ent, g Colond,1 
= not for your Deſſert too ſoon: 14K irc 
comes laſt, as it is the ſweeteſt, ſo it cloys the ne 


j 


—The SPANISH Fayanr 169 | 
{ perceive, Madam, by your holding me at this 
12 there is ſomewhat you from me: | 
am 1 to undertake or ſuffer &er I can be happy? 
J muſt firſt be ſatisfied that you love me. 
By all that's holy, by theſe dear Eyes. 
Spare your Oaths and Proteſtations; I know 
ts of the time have a Mint at your Tongue's End | 
in them. 
| You know you cannot marry me; but, by Hea- 
if you were in a Condition 
Then you would not be ſo prodigal of your Pro- 
but have the Fear of Matrimony before your Eyes. 
Words, if you love me, as you profeſs, deliver me 
this Bondage, take me out of Egypt, and I'll wan- 
vith you as far as Earth, and Seas, and Love can 
us, | 
. I never was out at a mad Frolick, though this is 
naddeſt I ever undertook. Have with you, Lady 
I take you at your Word; and if you are for a 
Jaunt, VI try for once who can foot it fartheſt; | 
e re Hedges in Summer, and Barns in Winter to 
und: 1 with my Knapſack, and you with your Bot- 
your Back: We'll leave Honour to Madmen, and 
to Knaves; and travel till we come to the Ridge 
te World, and then drop together into the next. 
Give me your Hand, and ſtrike a Bargain. 
He takes her Hand and Kiſſes. d. 


Cone In Sign and Token whereof the Parties interchan- 
d and 10 fort When ſhould I be weary of | 
Se upon this ſoft Wax? 952 
, O Heavens! 1 hear my Husband's Voice. 
Enter Gomez. 


„. Where are you, Gentlewoman? there's ſome» 
in the Wind I'm ſure, becauſe your Woman would 
dun up Stairs before me; but I have ſecur d her be- 
With a Gag in her Chaps No, in the De- 
Name, what makes this Fryar here again? I do not 
7 b Conjunctions of the Fleſh and Spirit; 
8. | * 


Av. 
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for a Receipt. . This is no Father Dominic, no hy 


ſels d with a dumb Devil? if he be, I ſhall make hol 


} 
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= | 
By | 
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of me too if you could: But what was his Bulind k 


a dumb Preacher. This will not paſs; J muſt eus 


Elv. Go hence, good Father; my Husband youll 
in an ill Humour, and 1 would not have you Wing 
his Folly. are | 

Gom. [running to the Door. ] By your Reverencyy 
your, hold a little, I muſt examine you ſomething " 
before you go. Hey-day! who have we here? Fathet 
mic is ſhrunk in the Wetting two Yards and a Hf 
bout the Belly. What are become of thoſe two 
ber logs that he us d to wear for Legs, that ſtoodf 
ting like the two black Poſts before a Door? I ang 
ſome bad Body has been ſetting him over a Fil 
great Cauldron, and boil'd him Win half the Qua 


yer-grown Abbey-lubber; this is but a diminutive ig 
Fryar: As ſure as a Gun now, Father Dominic as | 
ſpawning this young ſlender Anti- chriſt. 1 
Elv. [ Aſide.] He will be found, there's no Prevent 
Gm. Why does he not fpeak * What! is the Frs 


conjure him: | 2 
Elv. He's but a Novice in his Order, and is ind 

Silence for a Penance. | mar — 
'Gom, A Novice, quoth-a; you would make a Ne 


Anſwer me that, Gentlewoman, anſwer me that. 
| Eby, What ſhould it be, but to give me ſome tin 
Inſtructions? | 

Gom. Very ; and you are like to edify much e 


the Contents of him a little cloſer ; O thou Con en 
"confeſs who thou art, or thou art no Fryar of this 
[He comes to Lorenzo, who ſtruggles with him; hit 
es open, and diſcovers a Sword: Gomez ſtarts lt 
=y live, this is a manifeſt Member of the Chuch 
t. mY 7 1 
Lor. [ Aſide.] I am diſcover'd; now Impudence de 
Refuge. Yes, faith *tis I, honeſt Gomer; thou 
aſe thee like a Friend; this is a familiar Viſit. 
Gom. What! Colonel Hernando turn'd a Fr 
could have ſuſpected you for ſo much Godlinels? 
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„ Fen as thou ſeeſt, I make bold here. 
un. A very frank manner of proceeding; but T do 

wonder at your Viſit, after ſo friendly an Invitation | 
made you. Marry, I hope you will excuſe the Blun- 
vaſes for not being in readineſs to ſalute you; but let 
know your Hour, and all ſhall be mended another 


#, Hang it, I hate ſuch ripping up of old Unkind- 
: [ was upon the Frolick this Evening, and came to 
tthee in Maſquerade: | des eg} ts: 
im. Very likely; and not finding me at home, you 
re forc'd to toy away an Hour with my Wife, or lo. 
Ir, Right; thou ſpeak'ſt my very Soul. | 
m. Why, am not I a Friend then to help you out? 
| would have been fumbling half an Hour for this Ex- 
hut, as I remember, you promis d to ſtorm 
Citadel, and bring your Regiment of red Locuſts 
n me for free Quarter: I find, Colonel, by your Ha- 
there are black Locuſts in the World as well as red. 
Elv. Aſide.] When comes my Share of the Reckon- 
to be calbd for? | 
. Give me thy Hand; Thou art the honeſteſt, kind 
; I was reſoly d I would not out of thy Houſe till I 
ſeen thee. n e CULT A Fon. Ph 
n. No, in my Conſcience, if I had ſtaid abroad till 
(night, But, Colonel, you and I ſhall talk in another 
Ine hereafter; I mean, in cold Friendſhip, at a Bar 
dre a Judge, by the way of Plaintiff and Defendant, 
ur Excuſes want ſome Grains to make em current 4 
m and Ha will not do the Buſineſs — There's a 


hi mT Lady of your Acquaintance, ſhe has ſo much 
. bi 8 to make none at all, but filently to confeſs the- 
my” of Dame Nature working in her Body to youth- 


Appetite, 3 Fs 1 
Py. How he got in I knew not, unleſs it were by 
we of his Habit. Ms 

w. Ay, ay, the Vertues of that Habit are knowyn a- 


adant 


* b * not hinder his Entrance, for he took me 
rorided. 2 | | | 
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I durft truſt you no longer with your ſelves; Here h 


Tor. { Aſide.) The Devil is punctual, I fee; he h 


Hour; and, by the way, Horns will-{prout-io kf f 


great Animoſitics on both Sides. Now that was tle 


Gom. To reſiſt him. ® RET OE | 
Elv. I'm ſure he has not been here above 2 Que 
an Hour. i 
Gom. And a Quarter of that time would have 6 
thy Turn: O thou Epitome of thy vertuous Ser 
dam Meſſalma the Second, retire to thy Apartment 
have an Aſſignation there to make with thee, _; 
Elv. I am all Obedience. — [ th 
Lor. I find, Gomez, you are not the Man I chen 
you: We may meet before we come to the d 
may, and our Differences may be decided by other Ji 
pons than by Lawyers Tongues. In the mean ting 
ill Treatment of your Wife, as you hope to dye 20 
ral Ecath, and go to Hell in your Bed. Bil ig 
Word, remeniber that and tremble — [Hes g 
Enter Dominic, EL. 
Dom. Where is this naughty Couple? where-are x 
in the Name of Goodneſs? My Mind miſgave-me, 


be fine Work, I'm afraid, at your next Confeſſion, 


me the Shame he c- d me; and now the-Fryar is dc 

ing in for lis Part too. , | 

Dom. [Seeing Gom.] Bleſs my Eyes! what do If 
om. Why, you {ec a Cuckold of this honeſt Gel 

man's making; I thank him for his Pains. 

Dom. I confeſs. I am aſtoniſh'd! 

Gom. What, at a, Cuckoldom of your own Colt 
vance! your Head-piece and his Limbs have done 
Buſineſs | Nay, do not look ſo ſtrangely ; rem 
ber your own Words, Here will be fine Work at f 
next Confeſſion. What naughty Couple were they wi 
you durſt not truſt together any longer? when the 
pocritical Rogue had truſted em a full Quartet d 


than, Muſhrooms. | 

Dam. Beware how you accuſe one of my Order 
light Suſpicions. The naughty Couple that I mt 
were your Wife and you, whom I left together 


„ SpAnisH FRT AR. / 171 


on, mark me, Gomez, that I thought it convenient to 
=" again, and not to truſt your enraged Spirits too 
g together. You might have broken out into Revi- 
? and matrimonial Warfare, which are Sins; and tiew 
s make work for newy Confeſſions. 70? 
lor. ¶ Aſile.] Well ſaid, i faith, Fryar; thou art come 
F thy ſelf, but poor I am left in Limbo. of 
Gm. Angle in ſome other Ford, good Father, you 
I catch no Gudgeons here. Look upon the Priſoner 
the Bar, Fryar, and inform the Court what you know 
ncerning bim; he is arraign'd. here by the Name of 
lone! Hernando. ö 
Dom. What Colonel do you mean, Gomex ? I ſee no 
n but 2 reverend Brother of our Order, whoſe Pro- 
fon I honour, but whoſe Perſon I know not, 28 I 
e for Paradiſe. 
WG. No, you are not acquainted with him, the more's 
Pity; you do not know him, under this Diſguiſe, for 
greateſt Cuckold-maker in all Spain. 
Dew. O Impudence! O Rogue! O Villain! Nay, if he 
ſuch a Man, my righteous. Spirit riſes at him | Does 
put on holy Garments for a Cover-ſhame of Lewd- 
Y 72 


Gm, Yes, and he's in the right on't, Father: When u 
ſnging Sin is to be committed, nothing will cover 
o cloſe as a Fryar's Hood; for there the Devil plays 
bo-peep, puts out his Horns to do a Miſchief, and 
13 em back for Safety, like a Snail into her 
lr, Aide] It's beſt marching off while I can retreat 
h Honour, There's no truſting this Fryar's Conſci- 
kt; he has renounc'd me aheady more heartily than 
c he did the Devil, and is in a fair way to preſecute 
þ for putting on theſe holy Robes. This is the old 
buch- trick; the Clergy is ever at the Bottom of the 
Wt, but they are wiſe enough to flip their own Neoks 
of the Collar, and keave the Laity to be fair! hang'd 
1— 4 Exit — 
wm, Follow your Leader, Fryar; your Colonel is 
yd off, but he had not gone ſo eaſily, if 1 durſt have 

H 3 truſted 


g 


— —— 


He Sranisn Fay an: 


ruſted: you in the Houſe behind me. Gather up w 
gouty Legs, I ay, and rid my Houſe of that haye 
of Divinity. , Y | 
Dam. I expect ſome Jadgment ſhou d fall upon 
for your want of Reverence to your Spiritual Direqy 
Slander, Covetouſneſs, and Jealouſie will weiph'thy 
doven. ; | | 
Gon. Put Pride, Hypocriſie, and Gluttony into 
Scale, Father, and you ſhall weigh againſt me: Nay, u 
Sins come to be divided once, the Clergy puts in 
nine Parts, and ſcarce leaves the Laity a Tythe;" 
| Dem. How dar'ſt thou reproach the Tribe of Tei! 
om. Marry, becauſe you make us Laymen-of th 
Tribe of Iſachar. You make Aſſes of us, to ber yi 
Burthens: When we are young, you put Paniers upon 
with your Church-Diſcipline; and when we are groß 
up, you load us with a Wife: After that, you proc 
for other Men, and then you load our Wives too. A fit 
' Phraſe you have amongſt you to draw us into Maria 
you call it Settling of a Man; juſt as when a Fellow . : 
got a found Knock upon the Head, they ſay he's (etl; : 
Flarrlage is a ſettling Blow indeed. They ſay every thi 

* the World is good for ſomething, as à Toad, to ful 
up the Venom of the Earth; but I never knew whit 
Fryar was good for, till your Pimping ſhow'd me, 
Dom. Thou ſhalt anſwer for this, thou Slanderer; th 
Offences be upon thy Head. | 
Som. I believe there are ſome Offences there of you 
planting. [Exit Domini 
Lord, Lord, that Men ſhould have Senſe enough toll 
Snares in their Warrens to catch Pol-cats and Foxes, al 
vet | f 
7 Want Wit a Prieſt-trap at their Door to lay, N 
| 

| 


1 
MF 


For holy Vermin that in Houſes prey, [Exit Gonea-1.,. 


* 


SCENE a Bed-chamber. 


"DES ueen, and Tereſa, 
Fer. You are not what you were ſince Yeſterday; ping 
Four Food forſakes you, and your needful Reſt: I (af 
[You pine, you languiſh; love to be alone; That 


* 


ran Fara T7 


Then you ſee Torriſmond, you are unquiet; et; 
t when you ſee him not, you are in Pain. © © 


. O let em never love, who never try'd? 
brought a Paper to me to be ſign d; 
inking on him, I quite forgot my Name, 
d writ, for Leonora, Torriſmond. EE 
ent to Bed, and to my ſelf I thought 1 
Lit I woud think on Torriſmond no more: 
hen ſhut my Eyes, but cou'd not ſhut; out him. 
turn'd, and try'd each Corner of my Bed, 
find if Sleep were there, but Sleep was loſt. 
rin, for want of Reſt, I ro, and walk'd, 
u, by the Moon-ſhine, to the Windows went; 
dere, thinking to exclude him from my Thoughts, 
it my Eyes upon the neighbouring Fields, 
d, Cer 1 was aware, figh'd to my ſelt, 
ere fought my Torriſmond. 
Ir. What hinders you to take the Man you love? 
e People will be glad, the Soldier ſhout, 
d Bertran, though repining, will be aw'd.” 
9s, fear to try new Love, l 
Boys to venture on the unknovmn Ice, | 
crackles underneath em while they ſlide. 
, how ſhall I deſcribe this growing III! 
xt my Doubt and Love, methinks, I ſtand 
nng, like one that waits an Ague Fit; 
x yet, wou'd this were all! 
Ir, What fear you more? | | 
u. am aſham'd to ſay, tis but a Fancy. | 1 
break-of Day, when Dreams, they ſay, are true, 
ow zy Slumber, ra her than a Sleep, _ | 
ad on my Senſes, with long Watching worn. 
ought I ſtood on a wide River's Bank, 
ich I muſt needs o'erpaſs, but knew not how; © 
den, on a ſudden, Drriſinond appear d, 
e me his Hand, and led me lightly oer, 
ung and bounding on the Billows Heads, 
ll fafely we had reach d the farther Shore, [ſcape. | 
r. This Dream portends ſome Ill which you ſhalt 
| H 3 Wou' 
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Wou'd you fee fairer Viſions? Take this Night 
Your Torriſmond within your Arms to ſleep; 
And, to that End, invent ſome apt Pretence 
To break with Bertran: *Twou'd be better yet, 
Could you provoke him td give you th Occaſion, | 
And then to throw him off. 
Enter Bertran at à Diſtance. 
Qu. My Stars have {ent him; 
For, ſee, he comes: How gloomily he looks! 
If he, as I ſuſpect, have found my Love, 
His Jealouſy will furniſh him with Fury, 
And me with Means to part. 

Bert. ¶ Aſide.) Shall I upbraid her? ſhall I call her fil 
If ſhe be falſe, tis what ſhe moſt deſires. | 
My Genius whiſpers me, Be cautious, Bertran ! 
Thou walk'ſ as on a narrow Mountain's Neck, 

A dreadful Height, with ſcanty Room to tread, 

4. What Bus'neſs have you at the Court, my La 
Bert. What Bus'neſs, Madam? | 
Qu. Yes, my Lord, what Bus'neſs ? 

"Tis ſomewhat ſure of weighty Conſequence 

That brings you here ſo often, and — for. 

Bert. [ Aſide.) Tis what I fear d; her Words are al 
To freeze a Man to Death. May I preſume ſ[enoug 
{To ſpeak, and to complain ? 

Qu. They who complain to Princes think em tu 
What Bull dares bellow, or what Sheep dares bleat 
Within the Lion's Den? | 

Bert. Yet Men are ſuffer d to put Heay'n in mind 
Of pxromis'd Bleil.ngs, for they then are Debts, [pi 
Qu. My Lord, Heav'n knows its own Time when 
But you, it ſeems, charge me with Breach of Faith, 
Bert. I hope I need not, Madam : b 
But as when Men in Sickneſs lingring lye, 

They count the tedious Hours by Months and Yeats; 
So every Day deferr d to dying Lovers, 

Is a whole Age of Pain. 77. 27 

— What if I neer conſent to make you mine? 
My Father's Promiſe ties me not to Time; 


And Bonds without a Date they fay are void. 


N 
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Ft. Far be it from me to believe you bound! 
we is the freeſt Motion of our Minds; TR 

could you ſee into my ſecret Soul, 

here you might read your own Dominion doubled, 

th as a Queen and Miſtreſs. If you leave me, 
now 1 can dye, but dare not be diſpleas'd. 

9, Sure you affect Stupidity, my Lord, 

give me Cauſe to think, that when you loſt 
bree Battels to the Moors, you coldly ſtood 

$ unconcern'd as now. 

Bert. I did my beſt; 

te was not in my Power. 

9s. And with the like tame Gravity you ſaw” 
rv young Warrior take your baffled Work, 

dd end it at a Blow. : 

It.] humbly take my Leave; but they who baſt 

our good Opinion of me, may have Cauie 

b know I am no Coward. [ He is going. 
u Bertran, ſtay: : | 

Ad.] This may produce ſome diſmal Conſequence 

0 him whom dearer than my Life I love. 

D him.] Have I not manag'd my Contrivance well, 
b try your Love, and make you doubt of mine? 

Bert Then was. it but a Tryal ? 

thinks J fart as from ſome dreadful Dream, 

d often ask my ſelf if yet I wake. | | 
Aide.) This Turn's too quick to be without Deſign; 
| ſound the Bottom of*t er I beheve. | 
9s. find your Love, and wou'd reward it too, 
t anxious Fears ſollicit my weak Breaſt. 1 75 
er my Peoples Faith: 

ut hot-mouth'd Beaſt that bears againſt the Curb, 
rd to be broken even by lawful Kites, 

t harder by Uſurpers. 
ige then, my Lord, with all theſe Cares oprreſt, 
| can think of Love. | 


— 


— 


ler. Belicve me, Madam, 

tele Jealouſies, however large they ſpread, 

we but one Root, the old riſon's King; 

woſe Lenity firſt pleas d the gaping Crowd: 

= H 4 But 
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| Your Father knew *em well; and when he mounted, 


But when lon d, and found ſupinely good, vo 
Like Æſop's 3 leapt upon his Back. 


He rein d em ftrongly, and he ſpurr'd them hard; 
And, but he durſt not do it all at once, 

He had not left alive this patient Saint, 

This Anvil of Affronts, but ſent him hence 

To hold a peaceful Branch of Palm above, 

And hy mn it in the Quire. | 

Qu. You've hit upon the very String, which toud 
Echoes the Sound, and jars within my Soul; 
There lies my Grief, 

Bert. So long as there's a Head, 
Thither will all the mounting Spirits fly; 
Lop that but off, and then 

Qu. My Virtue ſhrinks from ſuch an horrid Ad. 

Bert. This 'tis to have a Vircue out of Seaſon, 
Mercy is good, a very good dull Virtue; ,- | 
But Kings miſlake its timirg, and are mild 
When manly Courage bids em be ſevere. 

Better be cruel once, than anxious ever. \ 
Remove this threatning Danger from your Crown, 
And then ſecurely take the Man you loye. 

Qu. [walking aſide.] Ha! let me think of that: Then 
*Tis true, this Mur ther is the only Means [Iv 
That can ſecure my Throne to Torriſmond. 
Nay more, this Execution done by Bertran, 
Makes him the Object of the Peoples Hate. 


Bert. [4/ide.] The more ſhe thinks, twill work 0 


ſtronger in her. 
Qu. ¶Aſide.] How eloquent is Miſchief to perſywal 
Few are ſo wicked as to take Delight 
In Crimes unprofitable, nor do I: 
If then I break divine and human Laws, 
No Bribe but Love cou'd gain ſo bad a Cauſe, 
Bert. You anſwer nothing! 
— Tis of deep Concernment, 
And I a Woman ignorant and weak: ?- 
I leave it all to you; think what you do, 
You do for him I love. 


_ ** 
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Fr. Alle.] For him ſhe loves? 
he nam d not me; that may be Torriſmond,. 
kom ſhe has thrice in private ſeen this Day: 
Then 1 am finely caught in my own Snare. 
think again Madam, it ſhall be done; 93 
nd mine be all the Bame. - [Exit Bertran, 

u. O, that it were! T wou'd not do this Crime, 
nd yet, like Heaven, permit it to be done. 
The Prieſthood grofly cheat us with'Free-will :- | 
il to do what, but what Heaven firſt decreed? 
bur Actions then are neither good nor ill, A. 
jioce from eternal Cauſes they proceed: 4 
ur Pa ons, Fear and Anger, Love and Hate, 3 
er ſenſeleſs Engines that are mov d by Fate; 
le Ships on ſtormy Seas, without a Guide, * 
ol: by the Winds, and driven by the Tide. 

Euer Torriſmond, 

Trr, Am I not rudely bold, and preſs too often 
ito your Preſence, Madam? If I am 


here have you been, and ho cou d you ſuppoſe 

ut I cou d live theſe two long Hours without you? 
Try. O, Words to charm an Angel from his Orb! 
Felcome as kindly Showers to long parchd Earth! 

ut] have been in ſuch a diſmal Place, 

dere Joy ne' er enters, which the Sun ne er chears, 

ound in with Darkneſs; oxer- ſpread with Damps; - 
here I have ſeen (if I could fay I faw) _ 

de good old King; majeſtick in his Bonds, 

Ind midſt his Griefs moſt venerably great: 

fadim winking Lamp, which feebly broke 

te gloomy Vapours, he lay ſtretch'd along 

pon th unwholeſome Earth, his Eyes fix'd upward; - 
10 eyer and anon a ſilent Tear — 

oe down and trickled from his hoary Beard. 

. 0 Heaven, what have T done! my gentle Love, 
de end thy fad Diſcourſe, and for my lake: 

at off thee fearful melancholy Thoughts. 

br. My Heart is wither'd at that pricous Sight, 
ex; bicloms Ae with Eaſtern Blaſts: 21 


U 


Ak tl 


* Hy 1 He 


— 


9s. No more; leſt I ſhou d chide you for your Stay: 


mr 
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He ſent for me, and, while 1 rais'd his Head, 
He threw his aged Arms about my Neck 
And, ſeeing that I wept, he preſs d me cloſe: 
So, leaning Cheek to Cheek, and Eyes to Eyes, 
We mingled Tears in a dumb Scene of Sorrow. 
Q Forbear: you know not how you wound my 
Torr. Can you have Grief, and not have Pity to} 
He told me, when my Father did return, 
He had a wondrous Secret to diſcloſe: 
He kiſs d me, bleſs'd me, nay, he calld me Son; 
He prais'd my Courage; pray d for my Succeſs; 
He was ſo true a Father of his Country, 
To thank me, for defending, ey'n his Foes, 
Becauſe they were his Subjects. 
Qu. If they be; then what am 1? ö 
Torr. The Sovereign of my Soul my earthly Hen 
u. And not your Queen? | 
Torr. You are ſo beautiful, 
So wondrous fair, you juſtify Rebellion; -- - 
As if that faultleſs Face could make no Sin, 


But Heaven, with looking on it, mult forgive. 

u. The King muſt dye, he muſt, my Terim 
Though Pity ſoftly plead within my Soul 1 
Vet he muſt dye, that I may make you , Pier 

And give a Crown in Dowry with my — The 
Tory. Periſh that Crown---on any Head but yours; Tha 

O, recollect your Thoughts! 21s, A Fl [Th 
Sh:ke not his Hour-glaſs, when his haſty Sand Wh 
Is ebbing to the haſt: 55 | 4 
A little 4 yet a little longer, * 
And Nature drops him down, without your Sin, | 15 
Like mellow Fruit, without a Winter-Storm. 5 
S. Let me but do this ene Injuſtice more: X 
His Doom is paſt; and, for your Sake, he dyes. 1 
Tory. Wou'd you, for me, have done fo ill an Ad, 90 
And will not do a good one? 1 
Now, by your Joys on Earth, your Hopes in Hees 
O ſpare this great, this good, this aged King; 10 


And ſpare your Soul the Crime! 
Qu. The Crime's not mine; 


— — — 4 
— 


ois firſt propos d, and muſt be done, by Bertran, 
4 with falſe Hopes to gain my Crowa and me: ; 
to inhance his Ruin, gave no Leave; | 

ut barely bad him think, and then refolye. + 
Tory, In not forbidding, you command the Crime; 
kink, timely think, on the laſt dreadful Day; | 
ow will you tremble, there to ſtand expos'd, 4 

nd foremoſt in the Rank of guilty Ghoſts, 
hat muſt be doom'd for Murther? think on Murfher: | 
hat Troop is plac'd from common Crimes 
he damn nh yrks wide, and ſhun that Band. 
; far more black, and more forlorn than they. 4 
1. Tis terrible, it ſhakes, it ſtaggers me 
I knew this Truth, but I repelld that Thought; 
ure there is none but fears a future State; | 
And, when the moſt obdurate {wear they do not 
Their trembling Hearts belye their boaſting Tongues, 

Enter Tereſa. | 

dend ſpeedily to Bertran; charge him ſtrictly xxx, 
Not to proceed, but wait my farther Pleaſure. 


—_ — 


1 


Tyr. Ten thouſand P |. conſume him, Furies drag 
Fiends tear him: blaſted be the Arm that ſtruck, {him, 


That hindred not the Deed. O, where was then 
[The Power that guards the Sacred Lives of Kings? | 
IViy ſlept the Lightning and the Thunder-bolts, - 
(Or bent their idle Rage on Fields and Trees, 
When Vengeance calld em here? 

| 9s, Sleep that Thought too, 

[Tis done, and fince 'tis done, tis paſt recal: 

And fince tis paſt recal, muſt be forgotten. 

In. O, never, never, ſhall it be forgotten; 

High Heaven will not forget it, after- Ages 

Stall with a fearful Curie remember ours; 

And Blood ſhall never leave the Nation more! 

| 9s. His Body ſhall be Royally interr'd, 

And the lait Funeral-Pomps adorn his Herſe; 

1 will my ſelf, (as I have Cauſe too juſt) 

| Be 
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Ter, Madam, he ſends to tell you, "Tis perform d. | | 


The Tongue that order d; -— only ſhe be ſpar'd, eb 4 
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e the chief Mourner at his Obſequies: | 

And yearly fix on the revolving Day | 

The — Marks of Mourning, to attone, | 

And expiate my Offences. 

Tory. Nothing Can, 

But bloody Vengeance on that Traytor's Head, 

Which, dear departed Spirit, here I vow. 

u. Here end our. Sorrows, and begin our Joys: 

Love calls, my Torri ſnond; though Hate has — 

And ruld the bay y, yet Love wil rule the Night 

The ſpiteful Stars Wee ſhed their Venom down, 

And now the peaceful Planets take their Turn. 

This Deed of Bertran's has Temov'd all Fears, 

And giv'n me juſt Occaſion to refuſe him. 

What hinders now, but that the holy Prieſt 

In ſecret joyn our mutual Vows? and then 

This Night, this happy Night, is yours and mine. 
Torr. 


And leave no Tho 


Fly to the utmoſt Circles of the Sea, 


Thou furious 8 that haſt toſs d my Mind, 
ht, but Leonora there. 


ſtill my Sorrows; and, be loud, my Joys. 


What's this T feel a boding in my Soul? 

As if this Day were fatal; be it ſoz _- .. 

Fate ſhall but have the Leavings of my Love: 

My Joys are gloomy, but withal are great; 

The Lyon, though ha {es the Toils are ſet, 

Yet, pinch d with raging Hun ung, ſcow'rs away, 

Hunts in the Face of Danger all the Day; [ 

At Night, with ſullen e grunkſe o'er 5 
Ex eum. 
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Fiter Lorenzo, Dominick, and two Soldiers at 
4 Diſtnnce. j 
T not wag an Ace farther: The whole World 
ſhall not bribe me to it; for my Conſcience will 
et theſe groſs Enormities no longer 
ln, How, thy Conſcience not digeſt em! There's 
er a Fryar in Spain can ſhew a Conſcience, that comes 
it for Digeſtion: it digeſted Pimping, when I ſent 
ke with my Letter: and it digeſted Perjury, when thou 
cor ſt thou did'ſt not know me: I'm ſure it has digeſted 
| Fifty Pound of as hard Gold as is in all Barbary: Pri- 
te, why ſrould'ſt thou diſcourage Fornication, when 
u knoweſt thou loveſt-a/{weer young Girl! 
Dum. Away, away; I do not love em; ——phanz no; 
[ fits. ] I do not love a pretty Girl; you are ſo 
poſh ,— Hits again. 
le. Why, thy Mouth waters at the very Mention of | 


how, You take a mighty Pleaſure in Defamation} Cas 

rel; but J wonder what you find in running reſtleſs up 
yd down, breaking your Brains, emptying your. Purſe, 
N wearing out your Body, with hunting after unlawful 
June, | GRO 
lr. Why there's the Satisfaction on't. Jos 
Dom. This Incontinency may proceed to Adultery, and 
lutery to Murther , and Murther to Hanging; and 
lers the Satisfaction ont. a 124 SIG: 
I II not hang alone, Fryar; Pm reſolvd to peach 
e before thy Superiours, for What thou haſt done al- 
" 5 


Dim, I'm reſoly'd to forſwear it if you do: Let me 
"ue you better, Colonel, than, to accuſe a — 
t 


_- 


132 The SPANISH Fxyan, 


to a Church-man: in the Common Cauſe we ae f 
a Piece; we bang together. nf eee 0 
Lor. [Aſide] If you don't, it were no Matter if 7 
Dom. Nay, if you talk of Peaching, I'll peach bh : 
ſee whoſe Oath will be believ'd; . ll trounce you wg 
fering to corrupt my Honeſty; and bribe my Conſcieng 
you ſhall be furamon'd by an Hoſt of Paritones ; ſe 
wall be ſentene d in the Spiritual Court; you ſhall be 
communicated; you ſhall be outlaw'd ; =—— n 
Here Lorenzo takes a Purſe, and plays with it, 
at laſt, lets the Purſe fall chinking on the Gm 
which the Fryar eyes. 
In another Tone.) I ſay, a Man might do this now. 
he were maliciouſly diſpos'd, and had a Mind to br 
Matters to Extremity ; but, conſidering, that you ae 
Friend, a Perſon of Honour, and a worthy good dh 
table Man, I wou'd rather dye a thouſand Deaths th 
diſoblige you. 

Lorenzo takes up the Purſe, and pours it int 

 ,. 1 Fryar's Sleeve. | 
Nay, Sir; nay, dear Colonel; O Lord, Sir, wh 
are you b ee I profeſs this muſt not be: with 
this I wou'd have ſerv'd you to rhe uttermoſt; pray an 
mand me: a jealous, foul-mouth'd Rogue this Gomez 
I faw how he us d you, and you mark'd how he us 
me too: O he's a bitter Man; but we'll join our Ford 
ah, ſhall we, Colonel? we'll be reveng d on him wil 
Witneſs. N | 
Lor. But how ſhall I ſend her Word to be ready att 
Door, (for I muſt reveal it in Confeſſion to you tht 
mean to carry her away this Evening, by the Het 
theſe two Soldiers? I know Gomez ſuſpects you, andy 
will hardly gain Admittance. 
Dom. Let me alone; I fear him not; 1 am an 
with the Authority of my Cloathing; ' yonder I ſec li 
keeping Centry at his Door: have you never ſeen 2G 
zen, in a cold Morning, clapping his Sides, and wal 
forward and backward, a mighty Pace before his Se 
but Vil gain the Pais, in Spight of his Suſpicion ; 
[you alide, and do but mark kow 1 accoſt him. 


2 * 
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lor. If he meet with a Repulſe, we muſt throw off 
ihe Fox's Skin, and put on the Lyon's; Come, Gentle- 
men, you'll ſtand by me, $7: 
gold. Do not doubt us, Colonel, 

[ They retire all three to 4 Corner of the Stage, Domi- 
nick goes to the Door where Gomez ſtands. 
Dom. Good Even, Gomez, how does your Wife? 
Com. juſt as you'd have her, thinking on nothing, but 
ter dear Colonel, and conſpiring Cuckoldom apainſt me. 
Dom. I dare ſay, you wron — ſhe is — her 
[Thoughts how to cure you of your Jealouſie. | 
Cem. Yes, by Certainty. | |] - 

| Dn. By your Leave, Gomez; I have ſome ſpiritual 
Advice to impart to her on that Subject. | 
Gm. You may ſpare your Inſtructions, if you pleaſe, 
Father, ſhe has no farther Need of them. 
Dom. How, no Need of them! Do you ſpeak in Riddles? 
Com. Since you will have me ſpeak plainer ; ſhe has 
profited ſo well already by your Counſel, that ſhe can ſay 
her Leſſon, without your teaching: Do you underſtand: 
me now ? | 
Dem. I muſt not negle& my Duty, for all that; once 
gin, Gomex, by your Leave. 
Gm. She's a little indiſpos d at preſent, and it will not 
de convenient to diſturb her. . 
Dowinick offers to bim, but tother ſtands 
Dam. Indilpos'd, fay you? O, it is upon thoſe Occa- 
at HT fons that a Conteflor is moſt neceſſary; I think, it was 
my good * _ {ent me hither ſo opportunely. 
Com. Ay, w ls ſent you hither, that 
you belt 1 r "On : 
| Dom, A Word or two of Devotion will do her no 
Wm 1m ſure. 1 
Com. A little Sleep will do her more Good I'm ſure: 
: CO You know ſhe disburthen'd her Conſcience but this Mor- 
| lng to you. [ 
| Dom. But, if ſho be ill this Afternoon, ſhe may have 
e Occaſion to confels. 1 22 R * 
| Gay, Indeed, as you order Matters with the Colonel, 


— 
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| ſhe way have Occaſion of con feſſing Her Tf trans 
Vom. Pray, how long has ſhe been ſick ? 
Gom. Lord, you will force a Man to ſpeak; why o 
ſince your laſt Defeat. | 1: nal 
Dom. This can be but ſome light Indiſpoſition, it 
not laſt, and I may ſee her. | | 
Gom. How, not laſt! I ſay, it will laſt; and it ſhall up! 
ſie ſhall be ſick theſe ſeven or eight Days, and Perla 
longer, as I ſee Occaſion : what; I know the Mind g 
her Sickneſs a little better than you do. 
Dom. I find then, I muſt bring a Doctor. | 
Gem. And he'll bring an Apothecary,” wirh a charged 
long Bill of Aua's: thoſe of my Family have the Gre 
to dye cheaper: in a Word, Sir Dominick, we underſtad 
one another's Buſineſs here: I am reſolv'd to ſtand jt 
the Swiſs of my own Family, to defend the Entrance 
you may mumble over your Pater Noſters if you pla 
and try if you can make my Doors fly open, and bum 
down my Walls, with Bell, Book, and Candle; but Im 
not of Opinion, that you are holy enough to cominit 
Miracles. | 3> 
Dom. Men of my Order are not to be treated after thi 
Manner. | 
Gem. I wou'd treat the Pope and his Cardinals in the 
fame Manner, if they offer d to ſee my Wife, without 
my Leave. | 
Dom. I excommunicate thee from the Church, if tba 
do'ſt not open, there's Promulgation coming out. 
Gem. And I excommunicate you from my Wife, if 
you go to that; there's Promulgation for Promulgation 
and Bail for Bull; and fo 1 leave you to recreate yout 
felf with the End of an old Song and Sorms 
came. to the old Fryar. E 
| Lorenzo comes to him. | 
Lor. I will not ask you your Succeſs; for I overhead 
Part of it, and ſaw the Concluſion ;-I find, we are now 
put upon our aft Trump; the Fox is earth'd, but I ſul 
ſend my two Terriers in after him. 1 
Sold. I warrant you, Colonel, we'll unkennel him. 
Lor. And make what Haſte you can, to bring =_ 
x * * 17% & 11 1 
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dy: What ſay you, Father? Burglary is but a venial Si 
mong Soldiers. 

Dom. I ſhall abſolve them, becauſe he is an Enem 
te Church There is a Proverb, I confeſs, _ 
73, That dead Men tell no Tales; but let your Soldier 
poly it at their own Perils. 

Lr. What, take away a Man's Wife, and kill him too 
de Wickedneſs of this old Villain ſtartles me, and gives 
exTwinge for my own Sin, though it come far ſhort 
f his: Hark you, Soldiers, be ſure you ule as little Vio- 


nee {0 him as is poſſible. | 
d. Hold a little, I have thought better how to ſe- 
him, with leſs Danger to us. 


Lr. O Miracle, the Fryar is grown conſcientious ! 
Dam. The old King you know is juſt murther'd, and 
de Perions that did it are unknown; let the Soldiers 
ze him for one of the Aſſaſſinates, and let me alone to 
tuſe him afterwards. | 
Lr. 1 cry thee Mercy with all my Heart, for ſuſpe&- 
g 2 Fryar of the leaſt Good- nature; what, wou'd you 
e him wrongfully ? | | 
Dem. I muſt confeſs, tis wrongful quoad hoc, as to the 
a it ſelf; but 'tis rightful quaad hunc, as to this here» 
nl Rogue, whom we muſt diſpatch; He has raild a - 
uſt the Church, which is a —— Crime than the 
lurther of a thouſand Kings; Omne ma jus continet in ſe 
: He that is an Enemy to the Church, is an Enemy 
pto Heaven; and he that is an Enemy to Heaven, wou'd 
re kil'd the King if he had been in the — 
ching it; ſo it is not wrongful to accuſe him. 
Lr. 1 never knew ea Church-Man, if he were perſo- 
Wy offended, but he would bring in Heaven by Hook 
Cook into his Quarrel. Soldiers, do as you were firſt 
der d. | [ Ereunt Soldiers, 
Dim. What was't you order d em? Are you ſure it's 
we, 2nd not ſcandalous? 
Lir. Somewhat near your own Deſign, but not alto- 
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ited, a5 they have Reaſon; and Mutinies there are, or 
U be, againſt the Queen; now I am content to put 
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ther ſo miſchievous; the People are infinitely, diſcon- | 


— 


Z — 


3 


| „ 0 — 
— . ⏑ r,, —<————— — 


—— 
a. Ae Ar ct actiiofen * 


| 
L 
1 
4 
. 


86 2 


| 


* 


leas d. 


— 


him thus far into the Plot, that he ſhould be ſecurd g 
Traytor; but he ſhall only be Priſoner at the Sold 
Quarters; and when I am out of Reach, he ſhall her 


Dom. And what will become of me then? for whe 
he is free, he will infallibly accuſe me. 
Lor. Why then, Father, you muſt have Recourſe 4 
your infallible Church-remedies, Lie impudent y, x 
Swear devoutly, and, as you. told me but now, let hi 
try whole Oath will be firſt beliey'd. Retire, I her 
eaming. They withirg 
Enter the Soldiers with Gomez, ſtruggling on their Buch 
Gom Help, good Chriſtians, help Neighbours; 1 
Houſe is broken open by Force, and I am raviſh'd, x 
am like to be aſſaſſinated. What do you mean, Villny 
will you carry me away like a Pedlar's Pack upon ya 
Backs? will you murther a Man in plain Day-light? 
Firſt Soldier. No; but we'll ſecure you for a Tr 
and for being in a Plot againſt the State. 
Gom. Who, I in aPlot! O Lord! O Lord! Tneyer du 
be in a Plot: Why, how can you in Conſcience ſulps 
2 rich Citizen of ſo much Wit as to make a Plot 
There are none but Rogues, and thoſe that ali 
live without it, that are in Plots. 
Second Soldier. Away with him, away with him, 
Gom. O my Gold! my Wife! my Wife! my Gold! 
2 to be fav'd now, I know no 50 awe 
| they that made-it. carry him off, Cour 
Lor. Thus far we have 1 with a merry Gale, 1 
now we have the Cape of good H in fight; d 
Trade-wind is our own, if we can but double it. 
| FHe looks 0 
Aſide.) Ah, my Father and Pedro ſtand at the Com 


of the Street with Company, there's no ſtirring till tat 


are paſt! 
Enter Elvira with a Custer. 
Ev. Am I come at laſt into your Arms? 
Tor. Fear nothing; the Adyenture's ended, and 0 
Knight may carry off the Lady ſafely. 


- 
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' I'm ſo overjoy d, T can ſcarce believe 1 am at Li- 


ty; but ſtand panting, like a Bird that has often beaten 


Dom. Loſe no Time, but make haſte while the Way 
fie for you; and thereupon I give you my Benedi- 


tleman of my Acquaintance that blocks up the Paſ- 
ve at the Corner of the Street. i 
Dom. What have you gotten there under your Arm, 
wokter? ſomewhat, I hope, that will bear your Char- 
in your Pilgrimage. | 
I. The Fryar has an Hawk's Eye to Gold and Jewels, 
Ev, Here's that will make you dance without a Fid- 
and provide better Enterta'nment for us than Hedges 
Summer and Barns in Winter. Here's the very Heart, 
xd Soul, and Life-Blood of Gomez ; Pawns in abundance, 
Gold of Widows, and new Gold of Prodigals, and 
arls and Diamonds of Court Ladies, till the next Bribe 
hs their Husbands to redeem em. 
Dm. They are the Spoils of the Wicked, and the 
turch endows you with em. 
Lr. And, faith, we'll drink the Church's Health out of 


her, look out, and fee if the Coaſt be free for our E- 
we; for I dare not peep for fear of being known. 

＋ [Elvira goes to look, and Gomez comes running in upon 
| her : She ſhrieks out. | 

Gn. Thanks to my Stars, I have recover'd my own 
emrories —— What do I ſee! I'm ruin'd! I'm undone! 
n betray d! 
Den. Alde.] What a hopeful Enterprize is here ſpoild? 
bm. O, Colonel, are you there? and you, Fryar? nay, 
den] find how the World goes. Fe 
Ly. Chear up, Man, thou art out of Jeopardy ; I heard” 
Ke Crying out juſt now, and came running in full Speed 
Wings of an Eagle and the Feet of a Tyger to 
N cue. | 


10 
— 


Gom.. 


8 —— 
— 


Wings in vain againſt her Cage, and at laſt dares 
ay venture out, though ſhe ſees it open. | 


00, 
Ir, 'Tis not ſo free as you ſuppoſe; for there's an old 


tem, But all this while I ſtand on Thorns; prithee, | 
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ſhall thank you within Doors for your ſafe Cuſtody d 


the State, or you againſt the Petticoat. 


Neighbours are coming out with Forks, and Fire- 


Gom. Ay, you are always at hand to do me a 
with your Eagle's Feet and your Tyger's Wings; ul 
what were you here for, Fryar? | 
N To interpoſe my ſpiritual Authority in you 

Gem. And why did you ſnriek out, Gentlewoman? | 

Ev. *T was for Joy at your Return. 

Gom. And that Casket under your Arm, for what I 
and Purpoſe? | 

Elv. Onely to preſerve it from the Thieves. 

Gom. And you came running out of Doors 

Ely. Only to meet you, {weet Husband. 

Gom. A fine Evidence ſum'd up among you; thank yg 
heartily; you are all my Friends. The Colonel was wk 
ing by accidentally, and, hearing my. Voice, came int 
fave me; the Fryar, who was hobling The ſame way ta 
accidentally again, and not knowing of the Colonel] 
warrant you, he comes in to pray for me; and my tait 
ful Wife runs out of Doors to meet me with al m 
Jewels under her Arm, and ſhrieks out for Joy at m 
Return. But if my Father- in- lay had not met your 80 
diers, Colonel, and deliver d me in the Nick, I ſhould nts 
ther have found a Friend nor a Fryar here, and mig 
have ſhriek d out for Joy my ſelf for the Lols of 11 
Jewels and my Wife. . 

Dom. Art thou an Infidel? Wilt thou not believe us! 

Gom. Such Church- men as you wou'd make any Mak 
an Infidel: Get you into your Kennel, Gentlewoman; | 


my Jewels and your own. [ He thruſts his Wife off tht 52 

| T4 q $4 Exit 1 
As for you, Colonel Huff. cap, we ſhall try before a Cinl 
Magiſtrate-who's the greater Plotter of us two, 1 again 


Lor. Nay, if you will complain, you. ſhall for ſome 
thing. | Beats WIL 
Gom. Murther! Murther! I give up the Ghoſt! 148 

deſtroy'd! help! Murther! Murther! 
Dom. Away, Colonel, let us fly for our Lives; . 
0 


1 
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5 and Spits, and other domeſtick Weapons; the litia 


; whole Alley is rais'd againſt us, 


74r. This is but the Intereſt of my Debt, Maſter Uſu- | 
the Principal ſhall be paid you at our next Meeting. 


Dum. Ah, if your Soldiers but diſpatch d him, his 
noue had been laid May. Colonel; but this comes of 
following good Counſel; ah--—. ' 

| Exeunt Lor. and Fryar ſeverally. 


Com. Pil be reveng'd of him if I dare; but he's ſuch a 


ible Fellow, that my Mind miſgives me; I ſhall trem- 
when I have him before the Judge: all my Misfor- 
es come together: I have been robb'd, and cuckolded, 
raviſh'd, and beaten in one Quarter of an Hour; my 
r Limbs ſmart, and my poor Head akes : ay, do, do, 
at Limb, ake Head, and {ſprout Horns; but Til be 
pd before III pity you: you muſt needs be married, 
| ye? theres for that, [beats his own Head,] and to a 
c young, modiſh Lady, muſt ye? there's for that too; 
u Threeſcore, you old, doting Cuckold, take that 

embrance, — 
te bound Prentice, when he is paſt gry Loy his Trade ; 
ſet up an Equipage of Noiſe, when he has moſt Need 
Get; inſtead of her being under Covert-Baron, to 
under Coyert-Feme my ſelf; to have my Body diſ- 
d, and my Head fortified; and, laſtly, to be crowded 


anurow Box with a ſhrill Trebble, bound, 


That with one Blaſt, through the whole Houſe does 
And firſt taught Speaking-Trumpets how to ſound. 


a fine Time of Day for a Man 


, 


ö 
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SCENE II. The Court. 


Exter Raymond, Alphonſo and Pedro. 


Wm. Aretheſe, are theſe, ye Powers, the promis d Joys, 
If which I flatter'd my long, tedious Abſence, |. 
ind, at my Return, my Mater murther'd ?, | 
that I cou'd but weep, to vent my Paſſion! 
this dry Sorrow burns up all my Tears. 
Arb. Mourn inward, Brother; *tis obſery'd at Court, 
Weeps, and who wears black; and your Return 
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Will fix all Eyes on every. ACt of yours, 
To ſee how you reſent King Sanchv's Death, 
What generous Man can live with that Conf 
Upon his Soul, to bear, much leſs to flatter 

A Court like this! can I ſooth Tyranny? 

Seem pleas'd, to ſee my Royal Maſter murtherd, 
His Crown uſurp'd, a Diſtaff in the Throne, 

A Council made, of ſuch as dare not ſpeak, 

And could net, if they durſt; whence honeſt, Men 
Baniſh themſelves, for Shame of being there: 

A Government, that, knowing not true Wiſdom, 
Is {corn'd abroad, and lives on Tricks at home? 
_ MFlph. Vertue muſt be thrown off, tis a coarſe Gum 
Too heavy for the Sun-ſhine of a Court, 
Raym. Well then, I will diſſemble for an End 
So great, ſo pious, as a Juſt Revenge: | 
You'll joyn with me? | 
 Alph. No honeſt Man but muſt. 
Ped. What Title has this Queen but lawleſs Force? 
And Force muſt pull her down. 

Alph. Truth is, I pity Leorora's Caſe; 

Forc d, for her Safety, to commit a Crime 
Which moſt her Soul abhers. 

Raym. All ſhe has done, or &er can do, of Good, 
This one black Deed has damn'd. 

Ped. You'll hardly joyn your Son to our Deſign, 
Raym. Your Realon for t. 

Ped. 1 want Time to unriddle it: 

Put, on your t'other Face; the Queen approaches. 
Euter the Queen, Bertran, and Attendants, 

| And that accurſed Bertran 1-2 
Stalks cloſe behind her, like a Witch's Fiend, 
Prefling to be employ'd; ſtand, and obſerve them. 
ueen to Bertran.] Bury'd in private, and ſo udde 
It crofles my Deſign, which was t allow 

The Rites of Funeral fitting his Degree, 
With all the Pomp of Mourning, 

Bert. It was not ſafe: . 

Objects of Pity, when the Cauſe is new, 
Would work too fiercely on the giddy Crowd; 


_ 
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Cas Body never been expos d, : 
had gain'd his Cauſe, 
9. Then, was he lov'd? 

' 0. never Man ſo much, for Saint-like Goodneſs. 
„. Ade,] Had bad Men fear'd him but as good Men 
had not yet been Sainted, llov'd him, 
u. 1 wonder how the People bear his Deatn. 
= Some Diſcontents there are; ſome idle Murmurs. 
„ How, dle Murmurs! Let me plainly ſpeak : 
Doors are all ſhut up; the wealthier Sort, 

h Arms 2-crois, and Hats upon their Eyes, 
| to and fro before their ſilent Shops: 
de Droves of Lenders crowd the Bankers Door 
allin Money; thoſe who have none, mark 
ae Mony goes; for when they riſe, tis Plunder: 
Robble gather round the Man of News, 
iten with their Mouths ; | 


e tell, ſome hear, ſome judge of News, ſome make 


he who lyes moſt loud, is moſt believ d. Lit; 
Qs. This may be dangerous. | 
1. ¶Alde.] Pray Heaven it may. 
m. If one of you mult fall; 
Freferyation is the firſt of Laws: 
hh when Subjects are oppreſs d by Kings, 
juſtite Rebellion by that Law; 
vel may Monarchs turn the Edge of Right 
ut for them, when Self. defence requires it. 
A You place ſuch Arbitrary Power in Kings, 
much tear, if I ſhould make you one, 
4 make your ſelf a Tyrant; let theſe know 
bat Authority you did this Act. C 
Jou much ſurprize me to demand that Queſtion : 
lince Truth muſt be told, *twas by your own.” 


. Produce it; or, by Heaven, your Head ſhall anſwer 
orfeit of your Tongue. ” 
m. | 4/ce.)] Brave Miſchief towards. g 

You bad me, | FT OR 
When, and where? 
do, I confeſs, you bad me not in Words; 

Ju poke not, but it made ſhrewd Signs, 
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| Were you to take th' Advantage of my Sex, 


And pointed full upon the Stroke of Murther: 
Yet this you faid, 1 | | 
| You were a Woman ignorant and weak, 
So left it to my Care. 

Ds. What, if I ſaid, | 
I was a Woman, ignorant and weak, 


And play the Devil to tempt me? You contriv'd, 
You urg'd, you drove me eadlong to your Toil; 
And if, much tir'd, and frighted more, I paus d; 
Were you to make my Doubts your own Commiſſgn 
Bert. This 'tis to ſerve a Prince too faithfully; - 
| Who, free from Laws himſelf, will have that dong, 
| Which, not perform'd, brings us to ſure Diſgrace; 
And, if perform'd, to Ruin, 8 
u. This tis to counſel Things that are unjuſt: 
Firſt, to debauch a King to break his Laws, 
(Which are his Safety, ) and then ſeek Protection 
From him you have endanger d; but, juſt Heaven, 
When Sins are judg'd, will damn the tempting Devi, 
More deep than thoſe he tempted. 
Bert. If Princes not protect their Miniſters, 
What Man will dare to ſerve them ? 
Qu. None will dare 
To ſerve them ill, when they are left to Laws; 
But, when a Counſellour, to ſave himſelf, 
Would lay Miſcarri n his Prince, 
| Expoſing him to publick Rage and Hate; 
O, tis an Act as infamouſly baſe, 
As, ſhould a common Soldier ſculk behind, 
And thruſt his General in the Front of War: 
It ſhews, he only fery'd himſelf before, 
| And had no Senſe of Honour, Country, King; 
| But-center'd on himſelf; and us d his Maſter, 
| As Guardians do their Wards, with Shews of Cue, 
But with Intent, to ſell the publick Safety, | 
And pocket up his Prince. 
- Ped. [ Aſide.) Well faid, i'faith; 
This Speech is e en too good for an L ſurper. 
Bert. I ſee for whom I muſt be ſacriic d; 


m 
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The 


Ind, hed 1 not ooo —— with my Zeal, 

might have found it ſooner. 

0s. From my Sight! 

prince who bears an Inſolence like this, 

uch an Image of the Powers above, 

is the Statue of the Thundring God, 

hole Bolts the bays may play with. 

Bert. U1 reveng*d 

will not fall, nor ſingle. Exit cum fois 
Queen #9 Raymond, who ane Hand. 

Oy, Welcome, welcome: 

ae you not before: One honeſt Lord 

> kid with Eaſe among a Crowd of Courtiers: 

ow can I be too grateful to the Father 

f ſuch a Son as Torriſmond ? 

dam. His Actions were but Duty. | 

On, Yet, my Lord, | 

[| Rive not paid that Debt, like noble Torriſmond' * | 

[ou bear, how Beriran brands me with a Crime 

Vf which, your Son can witneſs, I am free; 

ent to ſtop the Murther, but too late; 

or Crimes are {wift, but Penitence is {low ; 

e bloody Bertran, diligent in Ill, 

to prevent the ſoft Returns of Pity. 

um. O curſed Haſte, of making ſure a Sin! 

you forgive the Traytor ? 

Ou, Never, never: 

b written here in Characters ſo deep, 

ut ſeven Years hence, (till then ſhould I not mecthim) 

dn the Temple then, I'll drag him thence, 

n from the holy Altar to the Block. [me, Juſtice, 
. [4{de.] She's fir d, as I would wiſh her; aid 

il my Ends are thine, to gain this Point; J. 

ad ruin both at once lt wounds indeed, { To ber. 

0 bear Affronts, too great to be forgiven, 2 

not have Power to puniſh; yet one Way | 

ere is to ruin Bertran. g 

2%. O, there's none; | | 

= m Hoſt from Heaven can cache ſuch Haſte | 

{as tat 6 
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You ſaw, he came ſurrounded with his Friends 
And knew beſides, our Army was remov'd 
To Quarters too remote for ſudden Uſe. - | 
Raym. Yet you may give Commiſſion 
To ſome bold Man, whole Loyalty you truſt, 
And let him raiſe the Train-Bands of the City. 
Qu. Groſs Feeders, Lyon-Talkers, 'Lamb-like Fight 
Ram. You do not know the Virtues of your City, 
"What puſhing Force they have; ſome Popular Chic, 
More noiſy than the reſt, but cries Hallo, 
And, in a.Trice, che teFowing Herd come out; 
The Gates are barr'd, the Ways are barrieado'd, 
And Ore and All's the Word; true Cocks of th' Cent 
That never ask, for what, or whom, they fight; 
But tun *cm out, and ſhew ?em but a Foe, 
Cry Liberty, and that's a Cauſe of Quarrel. 
Ox. There may be Danger, in that boiſt vous Rout: 
[Whqkrows, when Fires are kindled for my Foes, 
But ſome: new Blaſt of Wind may turn thoſe Flames 
Againſt my Pakce- Walls? 
Ram. Put fill their Chief 
{Muſt te ſome One, whole Loyalty you truſt. 
Du. And who more proper for that Truſt than ja 
Who: Intercfts, though unknown to you, are mine! 
Aipkonſa, Pedro, haſte to raiſe the Rabble, 
He ſhall appear to head em. 
Raym. { Aſide to Altlonſo and Pedro. ] Firſt ſeize Bum 
And then inſinuate to them, that I bring | 
Thcir lawfu] Prince to plece upon the Throne. 
Alph;-Our lawful Prince? | : 
« Kaym, Fear not; I can produce him. 
' Ped. to Alph. Now we want your Son Lorente: wi 
a mighty Faction : 
Would he make for us of the City-wives, 
With, Oh, dear Husband, my ſweet Honey, Husband 
Won't you be for the Colonel? if you love me, 
Be for the Colonelz Oh, he's the: fineſt Man! [E 
Raym. ¶ Aſide.] So, now we have a Plot behind the 
She thir ks, ſhe's in the Depth of my Deſign, 
And, that it's all for. her; but Time ſhall ſhow, 
Sho only lives to help me ruin others, 


n 
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11;f, to fall her ſelf. 


Thy 1 repoſe ſuch Con 
du needs muſt think... > tor ane Inf 
leres ſome more powerful Cauſe than Loyalty: 
ill you not ſpeak, to ſave a Lady's Bluſh ? 

if 1 inform you, tis for Torriſmond, 


um Aſcle.] By all the Powers worſe, worſe than yohar 

5, Ard yet, what need I bluſh at ſuch a Choice? 

oe 2 Man vrhom I am proud to love, , ' 

nam well pleas d my Inclination gives 

h Gratitude would force. O pardon me, 

er was cot etous of Wealth before; 

et think ſo vaſt a Treaſure as your Son, 

v0 great for any private Man's Poſſeſſion; 

dd kim too rich a Jewel to be ſet 

wear Metal, or for vulgar Uſe. 

um. Arm me with Patience, Heaven. 

E. How, Patience, Raymond? _ 

hat Exerciſe of Patience have you here? 

ſat find you in my Crown to be contemn'd ? 

n my Perſon loath'd? Have I, a Queen, 

| by my Fellow. rulers of the World, 

tole vying Crovyns lay gittering in my way, 

ir the World were pav'd with Diadems? 

we I refus'd their Blood, to mix with yours, - 

Id nie new Kings from ſo obſcure a Race, 

te ſcarce knew where to find them when I calbd? 

ve 1 heap'd on my Perſon, Crown, and State, 

d load the Scale, and weigh'd my ſelf with Earth, 

ou to ſpurn the Balance? 

Am. Pate the laſt, and 'tis what I would ſay; 

a can any loyal Subject, ſee _ _ 

kh Patience ſuch a Stoop from Soyereignty, 

Ocean pour d upon a narrow Brook? 

Zell for you muſt lay the Father by, 

K pad my Country's Cauſe againſt my gon. 

kt though his Heart be great, his Actions 

Walts a Crown to — 4 inſt a Crown, 
2 
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gu. Now, to F Can you gueſs no Rea- 
fidence in you? . l lſ on, 


kt al this Grace is ſhown? . Il feard. 
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Birth to match Birth, and Power to balance Powy., 

Du. All theſe I have, and theſe I can beſtow; 
But he brings Worth and Virtue to my Bed; , 
And Virtue is the Wealth which Tyrants want; 
T ſtend in nced of one whoſe Glories may 
Redeem my Crimes, ally me to his Fame, 
Diſpel the Factions of my Foes on Earth, 
Dilarm the Juſtice of the Powers above. 
Raym. The People never will endure this Choice 
©. If I endure it. what imports it you? 
So raiſe the Miniſters of my Revenge, 
{Guide with your Breath this whirling Tempeſt round 
And ſee its Fury fall where T deſign; 

At laſt a time for juſt Revenge is given; 
Revenge, the darling Attribute of Heaven: 
But Man, unlike his Maker, bears too long; 
Sr ill more expos'd, the more he pardons Wrong; 
Great in forgiving, and in ſuffering brave; 
To te a Saint, he makes himſelf a Slave, [Exit Lun 

Raym. [ folus.] Marriage with Torriſmond i it muſt noths 
'By Heaven, it muſt not be; or, if it be, 
Law, Juflice, Horour bid farewelto Earth, 
F or Heaven leaves all to Tyrants. 
| Euer Torriſmond, who Toaezls to him. 
Torr. O, ever welcome, Sir, 
But doubly now Vou come in ſuch a Time, 
As if propitious Fortune took a Care 
To ſwell my Tide of Joys to their full Height, 
And leave: me nothing farther to deſire. 

m. I hope I come in tine, if not to make, 

At leaſt, to ſave your Fortune and your Honour: 
Take heed yon ſteer your Veſſel right, my Son; 
This Calm of Heaven, this'Mermaid's Melody, 
Into n unſeen Whirl-pool draws you faſt, 
And in a Moment ſinks you. 

Try. Fortune cannot. 5 
And Fate can ſcarce; IV made the Port already, 
Ard kugh ſecurely at the lazy Storm 
That wanted Wings to tach me in the Deep. 
Jcur Fardon, Sir; my Duty calls me hence; 
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po to find my Queen, my earthly Goddeſs, 
o whom I owe my Hopes, my Life, my Love. 
dym. You owe her more perhaps than } 


ty, 1 command you ſtay, and hear me firſt. 

Nis Hour's the very, Criſis of your Fate, 

aur Good or Ill, your Infamy or Fame, 

nd all the Colour of your Lite depends 
dn this important Now. | 

Tyr. ſee no Danger; 2 

he City, Army, Court eſpouſe my Cauſe, 

nd, more than all, the Queen with publick Favour 
dulzes my Pretenſions to her Love. 

lam. Nay, if poſſeſſing her can make you happy 
ö granted, nothing hinders your Deſign. | 
Tore, If ſhe can make me bleſt? ſhe only can: 

mpire, and Wealth, and all ſhe brings beſide, 

re but the Train and Trappings of her Love: 

be ſweeteſt, kindeſt, trueſt of her Sex, 

whoſe Poſſeſſion Years roul round on Vears, 

d Joys in Circles meet new Joys again: 

les, Embraces, Languiſhing, and Deattr 

ll from each other to each other move, 

vcrown the various Seaſons of our Love: | 
Id doubt you if ſuch Love can make me happy? 
Ram, Yes, for I think you love your Honour more, 


Irr, And what can ſnock my Honour in a'Qyecn?* ' | 


Ram, A Tyrant, an Uſurpes? 

Tor, Cn ts be. 5 

ken from the Conqueror we hold our Lives, 
yield our ſelves his Subjects from that Hour: 
mutual Benefits make mutual Ties. 


m. Why, can you think I owe a Thief my Life, 
eiule he took it not by lawleſs Force? 
t if he did not all the Ill he cou'd? 
b Lobliz'd by that t' aſſiſt his Rapincs, 
* io maintain his Murthers ? 
Wire, Not to maintain, but bear em unreveng 
* Titles common] begin by Force, 
an 


'd; 2 


ich Time wears o meliows into Right: 
Mer, which in one Age is Tyranny, — 
„ 
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A ripen'd in the next to true Succeſſion: 
She's in Poſſeſſion. 2 
Raym. So Diſeaſes are: * 
Shou d not a lingring Fever be remoy'd, 
Becauſe it long has rag'd within my Blood? 
Do I rebel when I wou'd thruſt it out? 
What, ſhall T think the World was made for one, 
And Men are born for Kings, as Beaſts for Men, 
Not for Protection, but to be devour'd ? 
Mark thoſe who dote on arbitrary Power, 
And you ſhall find em either hot-brain'd Youth, 
Or needy Bankrupts, ſervile in their Greatneſs, 
And Slaves to ſome, to lord it o'er the reſt. 
O Baſeneſs, to ſupport a Tyrant Throne, 
And cruſh your free-born Brethren of the World! 
Nay, to become 2 Part of Uſurpation; 
To eſpouſe the Tyrant's Perſon and her Crimes, 
And on a Tyrant get a Race of Tyrants, 
To be your Country's Curſe in after- Ages. 
Tory. ] ſee no Crime in her whom I adore, 
r if 1 do, her Beauty makes it none: 
Look on me as a Man abardon'd o'er 

o an eternal Lethargy of Love; 

o pull, and pinch, and wound me, cannot cure; 

nd but diſturb the Quiet of my Death. | 

Raym. O Virtue! Virtue! what art thou become, 

hat Men ſhould leave thee for that Toy a Woman, 

lade from the Droſs and Refuſe of a Man? 

eaven took him fleeping when he made her too; 

ad Man becn waking, he had ne er conſented. 

ow, Son, ſuppoſe | 

ome brave Conſpiracy were ready form'd 

o puniſh Tyrants, and redeem the Land, 

u'd you fo far bely your Country's Hope, 

s not to head the Party? 

Torr. How cou'd my Hand rebel againſt my Heart? 
| Raym. How cou'd your Heart rebel againſt your Rexion' 
| Tory. No Honour bids me fight againſt my ſelf; 
The Royal Family is all extinct, 
ſte who reigns beſtows her Crown on me: 
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(mult I be ungrateful to the Living, 
| be but vainly pious to the Dead,. 
ile you defraud your Offspring of their Fate. 
Ram. Mark who defraud their Ollepring, you or I? 
- know there yet ſurvives the lawful Heir 
glos Blood, whom when I ſhall produce, 
et aſlurd to ſee you pale with Fear, 
a trembling at his Name. | 
Ir. Be muſt be more than Man who makes me 
ro him to the Field with all the Odds [trembie:” 
F 1atice on his Side, againſt my Tyrant: | 
arc vour lawful Prince, and you ſhall fee 
ww brave 2 Rebel Love has made your Son. 
Lem. Read that: *Tis with the Royal Signet ſign d, 
ea me by the King, when Time ſhow's ſerve 
te perus'd by you. 
Tr. reads. ] I tne King. 
N 19.9175 and alone ſurviviag Son, 
Prrel dad f eſcape rebellious Race, 
| baptier Times ſpall call his Courage forth 
Meak my Fetters, or revenge my Fate, 
i that Raymond ed:tcate as his, 
tall him Torriſmond — — 
Im be, that Son, that Tbrri ſmnond, 
e World contains not ſo forlorn a Wretch! | 
| never Man believe he can be happy | 
when I thought my Fortune moſt ſecure, = 
fta Moment tears me from my Joys: 
hen two Hearts were joyn d by matual Love, 
* Sword of Juſtice cuts upon the Kno 
lſerers em for ever. 
mn. True, it muſt, | 
wr, O cruel Man, to tell me that it muſt! | 
on have any Pity in your Breaſt, | 
en me from this Labyrinth of Fate, | 
Runge me in my firſt Obſcurity: 9 2 
decret is alone between us two; 
2 you wou'd not hide me from 
ede kind, conceal me from the World, | 
& my Father ſtill. 
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Raym. Your Lot's too glorious, and the Proof: 
Now, in the Name of Honour, Sir, I beg you I 


nd W. 
(Since I muſt uſe Authority no more) nd loy 
On theſe old Knees I beg you, er I dye, od He 
That J may fee your Father's Death reveng'd. ich w. 
. Tory, Why, tis the only Bus'neſs of my Life; et ney 
My Order's iſſud to recall the Army, gr wh 
Ard Bertran's Death reſoly'd. le We 
Raym. And not the Queen's? O, ſhe's the chief Off 
Shall Juſtice turn her Edge within Jour Hand? ſt ES 
No, if ſhe ſcape, you are your ſelf the Tyrant, 4 


Ard Murtherer of your Father. 
Derr. Cruel Fates, | 
To what have you reſery'd ms! 
Raym. Why that Sigh? 
Ter. Since you muſt know, but break, O break, 
Fcfore I tel! my fatal Story out, He 
T h' Uſurper of my Throne, my Houſe's Ruin, 


The Murrtherer of my Father, is my. Wife ; 
Raym. O Horror! Horror! After this Alliance * 
Let Tygers match with Hinds, and Wolves with Sh 
Afid every Creature couple with his Foe. * 
How vainly Man deſigns, when Heaven oppoſes! wy 
I bred you up to Arms, rais'd you to Power, | that | 
Permitted you to fight for this Uſurper, be he 
Indeed to fins a Crown, not hers, but yours, ns me 
All to make ſure the Vengeance of this Day. ker: 
Which even this Day has ruin'd —— One more QU LH] not 
Let me but ask, and I have done for ever: non 
Do you yet love the Cauſe of- all your Woes, g. He 
Or is ſhe grovvn (as ſure ſhe ought to be) 12 
More odious to your Sight than Toads and Adders? 8. ... 
Tory. O there's the utmoſt Malice of my Fate, Þ. Can 
That I am boundꝭ to hate, and born to loye! No 
Raym. No more: --- Farewel, my much | woa. 
LAlide.] I dare not truſt him with himſelf ſo far, "ay 
To own him to the People as their King, I wil 


Before their Rage has finiſh'd my Deſigns 
On Bertraz and the Queen, but in delp;ght _ 
Ey/n of himſelf Vil fave him. Exit Ray 
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Tm. Tis but a Moment ſince I have been King, 

xd weary on't already; I'm a Lover, 
nd loy'd poſſeſs; yer all theſe make me wretched; ' | 
nd Heay'n has giv'n-me Bleſſings for a Curſe. . 
Iich what a Load of COT I preſt, 55 * 
* never, never, can I hope for Reſt; [ 
ir when my heavy Burthen I remove, | 2 
te Weight talls down, and craſhes her 1 love: [Exit. 


—— 


0 T V 5 0 E N E 1. 
SCENE 4 Bed-Chamber. 


Enter Torriſmond. * 


Ove, Juſtice, Nature, Pi "od Revenge l 
Have kindied-up a Wild- e in my Breaſt. 
lam alla Civi-War within! | 
Enter Queen and Tereſa at 4 Diftance:” | 
| 129072 there! . 
el is ſhe mine.? my. Father's 3 mine? 
| thit I could, with Honour love her more, 
ur her leſs, wh Reaſon! See, ſhe weeps; 
Ws me unkind, or falte, and knows not Why 
W eſtrange my Perſon from her Bed: 
not tel! her? no: ?rwill break her Heart: — 
«know too ſoon her ownand my Misfortun2s, EAι . 
by, He's gone, and : am loſt ; did'ſt thou not» {eg 
len Eyes? haw gloom ly the gland d A 
dad = like the orriſmond 1 — Iceeds? 
n you not gets e from mg this Change pro- 
Von there's che Grief;.Tere/a: Oh, Tereſa { 
would tell thze what I fee — 70g 
une and Modeſty have ty d. my Tongue! 4 
Iwill teil, that hea may ſt weep with me; 
deu, how ſweet his rl Embraces were! 
IWizt a Zeal he joyn'd his Lips to mine 
d my Brea: It 172 Word I poke. 


JS 
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s if he Crew his Inſpiration thence; e 
While both our Souls came upward to our Mouths; 
As neighbouring Monarchs at their Borders meet: 
thought: Ob no; Tis falſe: I could not think; 
Twas neither Life nor Death, but both in one. 
Ter. Then ſure his Tranſports were not leſs than your 
u. More, more! for by the high-hung 'Tapers Light 
cord diſcern his Cheeks were glowing red, "A 
is very Eye-balls trembled with his Love, 
And ſparklV'd through their Caſements humid Fires: 
He neh d, and kiſs'd, breath d ſhort, and wou d haye ſpce 
But was too fierce to throw away the Time; 
All he cou'd ſay was Love, and Leonora. | 
Ter. How then can you ſuſpect him loſt fo foon? 
Wo Laſt Night he flew not with a Bridegroom's Halt 
Whic 


erly prevents the pointed Hour; 
I told che Ccks, and watch'd the waſting Light, 
And liſtned to each ſoftly treading Step, 

In Hope *twas he: bur ſtill it was not he. 
At laſt he came, but with ſuch alter'd Looks, 
So wild, ſo ghaſtly, as if ſome Ghoſt had met him; 
All pale, and Tpeechleſs, he ſurvey'd me round; 
Then, with a Grean, he threw himſelf a-bed, 
But far from me, as far as he cou'd move, 
And figh'd, and toſsd, and turn'd, but ſtill from me. 
Ter. What, all the Night? 

Du. Even all the live-long Night. 

At laſt: (for, bluſhing, J muſt tell thee all,) 
I preſs'd his Hand, and laid me by his Side, 
ec pulbd it back, as if he touch'd a Serpent. 
ith that I burſt into 2 Flood of Tears, 
nd ask'd him how I had offended him? 

e anſwer d nothing, but with Sighs and Groans, 
o reſtleſs paſt the Night: and at the Dawn 
apt from the Bed, and yaniſh'd. 
Ter. Sighs and Groans, | 
aleneſs and Trembling, all are Signs of Love; 
e only fears to make oo ſhare his Sorrows. 
#. I wiſh 'twere ſo: but Loyk fill doubts the wal 
Kavy Heart, the Piopheteſs of Woes, , 
IDS. * 
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es ome Ill at Hand: To ſooth my Sadneſs, 


ne the Song, which poor Ohympia made, 
u falſe Byeno left her, 


J. 


Arewel, ungrateful Traytor, 
Farewel my perjur d Swain; 
Let ne ver injur d Creature 
Believe a Man again. 
Toe Pleaſrere of poſſeſſing 
Surpaſſes all expreſſing, 
But tis too ſhort a Bleſſing, 
Aud Love too long à Pain. 


II. 


"Tis en e to deceive us, 
In Pity of your Pain; 
But when we love, you leave us 
To rail at you in vain. 
B:fore we have deſcry'd it, 
There is no Bliſs beſide it; 
But ſhe, that once has try d it. 
Will never love again. 


III. 
The Paſſion jou pretended 


Was only to obtain; 
But when the Charm is ended, 

The Charmer you diſdain. 
Your Love by ours we meaſure, 
Till we have lot our Treaſure, 
But dying is à Pleaſure, 

lien liviag is a Pain. 
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That oft ap>cars, but is forbid to talk. 


Four Anger wou'd be kinder than your Silence: 


To wither on the Ground. 
Ter. For Heaven's Sake, Madam; moderate your Paſſion. 
4. Why nam'ſt thou Heaven? there is no Heaven for 
Deſpair 7 Death, Hell, have ſeiz'd my tortur d. Soul 70 me. 


. 7 

Re-enter Torriſmon d. | 
Torr. Still ſhe is here, and ſtill I cannot ſpeak; 
t wander like ſome diſcontented Ghoſt * 

Got Tn. 

Qu. O, Torriſmond, if you reſolve my Deaths TY 
ou need no more. but to go hence again; 1 
ill you not ſpcax? 8 
Torr. J cannot. 
Qu. Speak! oh, ſpeak! 


Torr. Gh! 
Qu. Do not ſigh, or tell me why you ſigh. 
2 Why do Flle, ye Powers ; 0 Re | 
Qu. Why do I I've, to hear you ſpeak that Word?” 
me black-mouth'd Villain has defam'd my Virtue: 
Torr, No! No! Pray let nie go. 
u. [ Kneeling.) You ſhall not go: 
all the Pleaſures of our Nuptial-bed, 
fever I was lov'd, though now I'm not, 
y theſe true Tears,. which from my wounded Heart 
leed at my Eyes | | 
Torr, Riſe. 
4. I will never riie, 
Fcannot chuſe a better Place to dye. 
Torr, Oh! I wou'd ſpeak, but cannot. 


* * — 


Qu. [Riſmg.) Guilt keeps you ſilent then; you love me: 
WW har have I done? ye Powers, what have I done?*[n0t:: 


To ſee my Youth, my Beauty and my Love 
No ſconer pain'd, but ſlighted and betray d: 
And like a Roſe juſt gather'd from. the Stalk, 
But only ſmelt, and cheaply thrown aſide, 


When: ] had rais'd his groveling Fate from Ground, 
To Pow 'r and Love, to Empire and to me; 
When each Embrace was dearer than the firſt; - 
Then, then to be contemn d; then, then thrown off; 
It. calls me old, and witker'd, and deform'd, 


b 
uy 


1athſome : Oh! what Woman can bear loathſo met 
Turtle flies not from his billing Mate, D 
11; the cloſer : but ungrateful Man, | 


e more we pall, and cool, and Kill his Ardour. 
;, Poyſon, Daggers, rid me but of Lite; 
{ any Death is welcome... | 
„e Witneſs all ye Powers that know my Heart; 


ſhe has conquer'd, to her Ruin conquer d: 
e take this Paper, read our Deſtinies; - 

do not; but in Kindneſs to your ſelf, 
jonorantly ſafe. K 

0, No! give it me. pry | 
en though it be the Sentence of my Death. 

vr, Then ſee how much unhappy Love has made us. 
Lyra! Oh! $ | 
etwo were born when ſullen Planets reign d; 
hen each the other's Influence oppos'd, -. 


better, better had it been for us, 

at we had never ſeen, or never lov'd. 

. There is no Faith in Heaven, if Heaven ſays ſo, 
dare not give it. | 


[would reach out Opium to a Friend 

bo lay in Torture, and deſir d to dye. [Givesthe-Paper.-. 
now you have it, ſpare my Sight the Pain 

king what a World of Tears it coſts you 

þ ently enjoy your Part of Grief, 


. 1 haye a thirſty Feaver in my Soul, 

eme but preſent Eaſe, and let me dye. _ | 
[Exit Queen and Tereſa. 

Enter Lorenzo. 

r. Arm, arm, my Lord, the City-Bands are up, 


ſtring in a Heap, like 


arming Hives, 
Urifng in a Moment. ming K 


IA 
{ 
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+ barbarous Man, the more we:raile-our, Love, Bo 


would have kept the fatal Secret hid, * 


d drew the Stars to Factions at our Birth, 1 | 


Ir. As unwillingly, * 
I ſhare the fad Inheritance with me. | [i 


ns beating, Colours 5. 85 Shouts confus d; Bak 
W 


* £ eig. | 
Vith Deſign to. puniſh Barret, and revenge the. 


206 The SrAniSn FRyany; | 
"Twas order'd: ſo. Hal vs *J0 ; ood 
Lor. Then you're betray'd, my Lol.” e 9/17 ne 
D true, they block the Caſtle kept by Bertram, 


ut now they. cry, Down with the Palace, fire it, 
ull out th' uſurping Queen. un an; 
Torr. The Queen, Lorenzo! durſt they name the Quran 
Lor. If Pes. and reproaching be to name her. 
Torr. O Sacrilege! ſay quickly who commands 
This vile blaſpheming Rout? 1 % 9 
Lor. I'm loth to tell you, 
ut both our Fathers thruſt em headlong on, 
nd bear down all before em. FI 
Torr. Death and Hell! N 
mewhat mult be reſolv'd, and ſpeedily. 
How ſay'ſt thou, my Loreazo ? dar'ſt thou be 
A Friend, and once forget thou art a Son, 
To help me ſave the Queen? 
Lor. [ Aſide.] Let me conſider; 
Bear Arms againſt my Father? he begat me; · 
That's true; but for whoſe Sake did he beget me? 
For his own ſure enough: for me he knew not. 


* 


| 
| 8 
| ore t 


Oh! but ſays Conſcience: Fly in Nature's Face? for 
But how, if Nature fly in my Face firſt? hn 
Then Nature's the Aggreſſor: Let her look to't—— Wn: 
| He gave me Life, and he may take it back: — Willi: | 
No, that's Boy's Play, fay IL———— ub, 


> Policy for Son and Father to take different Sides: on b 
For then, Lands and Tenements commit no Treaſon. - | 
To Torr.] Sir, upon mature Conſideration, I have found WR, 
my Father to be little better than a Rebe), and theretore, Bl oe. 
ll do my beſt to ſecure him, for your Sake; in Hope, | 
you may ſecure him hereafter for my Sake. 
Torr. Put on thy utmoſt Speed to head the Troops, 
Which every Moment J expect tarrive; 
Proclaim me, as I am, the lawful King: RE 
I need not caution thee for Raymond®s Life, 41 
Though I no more muſt call him Father now. 
Lor. [ Aſide.) How] not call him Father? I ſee breſe 
ment alters a Man reef, this may ſerve me for a Uf 


of Inſtruction, fo cal of my Father when 1 uw gr 


— — —— — 


| 
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en Lady: Well, if I rout my Father, as I hope in 
= tall I am in a fair Way to be a Prince of the 


y. At the Door. ] Haſte there, command the Guards 
be all drawn up 

ve the Palace-Gate. — By Heaven, I'll face 

j; Tempeſt, and deſerve the Name of King. 

Lora, beauteous in thy Crimes, 

er were Hell and Heaven ſo matcb'd before! 

K upward, Fair, but as thou look'ſt on me; 

en all the Bleſt will beg, that thou may ſt live, 


SCENE The Palace-Yard. 
Drums and Trumpets within. 


Bur Raymond, Alphonſo, Pedro, and their Party. 
um. Now, valiant Citizens, the Time is come, 
ſhow your Courage and your Loyalty: 
have a Prince of Sancho's Royal Blood, 
ing of the Heavens, and Joy of Earth; 
en he's produc'd, as ſoon he ſhall, among you; 
kk, what will you adventure to re- ſeat him 
on his Father's Throne? 
Im, Our Lives and Fortunes. 
um. What then remains to perfect our Succeſs, 
ver the Tyrant's Guards to force our Way ? 
Um, Lead on, lead on. | 
Drums and Trumpets on the other Side, 
Enter Torriſmond and his Party: As they are goj 
to fight, rk, nr unn 
Wm. [To hi.] Hold, hold your Arms. 
jm, [To his. ] Retire, 
0. What means this Pauſe? _ 
fu, Peace; Nature works within them. 


Fought too, he call'd himſelf the lawful King; inti-| 
jng weetly, that he knows what's what with our 


d, Farewell General; Fil bring up thoſe that ſhall} 
what Mettle there is in Orange-Tawny, [Exit. 


deren my Father's Ghoſt his Death forgive. [Exit]. 


— — 


I Torr, awd Raym. go apart. 
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Torr. How comes it, good old Man, that we two nn 
On theſe harſh Terms! thou very reverend Rebel? 
Thou venerable Traytor, in whoſe Face, i 
And hoary Hairs Treaſon is ſanctified; | 
And Sin's black Dye ſeems blanch'd by Age to. Virtue, 
Raym. What Treaſon is it to redeem my King, 
And to reform the State? 99 
Torr. That's a ſtale Cheat. 79 
The primitive Rebel, Lucifer, firſt us d it, 
And was the firſt Reformer of the Skies. 
Raym. What, if 1 ſee my Prince miſtake a Poyſon, 
(Call it a Cordial? Am I then a Traytor, 
Becauſe I ho!d his Hand, or break the Glaſs? 
Terr. How dar'ſt thou ſerve thy King againſt his Will 
- Becauſe tis then the only Time to ferye him. 
"Torr. T take the Blame of all upon my ſelf. 
Diſcharge thy Weight on me. 
Raym. O, never, never! 
Why, tis to leave a Ship toſs d in a Tempeſt® 
Without the Pilot's Care. | 
Torr. T'i puniſh thee, 
By Heaven, I will, as I wou'd puniſh Rebels, 
Thou ſtubborn loyal Man. 
Raym. Furſt let me ſce pr 
Her puniſh'd who miſ-l:ads you from your Fame, 
Then burn me, hack me, hew me into Pieces, 
And I ſha'l dye well pleas'd, 
Torr. Proclaim my Title, 
To fave the Effuſion of my Subjects Blood, and thi 
Be as my Foſter-Father near my Breaſt, I ſhalt fil 
nd next my Leonora. 
Raym. That Word ſtabs me. 
ou ſhall be ſtill plain Terriſmond-with me, 
h* Abettor, Partner, (if you like that Name,). 
he Husband of a Tyrant, but no King; 
Till you deſerve that Title by your 7 
Torr. Then, farewel Pity, I will be obey d. 
d the Feople.] Hear, you miſtaken Men, whoſe Loyalty" 
uns headlong into Treaſon: See your Prince, 
rr 


— 
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iſs your Arms; and I forgive your Crimes. 
aum. Believe him not; he raves; his Words are looſe 
 Hezps of Sand, and ſcattering, wide from Senſe. . 
u ſee he knows not me, his natural Father; 
t eiming to poſſeſs th' uſurping Queen, 
\hiok he's mounted in his ary Hopes. 
Lt now the Wind is got into his Head, 
d turns his Brains to Frenzy. 
Tyr. Hear me yer, I am— — 
dum. Fall on, fall on, and hear him not: | 
t ſpare his Perſon, for his Father's Sake. 
i. Let me come, if he be mad, I have that ſhal! curd 
m. There's not a Surgeon in all Arragon has fo much 
aterity as I have at breathing of the Temple-Vein. . 
Pr. My Right for me. 
uym. Our Liberty for us. , 
Om. Liberty, Liberty. — [A, they are ready to fight, 
Enter Lorenzo and his Party. 
Ir. On Forfeit of your Lives, lay down your Arms, 
4%. How, Rebel, art thou there? 
In, Take your Rebel back again, Father mine. The: 
Party are Rebels to the Conquerors. I have been 
hud- head with your butting Citizens; I have routed 
Herd; I have diſperſt them; and now they are re- 
ped quietly, from their extraordinary Vocation of 
ding in the Streets, to their ordinary Vocation of co- 
no in their Shops. 
ur. to Raym.] You ſee tis vain contending with the! 
knowledge what I am. a Truth, 
um. You are my King: wou'd., you wou'd be your f 
tby a fatal Fondneſs, you betray. [ownz 
Ju Fame and Glory to th*, Uſurper's Bed: 
WW) the Fruits of Blood and Parricide, x 
if your own Crown from Leonora's Gift, 
lug your Father's Murtherer in your Arms. 
Euer Queen, Tereſa, and Women. 
b. No more: tehold the Queen. 
_— ye Baſilisk of Torriſmond, 
«£15 him with her Eyes. I will ſpeak on, 
lie is of no farther Ule to me; 2458 


4 


210 The 6ranisn Fayan: 


T would have chaffer d it before for Vengeance: 
Now let it go for Failing. . 

Tor. [ Aſide.) My Heart ſinks in me while I her 
And every flackn'd Fibre drops its Hold, Thy 
Like Nature letting down the Springs of Life: 
So much the Name of Father awes me ſtill. 
Send off the Crowd: For you, now I haye conquer 
I can hear with Honour, your Demands: 

Loy. to Alph. Now, Sir, who proves the Traytot? ] 
Conſcience is true to me, it always whiſpers right wh 
I have my Regiment to back it. 
| Exeunt onmes prater Tor. Raym, aui ln 

Torr, O Leonora! what can Love do more? 
I have oppos'd your ill Fate to the utmoſt: 
Combated Heaven and Earth to keep you mine: 
And yet at laſt that Tyrant, Juſtice! Oh 

A. Tis paſt, tis paſt; and Love is ours no mate: 
Yet 1 complain not of the Powers above; 

They made m'a Miſer's Feaſt of Happineſs, 
And cou'd not furniſh out another Meal. | 
Now, by yon” Stars, by Heaven, and Earth, and Mea; 
By all my Foes at once; I ſwear, my Taorri/mond, 
That to have had you mine for one ſhort Day, 
Has cancell'd half my mighty'Sum'of Woes: 
Say but you hate me not. 

Torr. I cannot hate you. 

Raym. Can you not? ſay that once more; 
That all the Saints may witneſs it againſt you. 


W Cruel Ra ! 

Can he not puniſh me, but he muſt hate? 
! *tis not Juſtice, but a brutal Rage, 
hich hates th* Offender's Perſon with his Crimes: 
have enough to overwhelm one Woman, 
o loſe a Crown and Lover in a Day: 

et Pity lend a Tear when Rigour ſtrikes. 
Raym. Then, then you ſhould have thought of Te 
hen Virtue, Majeſty, and hoary Age (and i 
leaded for Sancho's Life. 7 2 
Qu. My future Days ſhall be one whole Contrition; 


Whe 
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Me every Day zn Hundred aged Menn 
I hol up their wicherd Hands to Heaven, 
-ardon Saucho's Death. | 
wr, See, Raymond, ſee: She makes a large Amends : ' 
I is dead: no Puniſhment-of her 700 

\ ra: his cold ſtiff Limbs from the dark Grave; 
n his bleſſed Soul look down from Heaven; 
break th? eternal Sabbath of his Reſt, | 
fe, with Joy, her Miſeries on Eartn. 2h 11 
rm, Heaven may forgave a Crime to Penitence, + 
Heaven can judge if Penitence be true; * 7 
r, who knows not Hearts, ſhould make Examples; 
ch, like a Warn'ng- piece, muſt be ſhot off, 
fright the reſt from Crimes. 
Dy, Had I but known that Sancho was his Father, | 
ould have pour'd a Deluge of my Blood 
vc one Drop of his. | 
. Mark that, inexorable Raymond, mark! 
ns fatal Ignorance that caus d his Death. 
mw. What, if ſhe did not know he was your Father? 
knew he was a Man, the beſt of Men, 
end Image double ſtamp'd, as Man and King. | 
s, He was, he was, ev'n more than you can ſay, 
e. —ä— 5 8 | 
. But yet you barberouſly murther'd him, 
L. He will not hear me out! 
m. Was ever Criminal forbid to plead? 
Þ your il-manner'd Zeal. 
Mm Sing to him, Syzen ; 
1 {top my Ears: now mince the Sin, 
rolifie Damnation with a Phraſe: 
jou conſented not to Sancho's Death, 
lely not forbad it. 
. Hird-hearted Man, I yield my guilty Cauſe, 
Umy Guilt vwras caus'd by too much Love. 
b for Jcalouſie of Empire, ſought -_ 
LSmebv's Death, Sancho had dy'd before. 
ways in my Power to take his Life: 
tereſt never could my Conſcience blind, 
je had caſt a Miſt 3 my Eyes; 


OR 
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And made me think his Death the only Means Oy. 8 
Which could ſecure my Throne to Toyriſmond, | ther 


Torr. Never was fatal Miſchief meant fo kind, © arſe n 
For all ſhe gave, has taken all away. 

; Malicious Pow'rs! is this to be reſtor'd? | 
Tis to be worſe depos'd than Sancho was. W's 2 

Raym. Heaven has reſtor'd you, you depoſt your {ef 1 do « 
Oh! when young Kings begin with Scorn of Juſtic, . 
They make an Omen to their after-Reign, 
And blot-their Annals in the foremoſt Page. Tor. | 
| Torr, No mere; leſt you be made the firſt Exanyl 

To ſhow how I can puniſh. 

Raym, Once again: 4 
Let her be made your Father's Sacrifice, uh 
And after make me hers. | 

Torr, Condemn a Wife! 

That were to attone for Parricide with Murther! 

Raym. Then let her be divorc'd! we'll be content (he 
With that poor ſcanty Juſtice: Let her part. I 

Torr. Divorce! that's worſe than Death, tis Death 

u. The Soul and Body part not with ſuch Pain, 
As I from you: but yet tis juſt, my Lord: 
Jam th Accurſt of Heaven, the Hate of Earth, 
Your Subjects Deteſtation, and your Ruin: 
And therefore fix this- Doom upon my felt. 
Torr, Heav'n! Can you wiſh it? to be mine no m0 
Du. Yes, I can-with it, as the deareſt Proof, 


And laſt, that I can make you of my Love. 
To leave you bleſt, I would be more accurſt 
'Than Death can make'me; for Death ends our Woes, : 0 


And the kind Grave ſhuts up the mournful Scene: 
But I would live without you; to be wretched long: 
And hoard up every Moment of my Lite, 
To lengthen out the Payment of my Tears, | 
*Till ev'n fierce Raymond, at the laſt, ſhall ſay, Dy 
Now let her dye, for ſhe has griev'd enough. | 
Torr. Hear this, hear this, thou Tribune of the Peop 
Thou zealous, publick Blood-hc und hear, and mel. 
Raym. [ Aſide.) I could cry now, my Eyes grow! 
But yet my Heart holds out. a 


m0 


— 
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>, Some ſolitary Cloyſter will I chuſe, 
Fre with holy Virgins live immur d: 
ſ my Attire, and ſhort ſhall be my Sleep, 
ke by the melancholy midnight-Bell: 
Raymond, now be ſatisfy d at laſt. 
ing and Tears, and Penitence and Prayer 
Ido dead Sancho Juſtice every Hour. 
n. ¶Aſide.] By your Leave, Manhood! | 
; [Mies his Eyes; 
wm. He weeps, now he's vanquiſh'd. 
an. No! Tis a ſalt Rheum that ſcalds my Eyes. 
4, If he were vanquiſh'd, I am ſtill unconquer d. 
Eve you in the Height of all my Love, 
n when my Heart is beating out its Way, 
ſruggles to you moſt. 
ch a laſt FareweH my dear, dear Lord a 
mber me; ſpeak, Raymond, will you let him? 
| he remember Leonors's Love, 
ſhed a parting . to her — — 
m. Almoſt crying.] Yes, yes, he ſhall, ; 
Im, — br Soul, ſhe ſhall not os. oy Ray- 
gery Tear is worth a Father's Life; mond, 
eto my Arms, come, my fair Penitent, 
w not think what future Ills may fall, 
tink deep Draughts of Love, and loſe em all. 
[Exit Torr. with the Queen 
No Matter yet, he has my Hook within him, 
& him frisk and flounce, and run, and row, 
- gw 3 5 in vain. 
k Love, the Bait rg'd ſo preedily, 
make him fick, ele I have — ſure. 
Enter Alphonſo and Pedro. 
. Brother, there s News from Bertran; he deſires 
nttance to the King, and cries aloud, | 
qt 2 — — of Civil War: | 
e Condu entreats your Preſence, 
legs you would be ſpeedy. 288 
Though I loat t OT . 


Iajtor's Sight, I'll ge: Attend us here, [kai 
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Enter Gomez, Elvira, Dominick, with o 
make the Stage as full as poſſible. ... -- 
| Ped, Why, how now "Gomez : What malt 
ere with a whole Brother-hood of City- Balli? 
hou lookeſt like Adam in Paradiſe, with his Cum 
| s about him. 
Gom. Ay, and a Man had Need of them, Don x 
or here are the two old Seducers, a Wife and 
hat's Eve and the Serpent, at my Elbow, 
Dom. Take Notice how uncharitably he talks of Cu 
len. = 
Gom. Indeed you are a charitable Belſwagger: MyY 
yd out Fire, Fire; and you brought-out your Chin 
uckets, and call d for Engines to play againf it 
Alph. 1 am ſorry you are come hither to accuſey 
Vife, her Education has been virtuous, her Nature n 
d eaſie. 
tin Yes! ſhe's eaſie with a Vengeance, there's at 


n Colonel has found her ſo. 
Alph. She came a ſpotleſs Virgin to your Ped, + 
Gom. And ſhe's a ſpotleſs Virgin til} for me — 
never the worſe for my Wearing, Il take myOatha 
I have liv'd with her with all the Innocence of a Man 
Threeſcore; like a peaceable Bedfellow as I am. 
Elv. Indeed, Sir, 1 have no Reafon-to'complanofli 
for diſturbing ef my Sleep. 
Dom. A fine Commendation you have given yourk 
the Church did not marry you tor that. 
Ped. Come, come, your Grievances, your Grierm 
Dom. Why, noble Sir, III tell you. 
Gom. Peace Fryar] and let me ſpeak firſt, Ian 
Plaintiff, Sure you think you are in the Pulpit, wi 
you preach by Hours. . | 
Dom. And you edifie by Minutes. 
Gom. Where. you make Doctrines for the People 
Uſes and Applications for your ſeies. 
Ped. Gomez, give Way to the old Gentleman in bi 
Gom. No! the t other old Gentleman in black ſtal d 
me if I do; I will ſpeak firſt! nay, I will, Frys" 
all your Verbum Sacerdoris, Il ſpeak Truth in few e 
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ten you may come afterwards,-an#lie by the Clock 
1 uſe to do. For, let me tell you, Gentlemen, he 
| fe and forſwear himſelf with any Fryar in all Spain: 
$2 bold Word now. | | 
un, Let him alone; let him alone: I ſhall fetch him 
with 2 Circum- bendibus, I warrant him. on 
v well what have you to ſay againſt your Wife, Gomez? 
m. Why, I fay, in the firſt Place, that I and all Men 
married for our Sins, and that our Wives are a ſudg- 
t; that a Patchelour-OCobler is a happier Man than a 
de in Wedlock 3 that we are all viſited with a hous 
Papue, and, Loyd have Mercy upon us ſhould bo 
te on al! our Doors. | 
km. Now ke reviles Marriage, which is one of the 
n bleſſed Sacraments, © 
m.'Tis liker one of the ſeven. deadly Sins: but make, 
r beſt on't, I care not: tis but binding a Man Neck 
Heels for 2! that! But, as for my Wits, that Croco- 
of Nilus, ſhe has wickedly and traiterouſty conſpir d 
Cickoldom of me her anointed Sovereign Lord: and 
the Help of the aforeſaid” Pryar, whom Heaven 
ound, and with the Limbs of one Colonel Hernando, 
Aa- maker of this City, deviliſply contriv'd to 'ſteal 
kit away, and under her Arm feloniouſſy to bear 
et of Diamonds, Pearls, and other Jewels, to 
ave of 30000 Piſtoles. Guilty, or not guilty; how” 
| thou Culprit ? 8 1 
. Falſe and ſcandalous? Give me the Book. III 
N +” mw Cath point-blank againſt every Particu- 
ms Charge. cov 
And ſo will I. | 
„ 45 I was walking in the Streets, telling my 
„ ard praying to my ſelf, according to my uſual” 
bn, J heard a foul Out- cry before Gomez his Portal; 
* wife, my Penitent, making doleful Lamentations: 
(upon, making what Haſte my Limbs would ſuffer 
o 1 ae crippłd with often celing, 1 ſaw him 
ung and fiſt ng her moſt, unmercifully; whereupon,” 
| Chriſtian Arguments with him to deſiſt, he fell 
u upon me, without Reſpe& to my Sacerdotal 
83 8 Orders, 


of i 


N 


21. SPANISH ERNT AN 
Orders, puſh'd me from him, and turnd me ab 
a Finger and a Thumb, juſt as a Man would {1 
Top. Mercy, quoth I. Damme, quoth he. Au 
| continued labouring me, till a good minded Colond & 
- by, whom, as Heaven ſhall ſave me, I had never 
before. 2 A 
Som. 2 DIG) | 
|Oath, I 520 never ſeen „ Well this Ws Ic 
like a true Gentleman, was for taking the :weakerl 
[you may be ſure —— whereupon this Gomez flew 
E 6. im like.a Dragon, got him down, the Devil being it! 
in him, and gave him Baſtinado on Baſtinado, and bu 
upon Buffet, which the poor, meek Colonel, being f 
ate, ſuffered with a moſt Chriſtian Patience. and © 
Som. Who? he meck? Pm ſure I quake at the xt 
Thought of him; why, he's as fierce as Rhodomont 
made Aſſault and Battery upon my Perſon, beat me it 
| all the Colours of the Rainbow. And every Word t 
abominable Prieſt has utter d is as falſe. as the Alm 
But if you want a thprough-pac'd Lyar that will wal ”” 
through thick and thin, commend.me'to-a Fryar. 
Enter Lorenzo, who comes behind the Company, and f a) 
at his Father's Back unſeen, &sr-agamſt Gomez, 
Loy. [Afide.] How now | What's here to do? my Gali ©” 
a trying, as I live, and that before my own Father: ot 
Fourſcore take him for an old bawdy Magiſtrate, M“ 
ſands like the Picture of Madam Juſtice, with a Pa 
Scales in his Hand, to weigh Le by Ounces. 
Alph. Well ——— but all this while, who is thus 0 
nel Hernando ? 4] 
Gom. He's the firſt-begotten of 'Beelzebub, with a 
terrible as Demogorgon. „F 
. [Lorenzo peeps over Alphonſo Af * 


Mol 2 he. Lie: r | 6) 
He's a ver pro » handſome Fellow ! well pre Jortion Gon 


and clean thap'd, with a Face like a Cherubin. en 


A 
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5.1. What, backward and forward, Gomez do'ſt thou 
| t counter? 0 11 
4%). Had this Colonel any former Deſign upon your 
eb for, if that be prov d, you ſhall yg nets 
Gm. Aide. Now I dare ſpeak 3 let him look as 
edfully as he will. I ſay, Sir, and I will prove it, that 
had 2 lewd Deſign upon her Body, and attempted to 
jrupt her Honeſty, [Lor. lifts up his Fiſt clench'd at him. 
| confeſs my Wife was as willing as himſelf; and, 
wieye, 'twas ſhe corrupted him: for I have known 
n formerly a very civil and modeſt Perſon, 
Ev, You lee, Sir, he contradicts himſelf at every Word: 
k plainly mad. 3 
ls. Speak. boldly, Man ! and iy what thon wilt 
knd by: did he ſtrike thee? 
Gm. I viill ſpeak boldly ; he ſtruck me on the Face 
ore my own Threſhold, that the very Walls ory d 
ume on him. Lor. holds up again. 
Tis true, I gave him Provocation, for the Man's as 
cable a Gentleman as any is in all Spain. 
Dom. Now the Truth comes out, in Spight of him. 
te. 1 believe the Fryar has bewitch'd him. | 
at For my Part, I ſee no Wrong that has been of, 
im. | IE; 
Gm. How? no Wrong? why, he raviſh'd me with 
e Hep of two Soldiers, carried me away Vi & Armis, | 
Kd would have put me into a Plot againſt the Govern- 


* lent, [ Lor. holds up again. 
| confeſs, I neyer could endure the Government, be- 
res tyrannical; but my Sides and Shoulders are 


K and blue, as 1 can ſtrip, and ſhew. the Marks of 
Nur tht might ha NOT RY ge os 
U might too a c t yeſter 

pon the Pebbles © , x all, laugh, 

Dm, Freſh Straw, and a dark Chamber: a moſt, ma- 
ial judgment, there never comes better of railing a- 
alt the Church, : | 
bm, Why, what will you have me ſay? I think you'll 
ace me mad: Truth has been at my Tongue's End this 
1 Hour, and J have not Power to bring it out, for 
x of this blcody-minded Colonel. 
Yo, v. Alph, 
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Alph. What Colonel? ; Px 
Gom. Why, my Colonel: I mean, my Wife's Co ine 
that appears there to me like my Malus Genius and 
r.fhes me. 58 | 1 
Alph. [ Turning] Now you are mad indeed, m tem 
is is my Son Lorenzo. | 7 
Com. How! your Son Lorenzo! it is impoſſible. 
Alph. As true as your Wife Elvira is my Paughter 
Lor. What, have T taken all this Pains about a Siſte 
Gem. No, you have taken ſome about me: Ie. 
fure, if you are her Brother, my Sides can ſkew ne. 
Tokens of our Alliance. 2 
Alph. to Lor. You know I put your Siſter into a Hen 
nery, with a ſtrict Command, not to ſee you, for l 
you ſhou!d have wrought upon her to have taken Ae 
Habit, which was never my Intention; and conſequen 
married her without your Knowledge, that it mig 
not be in your Power to prevent it. pd ur 
Egg You ſee, Brother, 1 had a natural Affection to wit i. 
Lor. What a delicious Harlot have I loſt! Now, M read 
upon me, for being ſo near a-kin to thee. | 
Elv. However, we are both beholden to Fryar Ee 
nic, the Church is an indulgent Mother, ſhe never e tr 
to do her Part. 255 | 
Dom. Heaven! what wil! become of me? 
Gem. Why, you are not like to trouble Heayen; th 
fat Guts were never made fer mounting. 5 
Lor. I ſhall make bold to disburthen him of m He 
ſered Piſtoles, to make him the Eghter for his Jo 
Indeed, tis partly out of Conſcience, that T may nd: 
acceffary to his breaking his Vow of Poverty. 
Alph. I have no ſecular Power to reward the . 
you have taken with my Daughter: But I fall dot 
Proxy, Fryar, your Biſtop's my Friend, and is too "cr: 
net, to let ſuch as you infect a Cloyſter. | 
Com. Ay, do Father-in-Law, let him be ſtript of WF * 
Habit, and di{-order'd, I would fain ſee bim Hea 
in Quirpo, like a cas'd Rabbit, without his holy " 
upon his Back, that the Word may once behold tie 
fide of a Fryar. | 
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Don. Farewell, kind Gentlemen: I give you all my 
ling before I go. | 7 
Way your Siſters, Wives, end Daughters, be ſo natu- 
jr lewd, that they may have no Occaſion for a Devil 
tempt, or a Fryar to. Pimp for em. 

| Exit, with à Rabble puſhing him. 
Euer Torriſmond, Leonora, Bertran, Ray- 

mond, Tereſa, c. 
pr. He lives! he mo: _—_— Father lives! 
every one partake the oy. 
zme 1 lch a ae ene ſound, 
no Sancho lives! and let the echoing Skies | 
um Pole to Pole reſound, King Sancho lives. 
Bertray, oh! no more my Foe, but Brother: f 
pe Act like this blots out a Thouſand Crimes. 
lr. Bad Men, when tis their Intereſt, may do Good: 
mult confeſs, I counſebd Sanchos's Murther ; 
fd ury'd the Queen by ſpecious Arguments: 
x fl, kupec dg that her Love —4 chang d, 
ſpread abroad the Rumour of his Death, 
0 fourd the very Soul of her Deſigns: 
Exent you know was anſwering to my Fears: 
e threw the Odium of the Fact on me, 
K publickly avow'd her Love to you. 
Ram, Heaven guided all to ſave the Innocent. 
+, I plead no Merit, but a bare Forgiveneſs. 
Ti. Not only that, but Favour : Sancho's Life, 
becher by Vertue or Deſign preſerv d, 
uns all within my Power. 
9, My Prayers are heard; 
C1 hzve nothing farther to defire. 
t Sancho Leave to authorize our Marriage. 
Tor. Oh! fear not him! Pity and he are one; 
merciful a King did never live;. 
td to revenge, and eaſie to forgive: 
et the bold Conſpirator beware, 
Heaven makes Princes its peculiar Care 
[ Exeumt ones. 
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EPILOGUE. 


By a Friend of the Avurnor's, 


lence! 


T. s none Im ſure, 5 is 4 Friend to ue: N | : 
But will our Fryar's Character approve: 

Te ableſt Spark among you ſometimes needs f 4 
Such pious Help, for charitable Deeds. 4 
Our Church, alas! ( as Rome objects ) does want on 
Theſe Choſtiy Comforts for the falling Saint: F * 
This gains them their I hore-Converts, and may be 4 4 
One Reaſon of the Growth of Popery. oo 
50 Mahormert's Religion came in Faſhion, . 
By the large Leave it gave to Fornication. . 

Fear not the Gui tt, if you can pay fort well; wy 
| There is no Dives in the Roman Hell. 5 
Cold opens the ſerait Gate, and lets him in; My 


But Want of Mon is a Mortal Sin. 

For all beſides zem may diſcount to Heaven, 
And drop a Bead, to keep the Tallies even. 

ow are Men cox en d ſtill with Shows of Good! 
The Lamedl's let Mask is the grave Fryar's Hood. 
Nc Vice uo more a Clergy- Mun difpleaſes, 
u Doctors can be thought to hate Diſeaſes. 
"Tis by your living ill, that they live well, 

E. ene Debauches their fat Puuut hes ſwell. 


EPILOGUE, 


1 4 Mock-War between the Prieſt and Devil, 


then they think fit, they can be very civil. 
ſome, who did French Counſels firſt advance, 


110 Jo the Cler 950 at your Vices bawl, 
It with more Eaſe they may engroſs them all. 
lamcing yours, they do their own maintain. 
Church-Man's Godlineſs is always Gain. 

gence to their Prince they will ſuperiour be; 

cuil Treaſon grows Church-Loyalty : 

by boxſt the Gift of Heaven is in their Power; 

ul may they give the God they can devour, 

ill to the Sick and Dead their Claims they lay; 

yr ti; en Carrion that the Vermin prey. 

are they leſs Dominion on onr Life, 

by tro; the Husd and, and they pace the IVi/e. 

uze up jou Cuc kolds of the Northern Climes, - 
learn ſrom Sweden to prevent ſuch Crimes, 
man the Fryar, and leave the holy Drone 

lum in his forſaken Hive alone; 

Il work no Heuy when his Sting is gon. 

w Wives and Daughters ſoon will leave the Cells, 
len they have loſt the Sound of Aaron's Bells, 


\ Hind the World, have raiPd in Print at France. 
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Earl of Rocheſter, Sc. 


THE Authors of this-Poem' reſent 
it hambly-ro-your Lordſhip's Patro- 
the you ſhall think it worthy 
| of that Honour. It has already 
been a Confeſſor, and was almoſt 
made a Niactyr fot the Royal Cauſe. 
dot ere ſtood two Tryals from its Enemies, 
dne before it was Acted, anether in the Repre- 
kntation, and having been in both acquitted, tis 
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The Epiſtle Dedieatory. 


ow to ſtand the publick Cenſute in the Re 
ing: Where ſince, of Neceſſity, it muſt ky 
the ſame Enemies, we hope it may alſo find i 
ſame Friends; and therein we are ſecure, ny 
only of the greater Number, but of the mg 
Honeſt and Loyal Party. We only expect 
bare Juſtice in the Permiſſion to have it Age 
and that we had, after a ſevere and long Eran 
nation, from an upright and knowing Judy 
who having heard both Sides, and examin'd 
|Merits of the Cauſe, in a ſtrict Peruſal of 
Play, gave Sentence for us, that it was neither {Mr 
Libel, nor a Parallel of particular Perſons, eite 
the Repreſentation it ſelf, it was perſecuted y ers 
fo notorious Malice by one Side, that it procyr 
us the Partiality of the other; ſo that the FV our 
more than recompens'd the Prejudice: And nat 
Happier to have been ſav'd (if ſo we were) ent 
he Indulgence of our good and faithful Feſo ore 
ubjeQs, than by our own Deſerts; been 
hereby the Weakneſs of the Faction is diſcover| 
hich in us, at that Time, attack'd the Govern 
ent; and ſtood combin'd, like the Members 
he Rebellious League, againſt the Lawful Sure 
eign Authority. To what Topick will U 
ave Recourſe, when they are manifeſtly ben eadl 
rom their chief Poſt, which has always been pet 
pularity, and Majority of Voices? They ni 
ell us, That the Voices of a People are not t! 
e gather'd in a Play-houſe; and. yet even the 
he Enemies, as well as Friends have free Mido 
iffion ; but while our Argument was ſervicea-tam 
o theip Intereſts, they cou'd. boaſt, that the TighlWuint 
ters were true Proteſtant, and came inſulting Mutes 
be Plays, when their.own Triumphs were de F 


teſented. But let them gow aſſure themſel! 
il 


Ile Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


at they can make the major Part of no Aſſem- 

, except it be of à Mecting-bonſe. Their Tide 

# Popularity is ſpent, and the natural Current of 

Nedience is, in Spight of them, at laſt prevalent. 

1 which, my Lord, after the merciful Providence 

f God, the unſhaken Reſolution, and prudent 
tige of the King, and the inviolable Duty, 

d manifeſt Innocence of his Royal Highneſs, 

je prudent Management of the Miniſters is alſo 

nolt conſpicuous. I am not particular in this 
ommendation, becaufe I am unwilling to raiſe 

Envy to your Lordſhip, who are too juſt not to 
gelte that Praiſe ſnou'd be communicated to o- 
hers, which was the common Endeavour and 

· operation of all. Tis enough, my Lord, that 

your own Part was neither obſcure in it, nor un- 
natdous. And if ever this excellent Govern- 

vent, ſo well eſtabliſn'd by the Wiſdom of our 
Fore-fathers, and ſo much ſhaken by the Folly of 
tis Age, ſhall recover its ancient Splendour, Po- 
rity cannot be ſo ungrateful, as to forget thoſe, 

o in the worſt of Times, have ſtood undaunt- 

( by their King and Country, and for the Safe- 

ward of both, have expos'd themſelves to the 
Malice of falſe Patriots, and the Madneſs of an 
headttrong Rabble. But ſince this glorious Work 
jet unfiniſh'd, and though we have Reaſon to 
dope well of the Succets, yet the Event depends 
In the unſearchable Providence of Almighty 
0d; "tis no Time to raiſe Trophies, while the 

Widory is in Diſpute: but every Man, by your 
Etample, to contribute what is in his Power, to 
Maintain, ſo juſt a Cauſe, on which depends the fu- 
re Settlement and Proſperity of three Nations, 
The Pilot's Prayer to Neptuue was not amils int 


middle 


— — 


__ |____ ____ The Epiſtle Doatcatory, - 
middle of the Storm: Thos may do with » 
O Neptune, what thor pleaſeſt, | but Full. 
ſare to hold faſt the Rudder. We ure to tin 
firmly in the Deity, but ſo as not to fon 
that he commonly works by ſecond Cauſes, ax 
admits of our Endeavours with his Concurren 
For our own Parts, we are fenſible, 28 v 
ought, how little we can contribute with 0. 
weak Aſſiſtance. The moſt we can beaſt of, 
that we are not ſo inconſiderable, as to wa 
Enemies, whom we have rais'd to our ſelne 
on no other Account, than that we are note 
their Number: And ſince that's their Quattel 
they ſhall have daily Occaſion to hate us mot 
*Tis not, my Lord, that any Man delights t 
ſee himſelf paſquin'd: and affronted by tbeit i 
veterate Scridlers, but on the other Side, it oug 
to be our Glory, that themſelves believe not 
us what they write. Reaſonable Men ate we 
ſatisfy'd, for whoſe Sakes the Venom of th 
Party is ſhed on us, becaule they ſec, that 
the ſame Time, our Adverſaries ſpare not tho 
to whom they owe Allegiance and Veneratiot 
Their Deſpair has puſh'd them to break tho 
Bonds; and "tis obſervable, that the lower the 
are driven, the more violently they write: 
Lucifer and his Companions' were only prout 
when Angels, but grew malicious, when D 
vils. Let them rail, ſince tis the 'only Sold 
of their Miſeries, and the only Revenge, whid 
we hope they now can take. The greatel 
and the beſt of Men are above their Reach; at 
for our Meanneſs, though they aſſault us lik 
Foot -Pads in the dark, their Blows have 40! 
zus little Hatm; we yet live, to juſtific 0 
ſelves in open Day, to vindicate our Loyal 


In 
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| the Government, and to-affare your Lord. 
uh, with all -Submifffon -and=Sincerity , that : 
e are 
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moſt Obedient, 
Faithful Servants, 
Joun DRYDEN, 
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PROLOGU 


Written by Mr. DAY DEN: 


Spoken by Mr. Smith. 


* 


O Play's a Parallel : The Holy League 
Begot our Cov'nant : Guiſards got the Whigg: 


I hate er our hot-· brain d Sheriffs did Advance, 
Was, like our Faſhions, firſt produc' d in France: 
And, when worn out, well ſcourg d, and baniſh'd there, 
Sent over, like their godly Beggars here. 

cod the ſame Trick, twice play d, our Nation gull? 
It leoks as if the Devil were grown dull; 

Or ſerv d us up, in Scorn, bis broken Meat, 

And thought we were not worth a better Cheat. 
The fulſome Cov nant, ene wou d think in Reaſon, 
Had giu'n us all our Bellys full of Treaſon: 

And yet, the Name but chang d, our naſty Nation 
Chews its own Excrement, th Aſſociation. 

Tis true, we have not learn d their pois'ning Way, 
For that's a Mode but zewly come in Play; 

Be/ides, your Drugs uncertain to prevail, 

Ber jour True Proteſtant can never fail 


With that compendious Inflrument, a Flail. 
Go on; and bite, evn though the Hook lies bare; 


Twice in one Age expel the Lawful Heir: 


: A 
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: decide Religion-by the Smord; 
pocbaſe for us 4 new Tyrant-Lord. 
y for your King; but yet your Purſes ſpare; 
lim wot Two Pence richer by your Prayer. 
ſer you love him much, chaſtize him more; 
mats him very great, and very poor. 

yh lim io Wars, but ſtill no Pence advance; 
m loſe England, to recover France. 
Feedam up with popular noiſie Votes: 

. enough to cut each other's Throats. 


Far of too much Pow'r, tray leave him none. 
Ve was made of Arbitrary Sway 

x 3 Revenge, you Whiggs, have found a Way, 
s Arit;rary Duty now to pay. 

# his own Servants turn, to ſave their Stake; 
bem from his Plenty, and his Wants forſake. 

* ſomenJudas near his Perſon ſtay, 

} ſwallow the laſt Sep, and then betray. 

e London independant of the Crown : 
ian apart; the Kingdom of the mn. 
x Ignoramus Furies find ns Traytors « = 

1 Ignoramus Poets ſcribble Satyrs. 

ks, that your Meaning none may fail to ſcan, 

by, what in Coffee-houſes you began, 

amn the Maſter, and ſet up the Man. 


al the Rights that fence your Monarch's Throne; 
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MEN. 
| : DET 
Duke of Guiſe. Nr. Bog 
Duke of Mayenne. Mr. Jevon. 
Erillon. Mr. Smit. 


The Cardinal of Euiſe. Mr. Miliſhyre. 
Arch-Biſhop of Lyons. Mr. Perm. 


Alphonſo Corſo. Mr. Manfert. 
Polin. Mr. Boum. 
Aumale. Mr. Carlile, 

Bally. Mr. Saundert. 
The Curate of St. Euſtace. Mr. Underhill, 
Malicorne. Mr. Percival. 


Melanax, a Spirit. 
Two Sheriffs. 
Citizens and Rabble, -&c. 


W-O'M E N. 


Queen Mother. Lady Simmgiby. 
Marmoutier. Mrs. Zarry. 
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ACT I. SCENE IL 
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Ile Council f Sixteen” ſeated : An empty 
ada, prepar'd for the Duke f Guiſe. 


Buſſy and Polin Two of the Sixteen; 


", 


13 Tapers dim, | | 

B IVEY When glorious Guiſe, the Moſes 5 Gideon , 

$82 7 David, 

de Saviour of the Nation, makes Approach? 
waz pal. And therefore are ve met; the 

whole Sixteen, | 

ut ſway the-Crowd-of -Paris, guide their Votes, 
unge their Purſes, Perſons, Fortunes, Lives, 

0 mount the Guiſe, where Merit calls him, high; 
| give him a Whole Heven, for Room to ſhine. 


Bus s 1. | 
dazhts there! more Lights: Var hn ts 


| 


| 


[234 _ The Dux E of Guis : 


Ver Curate of St. Euſtace. = 7 

Buſſ. The Curate of St. Euſtace comes at laſt; 5 
But, Father, why ſo late? alt the 
Cur. I have been taking godly Pains, to Gatisfie fol us 
Scruples rais'd amongſt weak Brothers of our Party, oi ti: 
were ſtaggering in the Cauſe, N A 
Fol. What cou'd they find t' object? RES . F. 
Cur, They thought, 4 arm againſt the King was Tre fill t 
Buſſ. 1 hope you ſet em right? 
Cur, Yes; and for Anſwer, I produc'd this 2 a 
A Calviniſt Miniſter of Orleans Fil, S1 
Writ chis, to juſtifie the Admiral A ur 
For takin . againſt the King deceas d:. 
Wherein he proves, 5 irreligious Kings — 
May juſtly . depos'd, and put to Death. 

Buſſ. To borrow Arguments from Ileretick Books WP”) * 


Methinks was not ſo prudent. — 
Cur. Yes; from the Devil, if it would help our Cu ab 
The Author was indeed a Heretick; 0 
The Matter of the Book is good and pious. 4 . 
Pol. But one _ Article of our holy 050 
Is to preſerve his Power and Perſon.” © tur 


Cur. That aul be: id, you know, for Deceney; 
A 2 Blind to make the Shoot ſecure. 


Aut did the primitive Chriſtians 2 er rebel, 
_—_— under M heel 1 Lords? I hope t did. 
Cur. No ſure, they did not; for they had not port 


The Conſcience of a People i is their Power. | Heac 
Pol. Well; the next Article in our Solemn Covenant * 
_ —— the Point again. kal.) 


What is' t? I ſhou'd be glad to find the King 
No than needs muſt. 


Pol. That in caſe of Oppoſition from any Perſon wit 
oever — 

Cur. That's well, that's well; then the King 15 

cepted, if he oppoſe us — 

Pol. We are oblig'd to joyn as one; to puniſb 
All, who attempt to hind: er or diſturb us. 2 

Buſſ. Tis à plain Caſe; the King's included in th 
2 Caſe he rebel againſt the People. © [ilar 


} 


he Dok x of Guis. 


— 
Fut how can he rebel? 

ll make it out: Rebellion is an Inſurrection a- 
u the Government; but they that have the Power 
Aualy the Government : Therefore, if the People 
the Power, the Rebellion is in the King. 
A moſt convincing Argument for Faction. 

. For arming, if you pleaſe; but not for Faction. 
& the Faction is the feweſt Number; | 
what they call the Lawful Government, 
now the Faction; for the moſt are ours, 
. Since we are prov'd to be above the King; I wou'd 
ly underſtand whom we are to obey ; or whether we 
to be all Kings together? | 
Wc. Arc you a Member ef the League, and ask that 
ron? There's an Article, that, I may ſay, is as ne- 
ry as any in the Creed: namely, that we, the faid 
cites, are ſworn to yield ready Obedience, and faith- 
Feryice, to that Head which ſhall be deputed. | 
0. Tis moſt manifeſt, that, by Vertue of our Oath, 
we all Subjects to the Duke of Guiſe. The King's 
Officer that has betray'd his Truſt; and theretore we 
e tun d him out of Service. ä 
0m, Agreed, agreed. ger” 
lun the Duke of Guiſe; Cardinal of Guiſe, Aumale: 


Torches before them. The Duke takes the Chair. 

I. Your Highneſs enters in a lucky Hour; 

8 unanimous Vote you heard. confirms your Choice. 
Head of Paric, and the holy League. 

Cad. I ſay Amen to that. 

MM. You are our Champion, Buckler of our Faith. 
Co. The King, like Saul, is Heaven's repented Choice 
0, his anointed one, on better Thought. 

Gu, 'm what you pleaſe to call me: any thing, 
Eutenant-General, Chief, or Conſtable, 

od decent Names, that only mean your Slave. 

dJ. You chas'd the Germans hence, exil'd Navarre; 

ld reſcu'd France from Hereticks and Strangers. 
am. What he, and all of us have done, is known. 
at's our Reward ? Our Offices are loſt, 

und out, like labour d Oxen, after Harveſt, 


To 


| 
1 
J 
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To the bare Commons of the wither'd Field. 
Buſſ. Our Charters will go next: Becauſe we the; 
Permit no Juſtice. to be done on thoſe _ . 
The Court calls Rebels, but we call them Saints, 
Gui. Yes; we are all involv'd, as Heads, or Pate 
Dipt in the noiſie Crime of State, calbd Treaſon: 
And Traytors we muſt be, to King, or Country. 

Buſſ. Why then my Choice is made. 

Pol. And mine. | 

Onmn. And all. , 
Card. Heay'n is it ſelf Head of the nal Lon 
| And all the Saints are Cov'nanters, and: Gwiard;, * 
Sui. What ſay you, Curate? 
. .Cur; I hope well, my Lord. 
Card. That is, he hopes you mean. to make him A 
And he deſer ves your Care of his Preferment. b 
For all his Prayers are Curſes on the Government; 7 
And all his Sermons Libels on the King. * 
In ſhort, a pious, hearty, factious Prieſt. ak 

Gui. All that are here, my Friends, ſhall ſhare my Fortur 
There's Spoil, Preferments, Wealth enough in Fran 
Tis but _— and have: The Spaziſh _ 
Conſigns me Fifty Thouſand Crowns a Week 
To raiſe, and to foment a Civil War. den 
Tis true, a Penſion from a Foreign Prince, | 
Sounds Treaſon in the Letter of the Law, 
But good Intentions: juſtific the Deed. | 

Car. Heaven's guod; .the Cauſe is good: the 108 
No Matter whence it comes. ' (Mf 
Bf. :Qur City-Bands are Twenty Thouſand-ſirong; 
Well diſciplin'd,. well arm'd, well ſeafan'd 'Traytors; 
Thick rinded Heads, that leave no Room for Kerne!; 
Shop-Conſeiences, of Proof againſt an Oath, 
Preach'd up, and ready tin d for a Rebellion. 
| Gui. Why then the noble Plot is fit for Birth; 
And labouring France cries out for Midwife Hands. t Wa 
We miſs d ſurprizing of the King at Blois, tri 
When laſt the States were held; *twasOverdight: = 
Beware we make not ſuch another Blot. 


Card. This holy Time of en; wre lave him ſure; 


— 


3) 


arded, mix d with whipping-Fryars,.. 
1 on, he's more fit for Harn: wy 

; hinders us to-feize the Royal Penitent, 

coſe him in a Cloyſter? 5 

v. Or diſpatch him: I love to make all ſure. 

i No; guard him fe, 

Diet will do well; *twill ſtarve him into Reaſon; 
[he exclude his Brother of Navarre, 

aft Succeſſion on a worthier Choice. 

our this, five hundred Men in Arms, 

ſand prepar d, to enter at your Call; 

ſpeed the Work: St. Martin's Gate was nam d: 
the Sheriff Conty, who commands that Ward, 

ud me has: there. | 

uſ. 1 know that Conty: 

weling, conſcientious, loyal Rogue: 
l peach, and ruin all. 

nd. Give out he's arbitrary; a Navarriſt; 

getick ; diſcredit him betimes ; 

make his Witneſs void. 

[|| ſwear him guilty. | 

low Oaths as eaſie as Snap- Dragon, 

ire that never burns. 

u. Then Bu, be't your Care t admit my Troops, 
Port St. Honore: ¶ Riſes, | Night wears apace, 

Dey ight muſt not peep on dark Deſigus. 

Umy {elf to Court: pay formal Duty; 

Leue; and to my Government retire; 

tient to be ſoon recall'd ; to ſee 

King impriſon'd, and the Nation free. 

| Exeunt all but Guile, 
Enter Malicorn ſolus. 

a, Each diſmal Minute when I call to Mind 
'romiſe, that I made the Prince of Hell, 

ne and twenty Years to be his Slave, 

Which, near twelve are gone, my Soul runs back 

c Wards of Reaſon-row!l into their Spring. 
rid Thought! but one and Twenty Years, . 
twelve near paſt, then to be ſtoep d in Fire, 

( 292inft Rocks, or ſnatch'd from molten Lead, 


Reeking, 


— — —— on —ͤ— 
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Neeking, and dropping, piece- meal born by Winds, 
And quench'd ten Thoufand Fathom in the deep! 
But hark! he comes, ſee there, my Blood ſtands fil 

© = © * Az [ Knocking at the K 
My Spirits ſtart an End for Guiſe's Fate. 
A Devil riſes, _ 


Mal. What Counſel does the Fate of Gui require) 

Dev. Remember, with his Prince there's no Del 1At 
But, the Sword drawn, to fling the Sheath away; =: 
Let not the Fear of Hell his Spirit grieve, 500 
The Tomb is ſtill, whatever Fools believe; Udon 
Laugh at the Tales which wither'd Sages bring, d plc 


Proverbs and Morals, let the waxen King 

That rules the Hive, be born without a Sting; 

Let Guiſe by Blood reſolve to mount to Pow'r, 

And he is great as Mecca's Emperour 

He — 5 7 him not ſtand on Altar-Vows, bud! 

ut then ſtrike deepeſt, when he loweſt bows; 

Tell him, Fate's aw'd when an Uſurper ſprings, 

And joyns to crowd out juſt indulgent Kings. [ij 
Enter the Duke of Guile, and Duke of Mayen. 

May. All Offices and Dignities he gives 

To your profeſt and moſt inveterate Foes; 

But if he were inclin'd, as we could wiſh him, 

There is a Lady-Regent at his Ear, 


Paſſh 
U. | 


That never rcp tte y 

Gui. Poyſon on her Name, 12 0 
Take my Hand on't, that Cormorant Dowager ere a) 
Will never reft, till ſhe has all our Heads p ok 27 
In her Lp. I was at Bayon with her, ft t 
When ſhe, the _ and griily 4. Alva met; 4 
Methinks 1 ſee her liſtening now before me, . 


Mark ng the very Motion of his Beard, there 
His op ning Noſtrils and his dropping Lids, 

I hear him croak too to the gaping Council; 
Fiſh for the great Fiſh, take no Care for Frogs, 
Cut- off the Poppy-heads, Sir; Madam, charm t throt 
The Winds but faſt, the Billovys will be ill. 
May. But Sir, how comes it you ſhould be thus v 
Still puſhing Counſels when among your Friends; 


it the Court cautious, and cold as Age, 2 
ur Voice, your Eyes, your Meen ſo different, 
u ſcem to me two Men. | 
4. The Reaſon's plain, 7 18144980 
t with my Friends, becauſe the Queſtion "n, 
int the Judgment right where others drag. 
is the Effect of equal Elements, | 
Atoms juſtly poigg; nor ſhould you wonder 
re at the Strength of Body than of Mind; 
;equally the ame to.ſee me plunge / 
along into the Seine all over arm d, 
{ plow againſt the Torrent to my Point, 
was to hear my Judgment on the Germans; 
to another Man wou'd be a Brag, 
it the Court among my Enemies, 
be, as I am here, quite off my Guard, 
ud make me ſuch another Thing as Grillon, 
blunt, hot, honeſt, downright, valiant Fool. 
May, Yet this you muſt allow a Failure in you, 
hu love his Neice, and to a Politician | 
Paion's Bane, but Love directly r 
1. Falle, falſe, my Mayen, thou'rt but half 
e ſhe not ſuch a wond rous Compoſition, 
ov, fo Auſh'd as mine is with Ambition, 
rcious and ſo nice, muſt have diſdain'd her; 
te was made when Nature was in Humour, 
Ha Gillon got her on the Queen, 
dere al the honeſt Atoms fought their Way; 
k ful Tincture of the Mother's Wit, 
ett the Dregs of Wickedneſs behind. 
u Have you not told her What we have in Hand? 
4, My utmoſt Aim has been to hide it from her, 
t there I'm ſhort, by the long Chain of Cauſes 
bas ſcann'd it, juſt as if ſhe were my Soul, 


11 


Guiſe again. 


nine, Oaths, Improbabilities; N | 
through the Hiſtories of our Lives; -ſhe look d. 
aw, the overcame, Þ 61/5 be (954 |, 
WII Flay, Why then, we're all unde ne. 
| #, Again you err, 


Chaſte 


(though I flew about with Circumſtances, 


240: 1b. DVOK Þ of LUIS: 
Chaſte as ſhe is, ſne wou'd às 100 7 T1 
Her Honour, as begtmend uber King Nad 
I tell thee, ſhe'sithe Character of Heaven; 
Such an habitual over-Womanly Goodneſs, 
She dazzles, walks meer Angel upon Earth. 
But ſee, ſhe comes, call the Cardinal Gui 
While Malicorn attends for ſome Diſpatahes, 
Before I take my Farewell of the Court, 

Enter Marmoutier. 
Mar. Ah Guiſe, you are undene. 
Gui. How, Madam? 
Mar. Loſt, 
Beyond the Poſſibility of Hope, 
Deſpair, and die. 
Gui. You menace deeply, Madam, 3 5 
And ſhould this come from any Mouth but yours, 
My Smile ſhould anſwer how the Ruin touchd me. 
Mar. Why do you leave the Court? 
Gui. The Court leaves me. | 
Mar. Were there no more, but Wearineſ; of State, 
Or cou d you, like great Sripio, retire, | 
Call Rome ungrateful, and ſit down with that; 
Such inward. Gallantry would gain you more 
Than all the ſullied Conqueſts you can boaſt; 
But Oh, you want that Roman Maſtery; 
Vou have too much of the tumultuous Times, 
And I muſt 'mourn the Fate of your Ambition. 
Gui. Becauſe the King diſdains my ee 
Muſt I not let him know: dare be gone? 
What, when I feel his Council on my Neck, 
Shall I not caſt em backwyard if I can; 
And at his Feet make known their Villany? 
Mar. No, Guiſe, not at his Feet, but on his Head, 
For there you ſtrike. 
Sui. Madam, you wrong me now; | 
For ſtill whatc'er ſhall come in Fortune's Whir, 
His Perſon muſt be fafe. 
Mar. I cannot think it. | | 
However, your la Words confeſs too much. 
Confeſs, what nced I urge that Evidence, 
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when every Hour 1 ſee you court the Crowd, 

hen with the Shouts of the rebellious Rabble, 

{ze you born on Shoulders to Cabals; 

where, with the Traiterous Council of Sixteen, 

» fit, and plot the Royal Henry's Death. ; 

ud the Majeſtick Name with Fumes of Wine, 

"famous Scrowls, and treaſonable Verſe; 

hie, on the other Side, the Name of Guiſe, 

zy the whole Kennel of the Slaves, is rung, 

mphleteers, Ballad- 1 ſing your Ruin, 

while all the Ver min of the vile Fariſiam 

ab up their greaſie- Caps where- e er you paſs, 

Ind hurl your dirty Glories in your Face. 

C. Can I help this? 

Mar. By Heaven, I'd earth my ſelf, 

ther than live to act ſuch black Ambition: 

ut, Sir, you ſeek it with your Smiles and Bows, 

tis Side and that Side congeing to the Crowd, 

ou have your Writers too, that cant your Ba:ties, 

at ſtile you, the New David, Second Moſes, 

pp of the Church, Deliverer of the People, 

bus from the City, as from the Heart they ſpread | 

ro all the Provinces, alarm the Countries, | 

here they run forth in Heaps, bellowing your Wonders, 

hen cry, the King, the King's a Hugonot, 

nd, Spight of us, will have Navarre ſucceed, ; 

pioht of the Laws, and Spight of our Religion: | 

twe will pull em down, down with 'em, down, 
| [ Kweels. | 

Gu, Ha, Madam! Why this Poſture? | 

Mar. Hear me, Sir : 0 : 

I, it tis poſſible, my Lord, Vil move you. 

ob back, return, implore the Royal Mercy, 

r tis too late, I beg you by theſe Tears, 

beſe Sighs, and by thy ambitious Love you bear me; 

[al the Wounds of your poor groaning Country, 

at bleeds to Death, O ſeek the beſt of Kings, 

ee, fling your ſtubborn Body at his Feet: 

ur Pardon ſhall be ſign d, your Country ſav d, 

guns and Matrons all ſhall img your Fame, 

V. * 3 
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And every Babe ſhall bleſs the Guiſe's Name. 

Gui. O rife, thou Image of the Deity; 
You ſhall prevail, I will do any thing ; 
You have broke the very Gall of my Ambition; 
And all my Powers now float in Peace again: 
Be ſatisfy'd that I will ſee the King, 
[Kneel to him, ere I journey to Champagne, 
And beg a kind Farewell. | 

Mar. No, no, my Lord; 
T ſee thro? that, you but withdraw awhile, 
To muſter all the Forces that you can, 
And then rejoyn the Council of Sixteen, 
You muſt not go. 

Gui. All the Heads of the League 
Expect me, and I have engag'd my Honour. 

Mar. Would all thoſe Heads were off, ſo yours wereſt 

nce more, O Guiſe, the weeping Marmoutiere 
Entrcats you, d not go. 

Gui. Is't poſſible 
That Guiſe ſhould ſay, in this he muſt refuſe you? 

Mar. Go then, my Lord, I late receiv d a Letter 
From one at Court, who tells me, the King loves mg 
Read it, there is no more than what you hear. 
I have Jewels offer d too, perhaps may take em: 
And if you go from Paris, I'll to Court, 

Gui. But, _ ran I have often heard you fay, 

You lov'd not Courts. 
Mar. Perhaps I have chang'd my Mind: 
Nothing as yet could draw me, but a King, 
And ſuch a King, ſo good, ſo juſt, ſo great, 
That at his Birth the heavenly Council paus'd, 
And then, at laſt, cry'd out, This is a Man. 
Gui. Come, tis but Counterfeit; you dare not ge. 
Mar. Go to your Government, and try. 
Gui. I will. 
Mar. Then II to Court, nay, to the King. 
Gui. By Heaven | 
I {wemxr, you cannot, ſhall not, dare not ſee him. 

Mar. By Heaven I can, I dare, nay, and I will: 
A ad nothing but your Stay ſhall hinder me; 


ld. 
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ow, methinks, I long for't. 
G4, Poſlible! 
Mar. Tl give you yet a little Time to think: 
\t if hear you go to take your Leave, . | 
meet you there, before the Throne I'Il ſtand, 
17, you ſhall ſee me kneel, and kiſs his Hand. Exit. 
Gui, Furies and Hell! She does but try me: Ha! 
tis is the Mother-Queen and Efpernon, 
hot Delbene, Alphonſo Corſo too, 
packt to plot, and turn me into Madneſs. 

Reading the Letter. 
Enter Cardinal Guiſe, Duke of Mayen, Makcorn, Cc. 
om it be! Madam, the King loves you. [ Reads, 
ut Vengeance I will haye; to Peices, thus, | 
[oPeices with 'em all, [ Tears the Letter. 
Cad, Speak lower. 
Gu. No ; : | h 
ul the Torments of this galling Paſſion, 
| hollow the Revenge I vow, ſo loud, 
ly Father's Ghoſt ſhall hear me up to Heaven. 
Ca, Contain your ſelf; this Outrage vrill undo us. 
Gu, All things are ripe, and Love new points their Ruin. 
| my good Lords, what if the murd' ring Council 
Fere in our Power, ſhould they eſcape our Juſtice? 
ſee, by each Man's laying of his Hand 
yon his Sword, you {wear the like Revenge. 
u me, I wiſh that mine may both rot 2 
Card, No more. 
May. The Council of Sixteen attend you. 
Gu, go —— That Vermin may devour my Limbs, 
[ht I may die, like the late puling Francis, 
nder the Barber's Hands, Impoſthumes choak me, 
white alive I ceaſe to chew their Ruin; 
len Corſo, Grillon, Prieſt, together, 
o hang em in Effigie, nay, to tread, 
ay amp, and grind em, after they are dead, [Exe 
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| Euter Queen-Mother, Abbot Delbene, and Pom 


On. A. B Ray mark the Form of the Conſpiracy; 
82 P Guif gives it out, he journeys ny Chana " Tt 
But lurks indeed at Lagny, hard by Paris, 
'Where every Hour he hears, and gives Inſtructions, 
[Mean Time the Council of Sixteen aſſure him, 
They have Twenty Thouſand Citizens in Arms, 

s it not ſo, Polin? 
| Pel. True, on my Life; ; 

nd if the King doubts the Diſcovery, 

nd me to the Baſtile till all be prov'd. | 
Qu. M. Call Col. Grillon, the King would ſpeak wil 
As. Was ever Age like this? [ him, Exit Poli 
» Ou. M. Polin is 


© oneſt : 
eſide, the whole Proceeding is ſo like + 
he hair-brain'd Rout, I gueſs'd as much before, 
now then, it is reſoly'd, to ſeize the King, 
hen next he goes in penitential Weeds 
mong the Fryars, without his uſual Guards; 
hen, under Shew of popular Sedition, 
For Safety, Thut him in a Monaſtery, 
d ſacrifice his Favourites to their Rage. 
| Ab, When is bs Council to be held again? 
| u. M. Immediately upon the Duke's Departure. | 
2 Why ſends ws ba the King ſufficient Guards wil 
To ſeize the Fiends, and hew em into Pieces? 
Qu. M. Tis in Appearance eaſie, but th' Effet een tf 
Moſt hazardous: for ſtraight, upon th* Alarm, 
The City would be ſure to be in Arms: 
Therefore to undertake, and not to compals, om ne 
Were to come off with Ruin and Diſhonour, a 
Vou know th' Iralian Proverb, Biſogna Coprierſs: 
He that will venture on a Hornet's Neſt, 


Should arm his Head, and buckler well his Breaſt, 
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4. But wherefore ſeems the King ſo unreſolv d? 

N. M. I brou ht Folin, and made the Demonſtrations. 

Tnim, Neceſlity cry'd out; to take. 

Reſolution to preſerve his Life, g 

1d look on Guiſe, as a reclaimleſs Rebel. 

t thro! the natural Sweetneſs of his Temper; .. 

xd dangerous Mercy, coldly he reply'Gs | 

uam, I will conſider what you ay. 

. Yet after all, could we but fix him. 

94. M. Right. 

ke Buſineſs were more firm for this Delay; 

r nobleſt Natures, tho'/they ſuffer long, 

ken once provobꝰ d, they turn the Face to Danger. 

t ſee, he comes, Alphonſo Corſo with him; 

tu5 withdraw, and when ?tis fit, rejoyn him. [Exenat; 
Enter King, and Alphonſo Corſo, . 

King. Alphonſo Coro. ny 

400. Sir. 

Lig, I think thou loy'ſt me. 

46h. More than my Life. 

ug. That's much; yet I believe thee. 

Mother has the Judgment of the World, 

[4] things move by that; but, my Alphonſs, 


tas 2 cruel Wit. : 

h. The Provocation, Sir. 
King, know it well: , 

it thou'dſt have my Heart within thy Hand, 
Conjurations blot the Name of Kings. 

ut Honours, Intereſt, were the World to buy him, 
[make a brave Man ſmile, and do a Murder? 

tore I hate the Memory of Brutus, 
tan the latter, ſo cry'd up in Story. 

dd Ill, but did it in the Sun, 
toremoſt in the Field; but ſneaking Brutus, 

Mm none but Cowards and white-liver'd Knayes 
ud dare commend, lagging behind his Fellows, 
Dagger in his Boſom, ſtabb'd his Father. 
$152 Blot, which Tllys Eloquence 

Ine er wipe off, tho the miſtaken Man 

bold to call thoſe Traitors, Men Divine. 
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Alth. Tully was wiſe, but wanted Conſtancy; . 
Enter © ueen-Mother, and Abbot Delbene. 
On. M. Good-even, Sir; tis juſt the time you ode 
To wait on your Decrees. 
King. Oh, Madam. 
u. M. Sir. 
Rigg. Oh Mother, but T cannot make it way; 
Chaos and Shades, tis huddl'd up in Night. «15 
Qu. M. Speak then, for Speech is Morning to the Mi 
It ſpreads the beauteous Images abroad, 
Which elſe lie fur!'d and clouded in the Soul. 
King. Yeu would embark me in a Sea of Blood. 
Du. M. You ſee the Plot directly on your Perſon; 
Burt give it o'er, I did but ſtate the Caſe. 
Take Guiſe into your Heart, and drive your Friends; 
Let Knaves in Shops preſcribe you how to ſway, 
And when they read your Acts with their vile Breath, 
Proclaim aloud, they like not this or that; 
Then in a Drove come lowing to the Louxre, 
And cry they'll have it mended, that they will, 
Or you ſhall be no King. 
King. Tis true, the People 
Ne'er know a Mean, when once they get the Powe; 
But O, if the Deſign we lay ſhould 45 
Better the Traitors never ſhouli be touched, 
If Execution cries not out *tis done. 
| u. M. No, Sir, you cannot fear the ſure Deſign; 
But J have liv'd too long, ſince my own Blood 
Dares not confide in her that gave him Being. 
King. Stay, Madam, ſtay, come back, forgive my F 
Where all our Thoughts ſhould creep like deepeſt Su 
Know then [I hate aſpiring Gaiſe to Death; 
Whor'd Margarita plots upon my Lite, 
| And ſhall I not revenge? 
u. M. Why this is Harry; 
Me... at re when 10 his Bloom 
He {aw the Admiral Collignys Back. - 120 
King. O this Whale Guiſe, with all the Loram Fry; 
Might I but view him after his Plots and Plunges, 
Struck on thoſe cowring Shallows that await him, 
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Fic were a Florence Maſter-piece indeed. 
Qu: M. He comes to take his Leave. 
kng. Then for Champagne; 
u hes in wait till Paris is in Arms. 
l Grillon in, all that I beg you now, \ + 
to be huſh'd upon the Conſultation, | 
Uns that never blab. 
0. M. Doubt not your Friends; : 
mem, and then you need not fear your Foes. 
Enter Grillon. od 
lug. Welcome my honeſt Man, my old-try'd Friend. | 
ky do'ſt thou fly me, Grillon, and retire? 
Gil. Rather let me demand your Majeſty, 
hy fly you from your ſelf? I've heard you fay, 
oud arm againft the League; why do you not? 
te Thoughts of ſuch as you, are Starts divine, 
nd when you mould with ſecond Caſt the Spirit, 
ke Air, the Life; the golden Vapour's gone. 5 
Lig. Soft, my old Friend. Guiſe plots upon my Life, 
iin ſhall tell chee more; haſt thou not heard 
v unſufferable Affronts he daily offers, 
Fr without Treaſure on the Hugonots, 
Thie I am forc'd againſt my Bent of Soul. 
lainſt all Law's, all Cuſtom, Right, Succeſſion, * 
0 cat Navarre from the Imperial Line? | 
Gil. Why do you, Sir? Death, let me tell the Traitor. 
Lig. Peace, Guiſe is going to his Government; 
du are his Foe of old: Go to him, Grillon; 
[it him as from me, to be employ'd 
b this great War againſt the Hugonots; 
dd prithee tell him roundly of his Faults ; 
o farther, honeſt Grillon. 
Grit, Shall J fight him? 
Ang. charge thee not. 
| Gr, If he provokes me, ſtrike him? 
dull grant me that? 
Aug. Not ſo, my honeſt Soldier. 
* to _ 
u. L will by Heav'n to th' Purpoſe, 
if he force a 4 cant it, 
4 


1nd 


| 


ay 
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King. Follow Alphonſo, when the Storm is uß 
Call me to part em. 3 4s „ 1 

| 1. M. Grillon, to ask him Pardon, 12 
'Willlet Guiſe know, we are not in the dax. er 
Eing. You hit the Judgment; yet, O yet, there's mar 
Something upon my Heart, after theſe Counſels, © 
So ſoft, and fo unworthy to be nam'd: OT TY 
| 1. M. They ſay, that Grillon's Neice is come to Coπ]] 
And means to kiſs your Hand. It 
King. Could I but kope it. l 
O my dear Father, pardon me in this, 

And then enjoyn me all that Man can ſuffer; 
But ſure the Powers above will take our Tears 
For ſuch a Fault, Love is ſo like themſelves. FEπ]] 7. 


SCENE II. The Louvre. 


L 

Enter Guiſe attended with his Family, Mar moutiete lleay 

| meeting him new dreſt, attended, &c. Mo, | 
Gui. Furies! ſhe keeps her Word, and I am loft; 1. J 
Yet let not my Ambition ſhew it to her: | þ true 
For after all, ſhe does it but to try me, | now 


— foil my vow'd Deſign. Madam, I fee 
You're come to Court; the Robes you wear become youll! 611 
_ Air, your Mein, your Charms, your every Grace 


Will kill at leaſt your Thouſand in a Day, © [fu 
' Mar. What, a whole Day, and kill but one poor Th. | 
An Hour you mean, and in that Hour ten Thouſand? l. 
Yes, I wou'd make with every Glance a Murther, id 
Mend me this Curl. U. T 
Gui. Woman! | Loads 
Mar. You ſee, my Lord, n thi 

have my Followers, like you: I ſwear 1. 7 
The Court's a heav'nly Place; but O my Heart, t Hip 
T know not why that Sigh ſhould come uacalld; m/ 
Perhaps, twas for your going; yet I ſwear l 
I never was ſo mov'd, O Guiſe, as now; 11. If 
Juſt as you enter'd, when from yonder Window fre mi 


I ſaw the King. 
Gui. Woman, all over Woman, 
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r World confeſſes, Madam, Henry's Form 
noble and majeſtick, | 

1. O you grud : 
- extorted Praiſe, and ſpeak him but by halfs. 
Gu, Prieſt, Corſo, Devils! how ſhe carries it! 
I. ſee, my Lord, you are come to take your Leave; 
were it not to give the Court Suſpicion» 
ould oblige you, Sir, - before you go, 
pled me to the King. 
ji, Death and the Devil! 


you, my Lord, Heay'n grant your Journey ſafe. 

well once more. Not ſtir? does this become you? 
jour Ambition ſwell into your Eyes? 

julie by this Light: nay then, proud Guiſe, 

jou, you're not worthy of the Grace, 


{leaye you to the Curſe of Boſom- War. Exit. 
Mg, Is this the heavenly ? 


þ true, at firſt ſhe caught the heav'nly Form, 

tnow Ambition ſets her, on her Head, 

Rell, I fee the cloven Mark upon her: 

| Grillog here! ſame new Court-Trick upon me. 
Enter Grillon. . 

l. Sir, I have Buſineſs for your Ear. | 

ui. Retire, Exeunt his Followers. 


ly, But ſince that cannot be, Il take my Leave | 


[ will carry*t, Sir, to thoſe that are, 


4, Devil, Devil, as they are all; 5 


l. The King, my Lord, commanded me to wait 
bid you welcome to the Court, [ you, 
a, The King y 


un this, the laſt, | 
. There is one greater yet, 


vl my Family ſhall ſhortly wait you, 
will be glorious Work. 

#, It you are there 

re mutt be Action. 

nl. O, your Pardon, Sir, 


Ls 
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| loads me with new Honours, but none greater | 


High Commiſſion againſt the Hugonots; | 


bout a Stripling in tte Trade of War; pu 
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But you, whoſe Life is one continued Broil, 
What will not your triumphant Arms accompliſh! 
You, that were form'd for Maſtery in War, | 
That, with a Start, cry'd to your Brother Mayen, 
To Horſe, and flaughter'd Forty Thouſand Germans, 
Gui. Let me beſcech you, Colonel, no more. 
Gril. But, Sir, ſince I muſt make at leaſt a Figure 
In this great Buſineſs, let me underſtand 
What 'tis you mean, and why you force the King 
Upon ſo dangerous an Expedition. 
Gui. Sir, L intend the Greatneſs of the King, 
| The Greatneſs of all France, whom it imports 
To make their Arms their Buſineſs, Aim, and Glory, 
And where ſo proper, as upon thoſe Rebels 
That cover'd all the State with Blood and Death? 
Gril. Stor'd Arſenals and Armories, Fields of Horſe, 
Ordnance, Munition, and the Nerve of War, 
Sound Infantry, not harraſs'd and diſeas d, 


Gui. I find, my Lord, the Argument grows Wan, 
Therefore, thus much, and I have done: I go 
To joyn the holy League in this great War, 

In which no Place of Office, or Command, 

Not of the greateſt, ſhall be bought or ſold; 
Whereas too Honours often are conferr'd 

On Soldiers, and no Soldiers: This Man knighted, 
Becauſe he charg d a Troop before his Dinner, 
And iculk'd behind a Hedge ith! Afternoon: 

1 will have ſtrict Examination made 

Betwixt the meritorious and the baſe. 


| 


Your Deeds would anſwer well your haughty Words; 
Y et let me tell ; ou, Sir, there is a Man, 

Curſe on the Hearts that hate him, that wou'd better, 
Better than you, or all your puffy Race, 

hat better would become the great Battalion; 
That when he ſhines in Arms, and ſuns the Field, 
Vioves, ipeaks, and fights, and is himſelf a War. 
Gu, Your Idol, Sir, you mean the great Navartt; 
But yet, 


To mcet the fierce Navarre, ſhould firſt be thought on 


37:1. You have mouth/Uit bravely, and there is no Doud 


Gr 
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(il, No yet, my Lord of Guiſe, no yet; 
br Arms, 1 bar you that; I ſwear, no yet: 
i never was his Like, nor ſhall again, 
Tho' voted from his Right by your curs'd League. 
G. Judge not too raſhly of the holy League, 
dur look at home. 
Gil, Ha! dar'ſt thou juſtifio 
Thoſe Villains? 
Gu, 111 not juſtifie a Villain - 
ore than your ſelf; but if you thus proceed, 
ferery heated Breath can puff away, 
I" each Surmiſe, the Lives of free-born People, 
ut need that awful general Convocation, 
te Aſſembly of the States? nay, let me urge, 
[thus they vilifie the holy League, 
Flat may their Heads expect? 
bn. What, if I cou'd, 
z7 ſhould be certain of, whole Piles of Fire. 
Gu, Colonel, tis very well, I know your Mind, 
lich, without Fear, or Flattery to your Perſon, 
tel the King, and then, with his Permiſſion, 
jocaim it for a Warning to our People. 
&/, Come, you're a Murtherer your ſelf within, 
Trator. 
Gu, Thou a hot old hair-brain'd Fool. 
bil, You were Complotter with the curſed League, 
le back Abettor of our Harrys Death. 
bu, 'Tis falſe. | | 
by. 'Tis true, as thou art double-hearted : 
„n double Traitor, to conſpire ſo baſely, 
Auen found out, more baſely to deny't. 
Gu, O gracious Harry, let me ſound hy Name, 
this old Ruſt of War, this knotty Trifler, 
ud riſe me to Extreams. 
nl. If thou'rt a Man, 
cid ſt refuſe the Challenge of Navarre, 
ne forth. 
. Go on, ſince thou'rt reſoly d on Death, 
Wo thee, and rid thy ſhaking Soul, 


, 
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' Enter King, Queen-Mother, Alphonſo,” Abbot, Gt. 
'But ſee, the King: 1 ſcorn to ruin the, 
Therefore go tell him, tell him thy own Story. 
Kling. Ha, Colonel, is this your friendly-Yided+ ©. 
Tell me the Truth, how- happen d this Diſorder? © © - 
Thoſc ruff'd Hands, rcd Looks, and Pert of Fury? 

|  Gril. J told him, Sir, ſince you will have it ſo © 
He was the Author of the Rebel-League, 
Thercfore a Traitor, and a Murderer. 
Fing. Is't poſſible? | x 

Gui. No Matter, Sir, no Matter; 

A few hot Words, no more upon my Life; 


The old Man rowz'd, and fhook himſelf a little: bd be 
So if your Majeſty will do me Honour, paint 
1 do beſeech you let the Buſineſs dye. There 


King. Grillon, ſubmit your ſelf, and ask his Pardon. 
Gril, Pardon me, I cannot do't, 
King. Where are the Guards? 
Sui. Hold, Sir; come Colonel, ll ask Pardon for you »! 
This Soldierly Embrace makes up the Breach; | 
We will be ſorry, Sir, for one another. 
Gril. My Lord, I know not what to anſwer you, 
Tm Friends, and J am not, and ſo farewel. p37 It 
King. You have your Orders; yet before you go, d th 
Take this Embrace: I court you for my Frier d. r. 
Tho“ Grillon wou'd not. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Gui. I thank you on my Knees, ke C 
And ſtill while Life ſhall laſt, will take ſtri& Care Bl, | 
To juſtifie my Loyalty to your Perſon. _ 
| Qu. M. Excellent Loyalty, to lock you * | (d ye! 
King. I ſee even to the Bottom of his Soul: ie Gi 


And, Madam, I muſt fay the Guiſe has Beauties, 
But they are ſet in Night, and foul Deſign: 
He was my Friend when young, and might be ſtil N 
4456. Mark'd you his 47 is ccents at the parting? N 
Qu. M. Graves in his Smiles. 

| King. Death in his bloodleſs Hands. ' 
O Marmontiere! now I will haſte to meet thee; 
The Face of Beauty, on this riſing Horror, t 
Looks like the Midoight-Moon upon a Murtherz = 
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Enter Grillon and Polin. 


H Ave then this pious Council of Sixteen | 
Scented your late Diſcovery of the Plot? | 
| 
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Nl. Not as from me, for ſtill I kennel with them, 

vl bark as loud as the moſt deep-mouth'd Traytor, 

wink the King, hie . Bvernment and Laws; 

ſhereon . there runs a Cry 

Size him on the next Proceſſion, ſeize him, | 

jd cap the Chilperick in a Monaſtery ; | 
| 


tus it was fixt, as I before diſcover'd: 

t when, againſt his Cuſtom, they perceiv d 
e King abſented, ſtreight the Rebels met, 
rar d, they were undone. . 

Gil. O, tis like 'em, | | 
slike their Mungrel Souls; fleſh em with Fortune, 
id they will worry Royalty to Death: 

tif ſome crabbed Virtue turn and pinch 'em, 

Ik me, they'll run, and yelp, and clap their Tails, 
ke Curs, betwixt their Legs, and how] for Mercy. 

MM, But Malicorn, ſ-gacious on the Point, 

'd, Call the Sheriffs, and bid em arm their Bands; 
jet to this, to raiſe you above Hope, 

r Cue my Maſter will be here to Day, 

Ir, on bare Gueſs of what has been reveal d, 

Ewing d a Meſſenger to give him Notice; 

 Spight of all this Factor of the Fiends 

ud urge, they lunk their Heads like Hinds in Storms: 
tle, they come. | 
Enter Sheriffs with the Populace. 

Gil, Away, I'Il have amongſt em; 

to the King, warn him of Guiſes coming, 


it be may ſtreight diſpatch his ſtrict Commands 
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© ſtop him. N e a 5 
1 Sher. Nay, this is Colonel Grillon, 


The Blunderbuſs o'th' Court, away, away, un 
e carries Ammunition in his Face. Amin 

| Gril. Hark you my Friends, if you are not in Haſte 10 
Becauſe you are the Pillars of the City, q . 

I wou'd inform you of a general Ruin. 1 Mt 

2 Sher. Ruin to the City! marry, Heaven forbid! 1 
Gril. Amen, I tay; for look you, I'm your Friend: 4 
is blown about you've plotted on the King, 01 
To ſeize him, if not kill him; for who knows, bh 


When once your Conſcience yields, how far *twill firetch; 
Next, quite to daſh your firmeſt Hopes in Pieces, 


— — C_ „ _ 
a” adored . > 


The Duke of Guiſe is dead. n Gel 
1 1 Sher. Dead, Colonel! "FUE bre 
2 Sher. Undone. undone! | * 
| Gril. The World cannot redeem you; "1 
4 For what, Sirs, if the King, provok'd at laſt, 4 
b Should joyn the Spaniard, and ſhou'd fire your City, Gi 
' Paris your Head, but a moſt yenomous one, . 
| Which muſt be blooded ? "_” 
1 Sher. Blooded, Colonel! le! 
| Gril. Ay, blooded, thou moſt infamous Magiſtrate; Ind 0 
Or you will blood the King, and burnithe Louvre; abt 
But eer that be, tall Million miſcreant Souls, 110 
Such Earth-born Minds as yours; for, mark me, Slaves, tio 
Did you not Ages paſt conſign your Lives, | 18 
Liberties, Fortunes, to mperial Hands, Cri 
Made *em the Guardians of your ſickly Years, n 
And now you're gon up to a Booby's Greatneſs, ou f 
What, wou'd you wreit the Scepter from his Hand? und 
Now, by the Majeſty of Kings I ſwear, | or t 
You ſhall as ſoon be ſav'd for packing juries. oth 
1 Sher. Why, Sir, mayn't Citizens be fay'd ? un 
Gril. Yes, Sir, | 

[From drowning, to be hang'd, burnt, broke o'th' Wheel, 
1 Sher. Colonel, you ipeak us plain, wh 
Gril, A Plague confound you, Prix 
Why ſhould I not? what is there in ſuch Raskals, Mat 
Should make me hide my Thought, or hold my Tongue? Gri 


Now, 


— 


ch 


e 


0 the mid Region in the Sun: 
cer, be gone Vipers, Aſps, and Adders. + 


al but here comes a Fiend, that ſoars above 
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oF, in the Devil's Name, what make you here, 
wbing the Inſide of the Court, like Snails, 
ming our Walls, and pricking out your Horns? | 
, hear, 1 warrant, what the King's a ery 
1d what the Cabinet-Council, then to th* Ci 
ofpread your monſtrous Lyes, and ſow Sedition? 
ild-fire choak you. | 
; Sher, Well, we'll think of this, | 
1d ſo we take our Leaves. | 
Grll. Nay, ſtay, my Maſters; 1 
Im a thinking now juſt. whereabouts 
ow the two talleſt Trees in Arden Foreſt. 
Her. For what, pray Colonel, if we may be ſo bold? 
Gil, Why, to hang you upon the higheſt Branches; {| 
de God, it will be ſo; and I ſhall laugh 
o ſee you dangling to and fro i th Air, 
ith the honeſt Crows pecking your Traitors Limbs; 
A]. Good Colonel! 
Gn, Good Rats, my precious Vermin, | 
ou moving Dirt, you rank ſtark Muck o'th* World, 
u Oven-Bats, you things ſo far from Souls, | 
ke Dogs, you're out of Providence's Reach, 
xd only fit for hanging; but be gone, | 
nd think of Plunder. You right elder Sheri | 
to cary'd our Henry's Image on a Table, 
your Club-Feaſt, and after ſtabb'd it through? 
Her. Mercy, good Colonel. 
Gil, Run with your Noſe to Earth, 
un Blood-Hound, run, and ſcent out Royal Murther, | 
au ſecond Rogue, but equal to the firſt, | 
uncer, go hang, nay take your Tackling with you, 
er theſe {all hold you faſt, your Slaves ſhall hang you, 


| <q 
[ Exeunt Sheriffs and People 


Enter Malicorn. 


Frince o'th? Air, that ſets the Mud a moving. | | 
Wal, Colonel, a Word. | 

v4, I hold no Speech with Villains. | 
3 Aal. 
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Mal. But, Sir, it may concern your Fame and $f 
Gril. No Matter, I had rather dye traduc d, 
han live by ſuch a Villain's Help as thine. 
Mal. Hate then the Traitor, but yet love the Treaſoy, 
Gril, Why are not you a Villain? g 
Mal. Tis confeſs'd. | 

Gril. Then in the Name of all thy Brother-Deyils, 
What wou'd'ſt thou have with me? 

Mal. I know you're boneſt, | 
[Therefore it is my Buſineſs to diſturb you, 
| Gril. *Fore God I'll beat thee, if thou urge me farth 
Mal. Why tho? you ſhou'd, yet if you hear me after, 
The Pleaſure I ſhall take in your Vexation, . 

Will heal my Bruiſes. 

| Gril. Wert thou definite Rogue, 

faith, I think that I ſhould give thee hearing; 
But ſuch a boundleſs Villany as thine 

Admits no Patience, 

Mal. Your Neice is come to Court, 

And yields her Honour to our Henry's Bed. 
Gril. Thou ly'ſt, damn'd Villain, [Strikes lin 
; Mal, So, why this I look'd for: 

But yet I ſwear by Hell, and my Revenge, 

?Tis true as you have wrong'd me. | 

Gril. Wrong'd thee, Villain! 

And name Revenge! O wer't thou Gxillon's Match, 
And worthy of my Sword, I {wear by this, 

One had been paſt an Oath; but thou'rt a Worm, 
And if I tread thee, dar ſt not turn again. | 
Mal. Tis falſe, I dare, like you, but cannot act; 
There is no Force in this enervate Arm. 

Blaſted I was &er born, Curſe on my Stars, 

Got, by ſome Dotard in his pithleſs Years, 

And ſent a wither d Sapling to the World. 

Vet I have Brain, and there is my Revenge 
Therefore I ſay again, theſe Eyes have ſeen 

Thy Blood at Court bright as a Summer's Morn, - 
When all the Heaven is ſtreak'd with dappl'd Fires, 
And fleck'd with Bluſhes like a riffid Maid; 


Nay, by the gleamy Fires that melted from her 4 lt | 
l | 
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vhs and Smiles, fwol'n Lips and heaving Brealts, ' 
5oul preſages Heng r 
i. Again thou Iyſt; and T will crumble the, 
u bottled Spider, into thy primitive Earth, n 
h thou ſwear thy very Thought's a Lye. | 
1,1 ſtand in Adamant, and thus defy thee; | 
cha, and with the Edge betwixt my Lips, | | 
awhile thou rak'ſt it through my Teeth, Il (wear | 
[ have {aid is true, as thou art honeſt, | 
[a Villain, c | 

|. Damn'd infamous Wretch, | 
| 


on, 


er, nach below my Scorn, I dare not kill thee: 

{yet ſo much my Hate, that I muſt fear thee. 

ſhould it be as thou haſt ſaid, not all | 
Trophies of my LawrelPd Honeſty | 
ud bar me from forſaking this bad World, | 
terer draw my Sword for Henry more. | 
Iu. Ha! tis well, and now I am reveng'd. 

in Hopes thou would'ſt have utter'd Treaſon, 
| forfeited thy Head to pay me fully. 

fl. Haſt thou compacted for a Leaſe of Years 

a Hell, that thus thou ventur'ſt to provoke me? 
ld, Perhaps I have: (How right the Block head hits?) 
more to rack thy Heart, and break thy Brain, g 
Neice has been before the Guiſe'ꝰs Miſtreſs. | 

l. Hell-Hound, avant. | EY 
i, Forgive my honeſt Meaning. LER. 
l. Tis hatch'd beneath, a Plot upon mine Honour, | 
[thus he lays his Baits to catch my Soul; | 
but the Preſence opens, who comes here? | 
layen my Neice, led by pr Corſo! | 
Valirorn, is't poſſible, Truth from thee! | 
plan; and J in juſtifying Woman, 
done the Devil Wrong. | | 
0%. Madam, the King, | 
Ile you to fit, will inſtantly attend you. | 
rl. Death, Hell, and Furies! ha, ſhe comes to ſeek | 
toſtitute, and on her. prodigal Fleſh _ [him, | 
tas laviſh'd all the Diamonds of the Guiſe | 
le her off, and {ell her to the King. | 
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Aar. O Heavens! did ever Virgin yet attempt 
An Enterpriſe like mine? I that reſolv d 
Never to leave thoſe dear delightful Shades, 
But act the little Part that Nature gave me, 
On the green Carpets of ſome guiltleſs Grove, 
And having finiſh'd it, forſake the World, 
Unleis ſometimes my Heart might entertain 
Some {mall Remembrance of the taking Guiſe : 
Bur that far, far from any dark' ning Thought, 
To cloud my Honour, or eclipſe my Virtue, 

Gril. Thou ly'ſt, and if thou had'ſt not glanc'd alide; 
And ipy'd me coming, I had had it all. 

Mar. By Heav'n, by all that's good 

Gril. Thou haſt loſt thy Honour. 
Give me thy Hand, this Hand by which I caught the 
From the bold Ruffian in the Maſſacre, 
That would have ſtain'd thy almoſt Infant-Honour, 
With Luſt, and Blood, do'ſt thou remember it? 

Mar. I do, and bleſs the God-like Arm that ſav d mg 
Gril. Tis falſe, thou haſt forgot my generous Adi 
| And now thou laugh'it, to think how thou haſt cheat 
For all his Kindneſs, this old gri{l'd Fool. 

Mar. Forbid it Heaven! 

Gril. But oh, that thou hadſt dy'd 
Ten thouſand Deaths, e er blaſted Grillon's Glory, 
Grillon that ſav'd thee from a barbarous World, 
Where thou hadſt ſtary*d, or ſold thy {elf for Bread, 
Took thee into his Boſom, foſter'd thee 
As his own Soul, and lapp'd thee in his Heart-ſtringz 
And now, for all my Cares, to ſerve me thus! 
O 'tis too much ye Powers! double Confuſion 
On all my Wars; and oh, out, Shame upon thee, 
It wrings the Tears from Grillon's Iron Heart, 
And melts me to a Babe. 

Mar. Sir, Father, hear me; 
I come to Court, to ſave the Life of Guiſe. 

Gril. And proſtitute thy Honour to the King. 

May. I have look'd, perhaps, too nicely for my dei 
Into the dark Affairs of fatal State; 
Ang to advance this dangerous Inquiktion, 
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4.74 to the Love of daring Guiſe. 7 
Gl, By Arms, by Honeſty, I ſwear thou lov'ſt him, | 
lr. By Heav'n, that gave thoſe Arms Succeſs, I ſwear] 
0 not, as you think; but take it all. 
heard the Guiſe, not with an Angel's Temper, 
nething beyond the Tenderneſs of Pity, 
| ret, not Love. 
wm, by the Powers that fram'd me, this is all; : 
x {ould the World have wrought this cloſe Confeſſion 
to rebate your Jealouſy of Honour. 
Gi, I know not what to ſay, nor what to think 
eres Heaven till in thy Voice, but that's a Sign 
e's departing, for thy better Angel 
lmakes the Woman's Tongue his riſing Ground, 
ig there a while, and takes his Flight for ever. 
Mar, You muſt not go. 
Gil, Tho? I have Reaſon plain 
Dey, to judge thee falſe, I think thee true: 
F Heaven, methinks I ſee a Glory round thee; 
es ſomething ſays thou wilt not loſe thy Honour: 
th, and the Devil, that's my own Honeſty; | 
r fooliſh open Nature, that would have - 
like my ſelf; but off; I'll hence and curſe thee, | 
Mar, O ſtay ! ; | 
bn, I wo'not. 
Mer. Hark, the King's a coming. 
ume conjure you, for your own Soul's Quiet, 
Id for the everlaſting Reſt of mine, 
ir not till you Wu my Heart's Deſign. 
Gi, Angel, or Devil, I will, nay, at this Rate 
ll make me ſhortly bring him to her Bed. | 
ard for him? no, he ſhall make me run my Head 
02 Cannon, when *tis firing, firſt, 
It's honourable Sport, but Pl! retire, 
it ſhe plays me falſe, here's that ſhall mend her. 
[ Marmoutiere ſizs. Song and Dance. 
| Enter the King. 
fg. After the breathing of a Love- ſick Heart, 
pn your Hand, once more, .pay twice, forgive me. 
Mar, 1 diſcompoſe you, Bir-. "I 
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260 The Dux k of Guis 
King. Thou doſt, by Heaven; 5 


| 

But with ſuch charming Pleaſure, ne th 
| 1 love, and tremble, as at Angel's View. up 
| 


Mar. Love me, my Lord? 
King. Who ſhou'd be loy'd, but you? 

So lov'd, that even my Crown, and Self are vile 
While you are by: Try me upon Deſpair; | 
My Kingdom at the Stake, Ambition ſtary'd; Hear 
| Revenge forgot, and all great Appetites ud 
That whet uncommon Spirits to aſpire; 
So once a Day I may have Leave 
' Nay, Madam, then you fear me. 
Mar. Fear you, Sir! what is there dreadful in you? 
'You've all the Graces that can crown Mankind: * 
Vet wear em ſo, as if you did not know em: Kng, 
So ſtainleſs, fearleſs, free in all your Actions, u ſha 
As if Heaven lent you to the World to pattern, 
King. Madam, I find you're no Petitioner; 
My People would not treat me in this Sort; 
Tho *twere to gain a Part of their Deſign: 
But to the Gui they deal their faithleſs Praiſe 
As faſt, as you your Fiattery to me; 
Tho' for what End, I cannot gueſs, except 
Tou come, like them, to mock at my Misfortunes. 
Mar. Forgive you, Heaven! that Thought: no, mg or 
ty Monarch, 1 
The Love of all the good, and Wonder of the great; 
1 ſwear, by Heaven, my Heart adores, and loves you. ich 
King. O, Madam; rue. 

Mar. Nay, were you, Sir, unthron'd 0 

y this ſeditious Rout that dare deſpiſe you; | 

laſt all my Days, ye Powers, torment my Nights; 

ay, let the Miſery invade my Sex, ' 

hat cou'd not for the Royal Cauſe, like me, 

hrow all the Luxury before your Feet, | ng, 

nd follow you, like Pilgrims, through tlie World, Wit 
' Gril, Sound Wind and Limb, fore God, a eln on 
King. What ſhall I anſwer. to thee, O thou Balm 


* — 
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| 
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Fo heal a broken, yet a King!y Heart; Fat 
+ D Ez © 

| 

| 
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o I fear I will be to my laſt: | 
me to my Arms, and be thy Harrys Angel, | 
ne through my Cares, and make my Crown fit eaſie. 
War. O never, Sir. | 
King. What ſaid you, Marmontiere ? 

by do'ſt thou turn thy Beauties into Frovyns? 

. You know, Sir, tis impoſſible; no more. 
King. No more and with that ſtern reſoly'd | 
Heaven, were I a dying, and the Prieſt Behaviour. 
aud urge my laſt Confeſſion, I'd cry out, | 
Marmoutiere ! and yet thou fay'ſt, No more. | 
Mr, Tis well, Sir, I have of my Aim, farewel. _ | 
nr. Come back, O ſtay, my Life flows after you. 
Mar. No, Sir, I find I am a Trouble to you, 

u will not hear my Suit. 
dug. You cannot go, 

u ſha'not 


| 


—_— — hH_ 


' 
' 


| O your Su1 
you take whatever you demand. 


t, I kneel to orant it, 


me intreat for Guiſe. 
ng. Ha, Madam, what! 
Ge; for Gaiſe ! that, ſtubborn arrogant Rebel, 
r laughs at proffer d Mercy, flights his Pardon, 

ks Royal Grace, and plots upon my Lite: | 
d do you protect him? then the World 
vorn to Henry's Death: Does Beauty too, 
Innocence it ſelf conſpire againſt me; 
kn et me tamely yield my Glories up, 
ich once I vow'd with my drawn Sword to wear 
ny aft Drop of Blood. Come, Guiſe, come Cardinal, 
jou loyd Triators, come I ſtrip to meet you, 
ath all your Daggers in curſt Henry's Heart. 
lar, This I expected; but when you have heard 

fr I would intreat your Majeſty, 
ups you'll be more calm. 
ng, See, I'm huſh'd; : 
lk then, how far, Madam, wou'd you command? 
ar, Not to proceed to laſt Extremities, 
ne the Wound is deſperate, think alone, 
no Man judges like your Majeſty; 
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Fr Then, Sir, thus low, or proſtrate, if you pleaſe, | 


| 
| 
| 
' 
' 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Take your own Methods, all the Heads of Fram 


— 


1 
— — ID — 
A. — — — — — 


Cannot ſo well adviſe you, as your ſelf: bew 
Therefore reſume, my Lord, your God-like Temper N feat 

4 Yet do not bear more than a Monarch ſhou'd; - © 
1 Believe it, Sir, the more your Majeſty 40. ( 
| | Draws back your Arm, the more of Fate it carries Mar. E 
King. Thou Genius of my State, thou perfect M ou 
| Of Heaven it ſelf, and Abſtract of the Angels, he dart 
| Forgive the late Diſturbance of my Soul, | Gicrif 
is I'm clear by Nature, as a Rockleſs Stream, Hear'r 
| But they dig through the Gravel of my Heart; now 1 
of Therefore let me conjure you do not go; Iwou 
Tis ſaid, the Guiſe will come in Spight of me; 3 
11 7 then 


| Suppoſe it poſſible, and ſtay to adviſe me. 
Mar. I will, but on your Royal word, no more; 
King. I will be eaſy | | 
To my laſt Gaſp, as your own Virgin-Thoughts, ; if he 
And never dare to breathe my Paſſion more; 


Yet you'll allow me now and then to ſigh ant ber 
As we diſcourſe, and court you with my Eyes, on an 
Enter Alphonſo. | n be 

Why do you wave your Hand, eto h 
And warn me hence? t Reaſo 
So looks the poor Condemn d. 4. T 
When Juſtice beck'ns, there's no Hope of Pardon th poſi 
Sternly, like you, the Judge his Victim eyes, | — 
= 


And thus, like me, the Wretch deſpairing dyes. 


Exit with Alpha" 

Enter Grillon. 8 10 $ Myjeſ! 
Gril. O rare, rare Creature! By the Power that na” Lea) 

! Wer't poſſible we cou'd be damn d again * ** 
By ſome new Eve, ſuch Virtue might relieve us. * Th 
Ol cou'd claſp thee, but that my Arms are rough, | on 5 
Till all thy Sweets were broke with my Embraces, * _ 
And kiſs thy Beauties to a Diſſolution. % Ha 

| Mar. Ah Father, Unkle, Brother, all the Kin, the | 
The precious Blood that's left me in the World, *r 
Believe, dear Sir, whate'er my Actions ſeem, | qui 


1 will not loſe my Virtue for a Throne. | 
' Gril. Why, I will carve thee out a Throne my {e!; 


; 


— —— r 


— 
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vr down all the Common-Wealths in Chriſtendom, 
1 {eat thee on their Necks, as high as Heaven. 
Enter Abbot Delbene. 

4, Colonel, your Ear. 
Mar. By theſe whiſpering Councils, 

Soul preſages that the Gwiſe is coming: 

he dares come, were Ja Man, a King, 

Acrifice him in the City's Sight. 

len ns! what was't I faid? Were I a Man, 
now not that, but, as I am a Virgin, 

I wou'd offer thee, too lovely Gif, 

hob d be kneeling to the Throne for Mercy. 
then thou loy ſt, that thou art thus concern d. 
un, riſing Miſchief, down, or I will kill thee, 
en in thy Cauſe, and ſtrangle new-born Pity: 

t if he were not married ! ha, what then? 

5 Charms prevail; no, let the Rebel dye. 

int beneath this ſtrong Oppreſſion here, 

uon and Love rend my divided Soul, 

n be the Judge, and till let Virtue conquer; 
re to his Tune my jarring Heart wou'd bring, 
Reaſon over-97inds and cracks the String. [EA 
40. The King diſpatches Order upon Order, 
th poſitive Command to ſtop his coming. 
there is Notice given to the City: 

ices, Bellexre brought but a half Account, 

W that the Giſe reply'd, he would obey 

$ Myeſty in all, yet, if he might | 

ic Leave to juſtifie himſelf before him, 
coubted not his Cauſe. 
Gri. The Ax, the Ax, 


lion's pamper'd to a Pleuriſie, 


— 


—— 


— 


d it muſt bleed. [Shout within] 


466, Hark, what a Shout was there! 
ta the King, it may be 'tis reported 
i Purpoſe thus. 
there be Truth, or Lies 
ia; mad Fame, I'll bring you inſtant Word. | 
[ [ Exit Abbot! 
; ; Manes 


— 8 — 


——— — —— 
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Nanet 1 Grillon : Enter Guile, Cardinalz*Maych, 

| - ten Attendants, & c. Shout# again; wn as 
| Gril. Death, and thou Devils Gras — hy 
Thy Maſter ? | | : 
Su Yes, Grillon, tis rake Griff un 12 $2. 9 bes a 
One that wou'd court you for a Friend. + ag! 
' _ Gril. A Friend! r 
Traitor, thou mean ſt, and ſo I bid thee welcome; 
But ſince thou art fo inſolent, thy Blood 27” 9 
Be on thy Head, and fall by — tied. — | 
Sui. The Bruiſes of his | Loyalty ve craz'd 


4 K a i 1 - 9 


Spirit within * " 
Malicorn, Malicorn, Malicorn, yg F 
If the Guiſe reſolves to go, * wks 
„ * 
Perhaps his Head may lye too 2 

Gui. Why, Malicorn ? os bod 

Mal. [ Starrmg.] Sir, do not ſee the Ring. 

Gui. 1 = 

Mal. Tis dangerous. 

Gui. Therefore I will ſee him, role out 
And ſo report my Danger to the People. 
Halt to your Judgment, let him, if he dare; 

But more, more, more, why, Malicorn, again?” 2 
I thought a Look with us had been a 1 
| Fi! talk my Mind on any Point but this 2 
By Glances; ha! not yet? thou makeſt me bluſh = 


At thy Delay; why, Man, 'tis more than Life, 


Ambition, or a Crown. 

' Mal. What, Marmoutiere) + | 
Sui. Ay, there a General's Heart beat like a Drew) 

Quick, quick, my Reins, my Back, and Head, 

Ake, as Pd been a Horſe- back forty Hour s. 
Mal. She has ſeen the King. 

| Gui, I thought ſhe might. A Trick upon me; eb 
Mal. Paſſion o' both Sides. 

Bui. His thou meaneſt. 202 
' Mal. On hers. _ 


' Down on her Knees, » 5.44 £7: oulh 


| 


— — — —_— —— Bo. 
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n me 
Card. 1 
Gu, Pr 
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Brain 
ought 


vt hark, 


27, hes 


et more 
wait h 
nd look 
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Gui. And up again, no Matter. | . 
Mal, Now all in Tears, now ſmiling, {ad at parting. 
G4. Diſſembld, for ſhe told me this before, — 
was all put on, that I might hear and rave. | 
Mal. And fo, to make ſure Work ont, by Conſent | 
f Grilloz, who is made their Bawd w—— 


Gi. 

1 he's age at Caurt. | 

1 'Tis falſe, they do belye her. 

Mal. But, Sir, I 1 
Cu. What, at Court? 

Mal. At Court, and near the tis true by Heaven, 
never play d you foul. why ſho you doubt, me? 

Cui. 1 wou'd thou had'ſt, &er thus unmann'd me, Heart, 
ood, Battles, Fire, and Death, I run, I run. | 
ith this laſt Blow, he drives me like a Coward ; | 
ly, let me never win 4 f ield again, 

E with the Thought of theſe irregular Vapours, 
he Blood ha nt burſt my Lips. 

Card. Peace, Brother. | 

Gui. By Heav'n, I took thee for my Souls, Phyſician, | 

nd doſt thou vomit me with this Joath'd-Peace? | 

[is Contradiction; no, my peaceful Brother, 
meet him novy, tho Fire-arm'd, Cherubins 

od ccoſs my Way. O Jealouſie of Love! 
ener than Fame: Thau eldeſt of the Paſſions; 

r rather, all in one, Lhere invoke thee, | 
here-c'er thou'rt thron d in Air, in Farrh, ar Hell, | 
ng me to my Revenge, to. Blood, and Ruin. ö 
Cad. Have you no Temper? 

Gu, Pray, Sir, give me Leave, ' 

Moment's Thought; ha, but 1 Great and tremble; 

Brain runs this and that Way, 'twillnotfix 
| ought but Vengeance. Malicarm; call the People, | 

8 Lb, Wain. 
zt bark, they ſhout again, Vil an and meet em, | 
by, head em to his: Falace as my Guards; ; 
et more, on ſuch exalted Cauſes burn | 
wait him in his Cabinet-alone, 
id look him pale, While ren. — ; 


mob. Y. I. 
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288 The DUKE of Guin Tt” 
The People ſhout him dead with their Mars, 12 
And make his Miſtreſs tremble in his Arms. le 5 


gone! ( 


AEN ebe) 
8 3 dh hand to 
Enter Ring and Conncil. 


Ning. What mean theſe Shout? he, 1 
Abb. I told your Majeſty, e 4 Ou, : 
The Sheriffs have puff d the Populace with Hoe Joy, 
Of their Deliverer. [Shouts at 1 ou 


King. Hark, there rung a Peal | 
Like Thunder; ſee, A Abou, what's the Cauſe, * 

Ener Grillon. (ps 
_ My Lord, the Guiſe is come. | ** | 

King. Is't poſſible! ha, Grillon, ſaid'ſt thou, come? hm 
Gril. Why droops the Royal Majeſty? O $i 
King. © Villain, Slave, wer't thou my late- born Hei 
Giv'n me by Heav'n, ev'n when I lay a dying; 

But, Peace, thou feſt ring Thought, and ano: ty Wou 
Where is he? 

Gril. With her Majeſty, your Mother; | 
She has tak'n Chair, and he walks bowing by b he 
With Thirty thouſand Rebels at his Heels; 

Xing. What's to be done? No Pall upon my Shirt; 
But he that loves me beſt, and dares — moſt 
On this nice Point of Empire, let him ſpeak. 

Alph. 1 would adviſe you, Sir, to call him i in, 
And Kill him inſtantly upon the Spot. 
Abb. I like Alphonſo s Counſel, ſhort, ſure Wark; 
Cut off the Head, and let the Body walk. 
- Enter Queen-Mother,"+ +», + The Q 
E M. Sir, the Guiſe waits. e makes 
Kg. He enters on his Fate. 5 | 
Ou. M. Not ſo, forbear, the City's up in Arms; 
Nor doubt, if in their Heat you cut him off, 
That they will ſpare the Royal Majeſty.” | 
Once, Sir, let me-adviſe; and rule your Fury: 
King. You ſhall, Tll ſee him, — I'll ſpare him now. 
3 What will you ſaß:ß: 


a % & 
. * 
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Le. 1 know not: 

one! Grillon, Call the Archers in, 
double your Guard, and ſtrictly charge the Swits 
end to their Arms, receive him as a Traitor. 
| [Exit Grillon. 
ly Heart has ſet thee down, O Guiſe, in Blood, 

bod, Mother, Blood, ne'er to be blotted out. 

9%, M. Vet you'll felent When this hot Fit is over. 
ky. If J forgive him, may I ne er be forgiv'n; 
o it 1 tamely bear ſuch inſane; 

Vat Act of Treaſon will the Villains ſtop at? 
ne me, they've ſworn; impriſon me's the next, 
chaps zrraign me, and then doom me dead; 
but cer 1 ſafer that, fall all together, 

Jr rather, on their ſlaughter'd Heaps ere _ 

Thy Throne, and then proclaim it for Example, | 
n born a Monarch; which implies, alone | 
o wicld the Scepter, and depend on none, Exeunt 


4 1 


AC T. IV. SCENE I 
| S CEN E Tbe Louvre. | 


4 Chair of State pla d; the King appears fitting in it; 

Table by him, Maar he 1 9 1 i each Si. 

of them; amongſt the reſt, Abbot, Grillon, and Bellieur 

The Queen- Mother enters led by the Duke of Guile, * 

makes his Approach with three Reverences to the King 

— ; after the third, the King ri es, and coming for war 
F, | | 


. | Sent you Word you ſhould not come 
Jui. Sir, that I came 
Aung. Why, that you came, | ſee. | | 
1 ce more, I ſent you Word, you ſhould not come. 
I M2 G 


* 


7 
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Gui. Not come to throw my El with all String 


therefor 

Beneath your Royal Feet: to put my Cauſe ' Kg. T 
And Perſon in the Hands of Sovert eign Tu di wut t 
King. Now tis with all Submiſſion, + eh nd Chan 
Vet ſtill you came ipiinſt my ſtrict Commis, 4 Gu, If 
You aifobey'd me, Puke, with all-Submiſſion! © jd came 
Gui. Sir, it was the- aſt Necellſi ity that io che king, T 
To clear my ſelf of Calumnies, and Slariders, ” . Gu, Te 
Much ürg d, but never Frov'd, againſt my Irind&enges King, T 
Vet had 1 known it was ybür expreſs hinting ud been 
1 . not have approach d. here yo! 


ket my | 
de Ceniu 
me wi: 
On M. 

ku tremb 
þ your o 
Mg. Ha 
e me V 
Us. M. 
E whole 


Twas as expreſs, as Words could f honifie, 

a. forth Belliewre, it ſhall be prov'd' you'knew it 
Stand forth, and to this falſe Man's Face deelare | 
Your Meſſage, Word for Word. 
Bel, Sir, thus it Was. I met kim on tlie tay 
And plain as I could ſpeak, I gave your 0 oa 
Juſt; in theſe NOTES ing Wordim——— 

Ring. Enough, I know you told him; 
But he has us'd me long to be contemn d, 
And I can til] be patient, and forgive. 


Sui. And J can ask Forgiveneſs, when 1 err; rowd's. 
But let my gracious Maſter pleaſe to knorr. Inverieſs, 
The true Intent of my miſconſtrud F ait. Wy, An 


Should I not come to vindicate nfy fim, 
From wrong Conſtructions? And 
| King. Come, Duke, you were ror wrong, your Cot 
ſcience knows 
Jou were not wrong'd; were you not plain tol, 
That if you daz'd to ſet your Foot in Pari, 
| You ſhou'd be held the Cauſe of all Commotioms, 
That ſhou'd from thence enſue? and yet you came.? 
Sui. Sir, will you pleaſe with Patience but th bei f 
Ring. 1 Vill, and wou'd be glad, * 3 
E clear you te my ſelf. 
Gui, I had been told, 10 TAK. 
There were in Agitation here at n ee 
F of che higheſt Note againſt Religion, 
Againſt the common Properties of Subjects, 15! 
| Aud Lives of honeſt — affceted Manga a aw) u 
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With a l 
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therefore judgd nie! 

Kg. Then you, it ſeems, are judge 

wixt the Prince and Feople, Judge for hea 
Champion againſt med 

Gui, I fear d it might be reproſente iz 

d came reſola d. 

lig. To head the; factious Crowd: 

Gu, To clear my Innocence. 


lig. The Means for. that, 


here you, not I, are Ki — 

kl my Blood. kindling within my Veins, 

te Genius of the Throne: knocks at my Heart, 

me what may come, he dyes. 

A. u. Stopping the King, What mean you, Sir? 
utemble and look pale; for Heaven's Sake thi nk, 

; your own. Life you venture, if you kill hicn. 

Ig. Had I Tea thouſand: Lives, Fi venture all. 

e ne Way, Madam. 

94. M. Not to your Deſtruction. 

| whole Pariſſan Herd is at your Gates; 

rowd's a Name too ſmall, they are a Nation, 
berieſs arm d, enrag d, one Soul informs em. 

lg. And that ono Soul's the Guia, Ell rend it out, 
amn the Rabble all at once in him. 

4. [ 4;de.] My Fate is now ith Balance, Fool 
nk thee for thy Foreſight. [with, 
M. Your Guards appols * em. 

. Why not? a Multitude's a bulky Coward. 

Wi; By Heaven there are not Limbs in all your 
erery one a Morel, [Guards 
lug. Ceſar quell d em, | 

with a Look and Word. 

Us, M. So Gals thought. N 

ng, Bat Galba was not Ceſar. 

u. muſt not give em Time for Reſolution, ¶ A de. 
Jouney, Sir, has diſcompos d my Health, 

Tv che King. 


ar beg your Leave T may retire, c 
[1047 Commands recall me to your Service, [ Exit. 
M 3 Mane: 


—— — — 
—— 


d been your Abſence from this hot-brain'd Town —— | 


270 The Dons of Guis 
Manet King, Quecn-Mother, Griſſon, Abbot.” 
King. So, you have counſelPd well, the Traitsr's gy 
To mock the Meekneſs of an injur'd King. D Qu, 
Why did not you, who gave me Part of Life, 
Infuſe my Father ſtronger in my Veins? 
But when you kept me coop'd. within your Womb, 


Vho nc 


You palbd his generous Blood with the dull Mixtw 0 far 
4 Of your Italian Food, and milk d flow, Arts © 7 [tree i 
5 Of womaniſh Tameneſs in my Infant Mouth, Kung, 
= Why ſtood I ſtupid elſe, and miſs'd a Blow, 2s, A 


Which Heaven and daring Folly made 10 fair, 42 | 
The Wra 


Id ſev 
0, Grill 
(ee y 
gr dateg 
| fu, M 
be Cruſe 
[ll treat, 
t him b 
| Lug. Ik 
it bere) 
Y alian 
en Jove 
Istime te 


Qu. M. I till maintain, *twas wiſely done to ſpareh 
Gril. A Pox © this unſeaſonable Wiſdom; 
He was a Fool to come; if ſo, then they 
Who let him go, were ſomewhat. | 
Ring. The Event, th' Event will heyy us what wen 
For, like a blazing Meteor hence he ſhot, * _ 
And drew a {weeping fiery Train along. 
O Paris, Paris, once my Seat of Triumph; 
But now the Scene of all thy King's Misfo 
Ungrateful, perjur'd, and diſloyal Town, 
Which by my Royal Preſence I have warmd 
So long, that now the Serpent hifles out, 
And ſhakes his forked Tongue at Majeſty, 
While I ©” fro %: 1:6 Wee 271 
Qu. M. While you loſe Time in idle Talk, 
And uſe no Means for Safety and Prevention. 
King. What can I do! O Mother, Abbot, Grill! 
All dumb! nay, then tis plain, my Cauſe is deſpem 
Such an o'erwhelming- Ill makes Grief a Fool, 
As if Redreſs were 5} | 110 
Gril. Til go to the next Sheriff, 
And beg the firſt Reverſion of a Rope; 
Diſpatch is all my Buſineſs, I'll hang for you. 
Abb. Tis not ſo bad, as vainly you ſurmiſe; 
Some Space there is, ſome little Space, ſome vie 
Betwixt our Fate and us; our Foes are power 
But yet not arm'd, nor marſnall'd into Order; 
Believe it, Sir, the Guiſe will not attempt, 
Till he have rowl'd his Snow-Ball to a Heap. 


Mal, Thi 


mean m 


flat Chal] | 


dl. Firſ 
Mal. OM; 
Mel Al vv 
Mil ay 
bu look*1 
pe! is in 
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bot ſhall to-morrow do? 
40. To-morrow, Sir, 
* Hours between {lide not too Up by, 
'ou may be Maſter, of their Deſtiny, 
ſho now diſpoſe. ſo lofiily of yours. 
or far without the Suburbs there are quarter'd. 
fee thouſand Swiſs, and two French Regiments. 
3H Wen 'd they were here, and I were at their Head. 
Send Mareſchal Byron to lead em up. 
> 1. ſhall be ſo: by Heay'n there's Life in this. 
E Frack of Clouds is dil iving on the Winde, 
id ſhews a. Break of Sun-ſhine. 
0, Grilon, give my Orders to Byron, 
ace your Soldiers well diipos'd within, 
ar Safeguard of the Louvre. 
A. M. One ching more, 
eue (his Bus neſs not yet fully rĩpe,) 
ll treat, at leaſt, for ſhew of Loyalty: 
t him be met with th: fame Arts he brings. 
Lg. I know, he'll make exorbitant Demands, 
ut here your Part of me will come in Play; 
v alia Soul ſhall teach me how to ſooth: 
en 7ove mult fatter with an empty Hand, 
Istime to thunder, when he gripes the Brand. 


- WY 
A Night - SCENE. | . 


Enter Malicorne 
Is, Thus far the Cauſe of God: but God's or Devibs, | 
dem my Maſter's Cauſe, and mine ſucceed; 
It ſhall the Guiſe do next? [A Flaſh of Lightai. 
Enter the Spirit Melanax. 
Ml. Firſt ſeize the King, and after murder him. 
Mil, Oficious Fiend, thou com'ſt uncall'd to Night. 
lel. Always uncalbd, and ſtill at Hand for Miſchief. 
. But why in this Fanatick Habit, Devil? 
don look*ſt like one that preaches to the Crowd, 
el is in * Face, ner outward Garb, 


M4 1 


Lig. So then, my Lord, we are 2 Day off from Death. 


| 


1 


+ 
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And Treaſon on thy Te a San | SIN * 
Mel. Thou haſt me fight, oo . aN wy 


Ten thouſand Devils more are in this Habt 
Saintſhip and Zea] are ſtill our beſt Dilguiſe: voc Fo 


Crowd, "1 


We mix unknown with the hott 
And quoting Scriptures, which too well we know, 
With impious Gloſſes ban the holy Tex nin 2 
And. make it ſpeak Rebellion, Sehiſmrrand* 'Murthe,” of 
So turn the Arms of Heaven againſt it felf) 0 0 
Mal. What makes the Curate of St. Euſfurt here? © 
' MAI. Thou art miſtaken, Maſter, *ris'not be. 
But *tis a zealous, Bech. , canting Devil, 

V Who has aſſum'd t Churchman s lucky Lege 

To talk the Crowd to Madneſs and Rebellion, | 
Mal. O true, Enthuſiaſtick Devil, Wee wg 
For Lying is thy Nature, even to me > 7185 n 
Di&' thou not tell me, if my Lord, the Gib i - 
Ente1'd the Court, his Head ſhould then lye low? 
J hat was a Lie; he went, and is rerurm'd. 1 

Mel. *Tis falſe; I faid, Perhaps ir ſhould debe | 
And, but I chilbd the Blood in Hemys V eim, 

And cramm'd a thoufand ghaſtly, frightfa} Thoughts | 

Nay, thruſt 'em foremoſt in his ring ba, ou 

Even ſo it would have been. WE ccrct 

Mal. Thou haſt deſerv'd me . 

And Tam thine, dear Devil: what do we next? 

Mel. I ſaid, firſt ſeize the King. | 

Mal. Suppoſe it done: 

He's clapt within a Convent, ſnorn a x an 

My Maſter mounts the Throne. | 

Nel. Not fo faſt, Malicurne; 

Thy Maſter mounts not, il he King be fa” 

Mal. Not when depos d? at \ 
| Mel. He cannòt be depor'd: + | EY 
Ne may be kilfd, a violent Naben umz | | 
But at his Birth there ſhone a Regal Star. Mou 

Mal. My Maſter had a ſtronger. 4 4 _ 

| Mel. No, not a ſtronger, but more pb e 
Their Births were full oppo&d, the Gwiſe now 
E if th ill Influence . oer 3 5 Heid, 


— 


1 
ab 264% p it 


in 1 Pear it will, Fraxce ne'es ſhalt hoafk, - / 


tile yet his Stars ure weak 2 
Val, Thou talk'ſt of Stars: * * 
1 thou not be max deep into Brents, 


4A o facred Churchm al in SWAarms repair 


kj me crowd the Spires, but moſt the he hallow!d Bells, 


de Hur of &o1 8 *. 


— — — — — —v —ũ—äꝓ—— —— — — 


ater King than he nous; en b 1 


120 
. 
* 
— 
N 
2 — 


d by a ſurer Way? 


Mel No, Malico ms, 84 91 A 

he Ways of Heaven 2 finee our al, 

ph beyond Gulph, and never to be ſhot :/ ON 
"ce we cou d read aur Maker's Mind, | WL 
in 2 Cryſtal Mirror, ſee th Ideas 


things that always are, as he is aways. 


ow ſhut below in this dark ! + * Sphere, 


| ſecond Cauſes dim we may gueſs, 


ad peep far off on Heaven's — Orbs; 
dich caſt obſcure Reflections from the Throne. 
Mal, Then tell me thy Surmiſes of the future. 
Mel. I took the Revolution of the Year, 

n when the Sun was entering in the Ram: 

þ aſcending Scorpian poylon'd all the Sky. 

Sign of deep Deceit and Treachery. 


| on his Cuſp his angry Maſter ſate, 


moyubd with Saum, baleful both to Man: 
| keret Shughters, Empires overturn'd, 

te, Blood, and Maſſacres expect ro hear, 
dd all the Events of an ilbomen'd Year. 


Mal, Then flouriſh Hell, and 2 Miſchief reign, | 


(chief to ſome, to others muſt 


it hark, for now, tho® *tis the dead of Night, 

hen Silence broods upon our ter, — gg 
thinks I hear a — 

ite the deaf Chimes of — in Steeples — 
Mel, Tis truly gueſs d: 

t now, *(is from no ni 
deres not a damned < nor Hell-born Fiend, 
ut can from Limbo *ſcape, but hither flies, 

ih leathern Wings they the dusky Skies. 


ly Sexton's Hand, 


bd loftly toll fer Souls departing Knells, 
| Chime thou hear'ſt, a Ong Death foretells. 
Ms 
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—_ 


DW there they perch to-have ern ii their Eyes, cur 


"Tull all go/loaded en the neben Sten e 8 n; Gui 
Mal. To-morrow' then. d 162% rid nn! 
0 _ man — it pet bu Adin * That 
r thou deceivꝰſt t Hungry —.— l 1 Will J 
And Beelzebub will r | Cold F 
Mal. Why Beelzebu ? Haſt thou not often 44 Fer t 
That Luciſers your Lug d Irie Bil 
Mel. I told thee true: - UE by. WJ Car 
But Lucifer, as he who foremoſt: fel, = 238 Pi d Bil 
So now lyes loweſt in th' Abyſs of Hells Our N 
Chair'd till the dreadful Doom, in Place of wen The C 
Sits Beelxebub, Vicegerent of the damn d, That | 
Who I ning downward hears, — La, Wil n 
And executes his Purpoſe: But mo more. ; May 
The Morning creeps behind yon” Eaſtern Hil, 0 Gui, 
And now the Guard is mine, to drive the Elves, . ne ma 
And fooliſh Fairies from their Moon-light Phy, But he 
And laſh the Laggers from the Sight of Day. "Dil Pooth 
Enter Guiſe, Mayenne, Cardinal, and Archbify, No Ve 
May. Sullen, methinks, and {low the — _ 
As if the Sun were liſtleſs to appear, Rather 
And dark Deſigns hung heavy on the Day. | | ſcorn 
Gui, Ware an old Man too ſoon, y "are ett 
Pl! truſt my Stars, I know ?*em nou by Proofs | A Lady 
The Genius of the King bends under mine: Brough 
Inyiron'd with his Guards he durſt not touch me; Conduc 
But aw'd and craven'd as he had been ſpell d: Card 
Would have pronounced, Go kill the Guiſs, aud dur u 0 
Card. We — him in our Power, coopt in his U I 
Who leads the firſt Attack? Now by yond? Heaven. Starting 
That bluſhes at my Scarlet Robes, P}d'oft.-- You arc 
This womaniſh Attire of godly. Peace, Mar, 
And cry, Lye there, Lord Cardinal of ' Guiſe ("Wa Cui. 
Gui. As much too hot, as Mayenne'is too col, What fl 
But *®tis the manlier Fault o!'th*® tw-Co. | Mar, 
Biſh. Have you not heard the King, preventing Dy Gui, 
Receiv'd the Guards into the City Gates, Mar. 
The jolly Swiſſes marching. to their Fiſes. Cui. 
* Gowd. itood gaping heartleſs, — ar, 
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unk to their; Shops, and deft the Paſſage fre. 
Gi. I would ĩt ſhould be fo, *twas à go Horrors | 
Firſt let em fear for Rapes, and fanſackt Houſes; 
That very Fright, when 1 r torhead * med 
Wil harden their ſoft; City * 
Cold Burghers muſt be ſtruck, 7 Arack like inte, 
Fer their hid Fire-will ſparkle. A+ 
3h, 1 am glad the King has introductd theſe Oude, 
Card, Your Reaſon. i 
Bih, They are too few: for vs to 855 Wr Hd 
Our Numbers i in eld martial Men are more; 52 
The City not eaſt in; but the Pretence, "RI 
That hither they are brought to bridle Paris, 
Will make this Riſin og for juſt Defence. 
May. Suppoſe the City 19 not rife. 
0 Suppoſe as well the Sun ſhould never riſe: 
He may not: riſe, for Heaven may play a Trick ; 
But he has riſen from Adams Time to ours. 
k nothing to be left to noble Hazard? 
No venture made, but all dult Certainty ; 
By Heav'n 121] tug "with ame ek 4 Crovyn, 
Rather than have it on tame Terms of yielding, 
| ſcorn to poach for Power. | 
Enter a Servant, who whiſpers Guiſe, 
A Lady, fay*ſt thou, young, and beautiful, 
brought in a Chair? 
Conduct her in 
Card, You wou d be left Sons — 
Gu. I wou'd, retire. 
Re-enter Servant with Marmoutiere, and Exit. 
artmg back.] Is't poſfible, I dare not trait my: Eyes, 
You are not 'Marmoutiere. 
Mar. What am I then? 
Gu, Why any thing but ſhe: 1 
What ſhould the Miſtreſs of a King do here? 
Mar. Find him, who-wou'd be Maſter of a King. 
Gu, J ſent not for you, Madam. 
Mar, 1 think, my Lord, the K ing ſent not for von. 
Cui. Do you not fear your Viſit will be knowyn? 
Mar, Fear is for guilty Men, Rebels, and Traitots; 
K Whers - 


L Exis Cerdant. 
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1 on your Eloquence, . 


Where-eer 1,go,, my deR 5 6 U 
Gui. What Devi. h: ent thee 1 to Plague, 07 


© that! could deteft now 2s mich Roy: 
As ever J have 555 'n een as 0 ben « 
As yet in Spight of alt y Critmes' "7 Ld thi 


But tis a Love ſo mixt IK Aer TS al 7 
The Smoke and Soot ſmother the rifmg' Flame,” 5 
And make my Soul a Furnace: Woman, "Wor e 
What can I call thee more, if ond. 'twere OS 
Sure, thine's a Race was never gat Aa 
But Eve play d falſe, eee WI hs Ss 
Her own Pat worke than his 
| Mar, Then they got Traitors. 
SGi. Les, Angel-Traitors fit to Ain i Nag 
Fork'd into Ils, and ſplit into 80 ow, 
Two in their very Frame: 8 turas 0 
1 ſaw not thee at Court, thou Jafilisk; 
For if J had, thoſe Eyes, without BP Gand, 13 
Had done the Tyrant's Work. — 1 | 
Mar, Why then it ſeems, 3 
I was not falſe in all; I teld you, . ö 
If you left Paris, I would £9 fo AIG 
Jou ſee I kept my Promiſe. 
| Gui. Still thy Sex: 
Once true in all thy Life, and Mac's for FEY 
Mar. Have I ſaid I loyd you? 
Gui. Stab on, ſtab, 
Tis plain you love the King. 
Mar. Nor him, nor you, 
Ta that unlawful Way you ſeem to mean. 
My Eyes had once ſo far betray'd my Heart, 
'As to diſtinguiſh * from common Men, 


1 


And ri 
| Gat, 
| Mar, 
Gui. 
My Co 
be wil 
Prevent 


Whate er you ſaid, or did, was charming b. Stay he 
| Gi. But yet, it ſeems, you found a King more Ava . 
Adar. I do not fay, more charming, par more nok : nd t 
More truly Royal, more a King in Soul, 15 rewe 
Than you are now in Wiſhes. | Gul. 

Gui. be ſo: | Max, 


But Love has oy!'d. your Tongue to run f ſo n 


— —ů— — 


e 


| 
| 


* 
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Mr Curſe not that Eloquence,. th t Aud our Life S 
hen over weeni 1 . . 4 1 Mk a = | 
lad thruſt you he: | 1 "Y At 
ten had you dy dg boon, ay my haghty Lord; es 

I not been, "4x barb * 
1d doom'd you to 15 ou well deſerv d. ' 
Gui, Then was t no 42 preſerv d my Lite? 
Mar. Vou ny in, better, ar you, ought to know 
es born to 85225 Lak r. ba e yo to 1 it. . 
Cui. Say t Os 90" * 
our Honour as t 83 

or if you, did, Na 45 
Mar. And ſo it were. | mo | 
Gui. Why ſaid you, 1o.it were? A 
For tho! tis true, methinks, tis much unkind. 
Mar. My Lord, we are not now to talk of rute. 
If you knowledge I have ſay'd your Life, | 
Re grateful in Return, and do an Act, TO 

Your Honour, tho unaskt by me, requires. 

Gui, By Heav'n and you, whom next to Heay'n 1 
(lf 1 faid more, I fear I ſhould not he,) love, 
Ido hate er my Honour will permit. | 

Mar. Go throw: your {elf at Henry's Royal Feet, 

And riſe not, till approv'd a loyal Subject. ky 

= Gi. A duteous loyal Subject I was. eyer. | 
| Mar, TIl put it ſhort, my Lord, depart from Paris. 
| Gui. J cannot leave l 
y Country, Friends, Religion, all at Stake; | 
be wiſe, and. be before-hand- witk your Fortune; 
Prevent the Turn, farſake the ruin'd Court ; 

Stay here, and make a, Merit of your Love. 

Har. No, II return, and periſh in thoſe Ruins; 
[find thee now, ambitious, faithlels Grie, 

Frewell the baſeſt, and the laſt of Men. 

Cui. Stay, or ——O Heav n!] 15 force you: N 


ö 


) 


Mar. I do believe 


© ill of you, ſo yillainouſly il. 
Bk if _ durſt, 2 wou' d: 


—[ßͤ— 4 —Uõ—n :.. ñ AI? ee 


Honour 


ky8 The Durs YC 


Onour you've little, Honeſt y you've 1s > 
ut Conſcience you have none. 
et there's a Thing call'd Fame, and Men's Eſtee” 


reſerves me from your Force. Once more farewel: | On 
ook on me; Guiſe, thou ſeeſt me now the laſt; Me 
ho'.' Treaſon urge not Thunder on thy Head. ſo be 
his one departing Glance ſhall flaſh thee dead. g you 4 
Gui. Ha, ſaid ſhe. true? Haye I fo little + =! 2 
hy.then LIED ſo eaſie, and fo fair, | N 
never. ſcapd my Gripe; but mine ſhe is, 5 Cork Rabb! 
For that's fet 45 fe as Harry's Pall: yy ſweet 
But Ambition,” that ſhe calls my Crime; in a1 
Falſe, falſe by Fate, my Right was born with me, | Mei 
And Heaven confeſt it in my very Frame; Wk 
The Fires that would have form'd Ten Thouſand Angel far ha 
Were cram'd together for my ſingle Soul, | Me 
Euter Malicorne. | | [1 

Mal. My Lord, you trifle precious Hours away, Hd 
The Heavens look gaudily upon your Greatheſc, © been | 
And the crown'd Moments court you as they fly; i Ay 
Briſac and fierce Aumale have pent the Swiſs, Mz 
And folded 'em like Sheep in holy Ground. al Ti 
Where now with Pikes; and Colours furPd, 8 
They wait the Word that dooms em all to dye: as ho 
ome forth, and bleſs the Triumph of the Day. | Me 
Gui. So ſlight a Victory requir'd not me: he de 
but fate ſtill, and nodded like a God Occaf 
y World into Creation, now *tis Time pro's 
o walk abroad, and careleſly ſurvey re wen 
ow the dull Matter does the Form obey. | | M: 
of ar. Exit with Malcom. Peri 

Enter Citizens, and Melanax in his Eanatick Ha, Wl |. * | 
At the Head of em. | f CET | for, | 

Mel. Hold, hold a little, Fellow Citizens, and 50 | 
tlemen of the Rabble, a Word of godly Exhortation| fore 
ſtrengthen your Hands, &er you give the Onſet. — 

1 Cir. Is this a Time to make Sermons? T'wou'd 0 And F 
the Devil now, though be ſhould come in Cod _ 
ame, to preach Peace to us. LIT OO I Cue, 


2 Cir, Look you, Gentlemen, Sermons, are not to“ 
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Wepie'd, we have all profited by godly — 

. Sedition, let the Man: hold forth. 

| 01:1. Let him hold forth, let him hold forth. 5 
Mel. To promote Sedition is my Buſineſs: It has been 

before any of you were born, and will be ſo when 

vou are all dead and nd; I bare led on-the-Rabdle/ = 
Rei. el M20 

1 That's * anda Joud-one He has led: the 

Rabble both old and young; that's all Ages: , Aheavenly 

feet Man, I' warrant him, I have ſeen him Joiners 

a Pufpit. "a 3 

1 | Mel. | have: ſown Rebellion every 1 

1 Cit, How every where? Ts e How 

fir haye you trayell'd, Trend? - 

Vel. Grer all the Word. 18. 


| 1 Cit. Now that's a 1 — 
1 Cit. Ty no: For, look you Gentlemen, if he has 
been a Traveller, he r 7 nes for he may lic 
1 Authority. 

Mel. That the Rabble- may ei Brings, has i in 
a! Times, and in all Countries, accounted lawful... 
| 1 Cit, That's the firft true Syllable ie has utter d: But 
[2s how, and whereby, and hed may they depoſe him? 
| Me], Whenever they have more Power to depoſe, than 
the has to oppoſe, and, this they, may do e the leaſt 
Occaf on, 
| 1 Cit, Sirrah, 70⁰ mince the Matter; you ſhould fay, 
ve may do it upon no Occaſion, for the leſs the better. 
| Mel. Aſide.] Here's a Rogue now veil a the 
Devil in his own Bows. 
| 2 Cir. Some Occaſion, in my Mind, were not amiſs; 
for, look you Gentlemen, if we have no Occaſion, then 
[whereby we have no Occaſion. to depoſe him; and there- 
fore cither Religion or Liberty, I ſtick. to- thoſe Occaſi- 
ons: for when they” are gone, gane-Night to Godlineſs 
And Freedom. | 
| Mel, When the moſt are of one Side; i that's our 
Cue, we are always in the right; for they that are in 
Power, will ever be the judges: So that if we fay 
lite is Black, poor White: mult loſe the Cauſe, and pur 
on. 


| 


| Grll. Come on, Fellow-Soldiers, Commilivni, that 


be Dis ee Ove 


> hey though Citing 
he King Years, ſpe Not" any; | vs you ing 
— that his Majeſty's politick: Capacity is to ditwih 
2 — his natural; and dh vu murtähr hn 


oh pt 6 egy — — the other, and ſo much 


niatthand, ( Y 

2 Git. C. {Look out.] T 7729-3Joy * 
Look you, Gemlemen, end 6 

He that devours our Wives, and ravifbes ous Children, 

1 Cit. He looks fo grum, . 

with himy woud 1 were a7 my — 


Counter iy 25} 4 MI. 
2 Cit. And-wou'd L were under y Wilkes f. g me 
LT: yn k reg ©: 11.1: Ci. « 
Mel. You, ur, Gaben ner, 
Gays a Bill of Exchange in egg ee al bl. Þ 
= Hs. tae look you Gentlernen ,"thit w. ner, Sir 
under another Woraan's Pericaat rf e yon 

ang 1 
2 Howe the Dovildnes he hidarthindit „ [0 


Mel: Therefere fight luſtily for the- Canals of lan 
and to make even Tallics for your Sins, which that yd 
may do with a better r 
and all the reſt of you: New go on merrihy, for dhe 
that eſcape ſhall avoid killing; and — don 
ſcape, 1 will provide for in another Word. 


[Cry within on the other Sideof ue 849 Ci: 
E Vive le 3 u. 
Eiter Grillon, and bs ee the 


my Word, as was Fallius of Pagan Name 
fore God Ir am no Speech-maker, but thete ade 
* es, and here's Bilbo, that's a Word and ù Blow; W 
either cut their Throits, or they cut ours, th 
5 aa for your Comfort: Now . 
to his own Body, fer I gacddie: not w 


„% xc — 


2 — 


Don 'FY 


= inte a gs Crs 
Weeſon to a\Blrchers. tie I ay no more, b 
ab. 0 be ſad'd, and. that's the beſtrcan: come; or 
an Sides, Vive le Roy, Vive: 
41) JO We Mey. Fight. £745 273 81 4 20. J 
1110 Duke of Gaiſe and ＋ 
a Rain and th EIT 
CG Stand to't you aſſoci 
Ane * 2 M. Ni 004 PI ens 2 
e O Cowards, d theſe'h 5 


. 


12 Ya 1 rape 

Gril, rot your ſelves of the Place, res 
g me up t thoſe-two Rogues for an tec: 

] Cit. O ſpare me ſweẽt Colonel. I am 

and new ſet up. 

bn. I'll be your Cuſtomer ,.'and et you 

ter, Sirrah, go hang him at the next r 


hy to ſay for your ſelf, Scoundrel?: hy ers you | 


What | 


173 Look you; Colonel, wars alk of no. i. Means: | 
pO Ace veas pure. bd 
to my Wi 33 bt; 
Nag, i thou. haſt A Wife chat ende tha 1 2 
N OB condemnd to live: Get thee hame fan 2 
a-peckt Traitor What, are we d? 
then, Faces this War z well ſell our Skins to tha 
delt Chapmen. 
e and Soldiers an the 8 
the other, Gxillon an his 
t. Bear, away 1 and 
i heap at-the meas poſt: Nays ein ; 
r ler Ang + nc COR 8 
. Lear piece- meal, tear piece- uno 
4 Pull aud hawl him. 
0. Rogues Villains; Rebels, Traitors, Cuckolds. | 
ads, hat do you make of a Man? Do you think | 


Legs 


' 


{l 


The DUKE of, CGN 
upon a, Wire, like g 
ly, you, were beſt, 


Legs and Arms are ſtrun 
Baby? carry me off quic | 
me decently, according to my firſt Sentence.” ” 
2 Cit, Look you, Colonel, you are too bulky i 
carried off all at once, a Leg, or an Arm is one 
Burthen: give me. a little Finger for a Sample of 
it for a Token to my Sovereignty 
ittle, in all Conſcience, ' for her," 
ger Token, Cuckold. Er tu Brute w 
the Conſcience of, a Shop-keeper!. _ 
2 Cit, Look you, Colonel, for your ſaving of ms 
thank you heartily, whereby that Debt's paid; · but 
eaking Treaſon againſt m 
ck'ning between us. 
Enter Guiſe with a Generals Staff in his Hand, Mayeh 
Cardinal, Arch-Eiſhop, Malicorne , and Attendant, 
Omn, Vive Guiſe, ot 
Gui. [Bowing, aud bare-headed.) © 
I thank you Coun 
| In all our Safeties has appear'd this Day; 
Stand on your Guard, and double every Watch, 
But ſtain your Triumph with no Chriſtian Blood, 
French wee are all, and Brothers of a Land. 
u, Brother, by this god] 
Of ſparing Chriſtian Blood? why theſe are Dog; 
Now by the 'Sword that cut off Malchu“ Er, 
Meer Dogs, that neither can be ſav d, nor damn dd. 
Arch-Biſh. Where have 
Sui. You know the Book. 
Arch-Biſh. And can 
But Chriſtian Faith was in the Non. age 
And Roman Heathens lorded o'er the World; 
What Madneſs were it for the weak and few, ,_ ©. 
To fight againſt the many and the ftrong? ?; 
yrant's Guards, 
make more Wok. 
je muſt be fleſſyd in Blood, 


\ * 
and I”) 
. 


whereby I'll carr 
Gril. *Tis too | 
hom T Hf 


y anointed Wie, that's at 


-men, the Hand of Heayen © * 


Card. What mean 


= learnt to ſpare it 


und it too: © 


Grillon muſt dye, fo muſt the T. * 
gathering Head again, they 
Mal. My Lord, the P 
To teach em the true Reliſn, dip em with yor 
Or they'll perhaps repent. 5 


G#i. You are Fools, to Kill em were to ſhew 1 1 
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re all as 
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gd let 1 
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o whet, 
ou Mu 
Gu, 1 
do not 
Cril.! 
$ this \ 
[ll give 
11 the 
G. 
Waſte B. 
durroun 
I know 
We'll {et 
No leſs: 
Ine ſhall 
$0.10 
5; 
Of parit 
Like the 
Ard Qu 
Arch 
Let int 
In that 
Among 
Mal. 
Depend 
Think 1 
In this 
Gut, 
ll ſeize 
I'll be d 
Amidſt 
The gl, 
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The DUKE ef Go rsx. 289 
obst dined, diſheartned, and beſſeg d. n 
e al as much within my Power, as if 
pd em in m Fiſt. | 
May. "Tis rightly judge d: 
od let me add, who heads a popular Cauſe, 
uſt proſecute the Cauſe, by popular Ways: 
o whether you are merciful or no, 
on muſt affect to be. 
Gy, Diſmiſs thoſe Priſoners. Grillon, you are free, 
eo not ask your Love, be ſtill my Fee. 
Gril, I will be ſo: But let me tell you, Guiſe, 
; this was greatly done, twas proudly too; 
1 give you Fack your Life when next N meet, 
Till then I am your Debtor. WES 
Cui. That's till Dooms-day. | 
{ Grillon and his Exeunt one Way, Rabble the other 
halte Brother, draw out:Fifteen Thouſand Men, 
ground the Louvre, leſt the Prey ſhould r 
] know the King will ſend to treat, A 
Well ſet the Dice on him in high Demands, | 
No leſs than all his Offices of Truſt, _ - 
n ” be par'd, and canten'd outs and Aue 
og he ſhall not paſs. * 
What do we talk 
Of p ping, clipping, and ſuch toons Work, 
Like thoſe that hang their Noſes o ex a Potion | PE 
Ard Qualm, and keck, and take it down by 
Arch Biſh. Beſt make Advantage of this 4 Rage 
Let in th' o'crwhelming Tide on Harry's Head, 
ln that promiſcuous, Fury who. ſhall. know 
Among a Thouſand Swords, who kill d the _ 
Mal. O my dear Lord, upon this only Day 
Depends the Series of your following Fate: 
Think yaur good Genius has aſlum' BY m | 
ln this prophetick Doom. | 
Gu, Peace, creaking Rayen, 
Il ſcize him firſt, then make him a led Monarch; 
[ be declar'd Lieutenant General 
amidit the Three Eſtates, that repreſent. 
The glorious, full, majeſtick Face AS France, 


Whi 


24. "The Denz e Gares 


Which, in his own Deſpight, the King 

So let him reign my IF duting TT 
His Brother of Navar ſhut out fon ever, * 
Branded with Hereſie, and barx'd from Aways 1 1 
That when Valois con ſum' d in Aſhes lyes . 5 


The Phoenix-Race of Cherry, hs riſe. "ith bf 


| + 2b a7 110 Ir N 
| 

| 

| 

| 


SCENE. The Lebte, 


— | $40 od 4 606 0 


rar, Kuß oem. Mother. Abbots a ein 
King. Difniſe with ſuch Contempt? + 7 


Gril. Yes; *faith, we paſt like boaters unn und 

King, Give me my Arms, err: who 

Gril. For what? Fe +) r once 7 
Kg. LI lead you on. J N din | Guiſe is 


You are a true Lyon, bar en bee 
If you run firſt, Px Sen e hop you. $7 
g. What, all turn'd — not æ Man in - 
Dares ſet his Foot by mine, and periſh by med 
| Gril. Troth, Tcan't find em much inchmq to 5 
King. What can bo leſt in > bur 16 dn 
No matter for my Arms, Pl go ae 
And ſeize the rl bold Rebel thae I meer. by ' 
Abb. There's ſomething of Divinity in Kings, 
'That ſits between their Eyes, and guards che lg. 4 
Gril. True, Abbet, but the Miſchief is you Chia, 
Can ſee that ſomething furthor chan the Gaye {x 
Theſe Musket-Bullets 2 not read much Logich, 
Nor are they given to make — Wos Diſtinctions: 
[ One enters, and gives the a Note, em 
> of dem poſſibly may hiv L King N Bag 
In ſome one Part of bim that's not divine, 
7h nd ſo that mortal Part of his Majeſty won'd FO 
he Divittity ef it inte another World, fireet Abbot; © 
\ Ds. M. *Tis equal Madneſs, to ga out, ov ſtays" 
The Reverence due to $ is all ti 
To haughty Guiſe, and when new Gods are made, 
The old muſt quit the Temple, y ou muſt fly. 
King. Death, had I Wings, yet 1 would Nenn ta f 
1 78 Wings, or no Wige, is not the Queſtion: 
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KL "I 3 
wort fly for'r, you maſt ride höre, 277 7 


that comes much to off; 
y. Forſake my Nepal Tn! 

% M. Forfike a Belm: 

Mote informs me, Fifteen Thouſand Men 
mrching to incloſe the —.— round. 

. The Buſineſs then N more Diſpute. 
Madam, muſt" £4 E Fg d 505 aa 

naſe, fearful, yielding, what you will; -- 

lil prolong} the" Treat, ll you n, 


in the King more Time for his 1 = ve 
. M. Imbunder take it Nay, tks'my Son, 
fins ſhall be given in your Deliverance; 
ace perfortn'd; their Web. is all vnrzveſld, 
Guiſe i is to begin his Wann. Exit Qu. M. 
Igo this Minute. . 


Enter Martnokitiere: L 
(then; anothier Minute muſt be given. 
| bluſh,» that thou ſhouldiſt ſee thy King 


s o Act that leſſens all his Fame: | 


Muſt be...... 
t muſt not, cannot be. | 
. nor Thall not wench, us long as my Soul 
L i 
Jane i in that, Pl'treft thee ; ſhall L eruſt thee? 
Conquerors have Charms, and women F eat 
el, thou mdy*ſt js ogy" King 4 8 
Ws not yet depos d, why On reel, '1 
Wt as comfortably 2 Tar * 8 
Ocursd Gniſe, fbr preſſimg on _ | 
cutting off Ten ThouſnF more 1 


„The Moments thät — your Flight ae Trai- 


muſt a Rebel force me from my Love! | 
| 


Haſte, my Royal Maſter, och this e 


le me with you, for un your Fine, 


Wilt thoutooteb?t - 5 7 #: Sr +:3*] 
[um revonel a Hiring: e eee, 
dome thou See pen Way: I 2 


e Seb don * Not 
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| Not Grams, nor EF Lf 400 by yy 
The Hero that abandon'd burning D; 
He *ſcap'd the Dangers of the dreadful Night, 19 80 

When, oe with his Gods, he took his Flight. 
| ” Nee Kg E | 


ACT V. "SCENT 
SCE N E The Caſtle of Bloiſ, 


"Enter Grillon, and Al phonſo Corſd. 
Gril. Elcome Colonel, welcome to Bloiſe. 
Alph. Since laſt we parted at the Buricl 

The World's turn'd upfide down. 
|  Gril. No, faith, tis better, now *tis downlide uy, 
Our Part-o'th* Wheel is riſing, o' but lo- . 
Alph. Who lookt for an Aſſembly of the States? 
Gril. When the King was eſcap'd from Pays, ally 
out of the Toils, *twas Time for the Guiſe to take 
down, and pitch others: That is; to treat for the C: 
of à Parliament, where bein ra of the major par! 
might get by Law, what he had miſt by Force. 
But why ſhould the Kin aſſemble the Stuss 
fatisfie the Guiſe after ſo many Afﬀronts? 

Gril. For the ſame Reaſon, that a Man in à Duel 
ke has received Satisfaction when he is firſt wound 
and afterwards diſarm d. 

Alph But why this Parliament at Blois, and not at be 
Gril. Becauſe no Barricado's have been made at las: | 
Bloir is a very little Town, and the King can draw "rn 
ter him. But Paris is a damu'd, unweildy Bulk, and f | 
the Preachers draw againſt the King, '2 | Parſon io 
pit is a deviliſh Fore-Horſe. Beſides, I found in th 
lurrection, what dangerous Beaſts theſe Towns-nien 
I tell you, Colonel, a Man had better deal with i 
their Wives, than with one zealous Citizen: O you 
ad Cuckold is moſt implacable, 


[ — we 


* 


The Buxx of Gv1sr 


their Oath. 


WI 

p without Trealon. 1 
g zes, you may pra 
den 

” 


40h. Is there any ſeem 
ing, and the Duke of Guiſe ? 
Gil. Yes, moſt wonderful: They 
other, as an old Uſurer, and a rich young Heir upon 
Mortgage. The King is very loyal to the Guiſe, and 
0e is very gracious to the K 
Lof Guiſe, and the 
ndants, that are always hanging at the Royal Ear; they 
e his Majeſty of all the Spiritual Buſineſs, and the Gwiſe 
the Temporal; fo that the King is certainly the 
prieſt Prince in Chriſtendom, without any Gare upon 
m: ſo yielding up every Thing to his loyal Subjects, 
t he's infallibly in the Way o 
of glorious King in all the World. 
Ab. Yet 1 have heard, he made a 
tech upon their Party at the Opening of the Parlia- 
ent, admoniſh'd Men of their Duties, pardon d what 
x paſt, but ſeem'd 
ted for the future. | 
Gril, Yes, and then they all t 
er: he promiſing to unite himſelf to them, and 
\ obey him according to the Laws; yet the very next 
ring they went on, in Purſuance of their old Com- 
ob- wealth Deſigns, as violently as ever. | 


4}. Now am 1 dull enough to think 


© Guiſe's Side do that moſt formally: 
Wer'd civilly to drink his Health, be 
2 Place of Profit under bim: For, in ſhort, tis 
gd Caſe of 3 to make the beſt of the Kin 


k the Sacrament t 


Vote, that 


, 
« 4 
7 


EKindneſs between the 
are as dear to one 


Then the Cardi- 
are the two 


g che greateſt, and 
k reflecting 


to chreaten Vengeance, if they per- 


& 


hey have bro- 


Gril. Ay, but you are but one priyate Man, and they 
the Three States; and, if they 
| broken their Oaths, who is to be judge? 
40h. There's one above. 
Gril, J hope you mean in Heaven, 
Ver Man than I am in Parliament- Time; but here 
mes the Maſter and my Neice. ; 
4b. Heaven preſerve. him, if 


they have 
or elſe you are a 


a Man may pray. for| 
V for him, the Preachers of 


nay, you may be 
of the Dork, ag 
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That they 
The Coward, not the King. i io 


"Fer Tee 5 
= King. Grabs, ONE Ip, 
here's {ſomethin 
Your Orders Hilf be e n, * 
Steil. aſade.] Well, 1 dm al 7 * 
the comes of * 


good 


| a 8 e 


. Fes. * #1 6 | 
Ar. This Hour. | 1 
z I'think it was. Ling T 


'Mar. Something of Moment hangs upon this Hal 
| King. Not more on this, than on Wen 2 
My Time is all ta en up on Uſurʒ 7 
F-neyer am before-hand with my Hours, 
me one has Work before it comes. 
There's ſomething for my SFO 
Thale were your Words. 
Ling. And you deſire their 


Mar. I dare not ask, and yet ns OT, 


Mar. 
g * "Tis ſearching there where any "+ 
Not Man who-knows not Man but by "> ls. Th 
Nor Devils, nor Angels of a purer er ad when 5 
Can trace the wind N of Thought, | » ce; 
I tell thee, Marmowtiere, I never {;  Deat 
Not when alone, for Fear ſome Fi a ork as, f 07. M 
And Bab my Secrets out. 8 d call it 
Mar. You hate the Gujſe. . w. 
King. True, 1 did hate him. Ts | a ' 
Mar. And you hate him ſtill. N ET? 
Lam reconcil'd. * ; inns "21 Ii 
_ May. Your'Spirit is too high, av 1 


reit Souls forgive not Injuries, el rig 


Has put their Enemies into their Power, e ww; 
may ſhedy, Forgiyenels is Ein . 
iv . 00 " 


For elfe tis Feat to pu umſh that foxgi 


4 Ving. "He eee. 755 7 N. At ae 4 


Ne ok! Ude 


—ͤ—ũ—E4G̃̊ñ — — — m ny — 


Mo. In Show, for in Effect he fil inſults. | 
King. Well, Kings muſt beat fomerimes.. — : 
Me. They muſt, kill they can Inke their Barthen oft 
1 that's, 1 think, your Aům. 
bg. Miſtaken ſtill: n 4 
parours, and Prefermenks Paßt Rrough N, 
plant, and they mould me as t. bey pleaſe,” * 
17 Theſe are your Arts to make em mbre ſecurt; © 
& your Brother us d the Admiral. 1 
others may think, and act like Brothers too. 
Kg. What aid you, ha! "what mean gn, 
Mir. Nay, what mean you? that Start * N Sir. 
King, This is no Vigil of St. Bartholomew, 
is Blois Parts. | 
Mir. Tis an open Town, 
* What then? a 
Where you are ſtrongeſt. 1 
lag. Well, what then? pos 
Mer. No more, but you have Power, and are prorckd. 
King, O! thou haſt ſet thy Foot upon a Snake, . 
quickly off, or it will 1 lng th thee dead, 
Mir, Cin I unknow it? . : | 
ſg. No, but keep it tee, | p 
Mar. Think, r, 5e our Thoug kits are _— F inc} your| 
when you kept Nay "of your own Breaſt: Nr 
Ire 70u yd in, 1 find it filld 
b Death and Hortorz, you'would murther Guiſe. 
. Murther! what Murther! uſe A ſofter Word, 
teal i it ſovereign S 
Mar. Wou'd I cou ve gay ens 
t Juſtice bears the God-like Yahe of La 
Law requires Defence, and equal 1 
IWixt th' Offender, and the righ ea: ud 
Wing. Yes, when Om can be judg 10 b7 ha: 
| * his oo ore on Scales, 
en Rings are Juſtiee in © 
i fore's by Pw: Nece . 
* indeed they they aſſert 2 15 Wiek Ge 1 
e worn Surgeons, ns ngreen d Limb: 
peaſznt wholeſome Wor at a 
For. v. N Mar 


* 
. 


200 The: NDvB ug 
a__ — dan ory 15 4 oh woll 1 
E * 


Did'ſt en at — an 


never could tp Aron v m A n 
n boog ym lg oy 
What means, 1 en] 

If the laſt Trumpet — Sn MA. db. 
Undaunted4 —— Sint Amy al 
And in the Face of Heaven ma itami 56 lu ba 
Mar. Maintain it then to Heaven, 2 u 
Do you love me? noi be 
King. Can u db :ncoT rdgid ang 2 e * 
Mar. Yes, 1 ck. doubt at fy ca SENFx ru of 
Love bega bnce mare this great & uns role rye ud 
Can you. forgive the Men n ju o Wade 
That banards both wer che e 


| | One whom uu a or 70 
| (For I — Fu any you e i 
| I know is wondrous difficult to 100 N wil 
you be thus extrayagantly,gaod?; ci77 18 2 
King. What then? begin te fe, 
Ard Scene ſoft DeſtruRtioncef Tr ongden dad 
We Then in 2 . — 1 808 :$OheT 


| | ve 0 yern fh 
| To rp pry GENIE tO diſturb Har dee tid = . 

22 him but live, that he toy .CoorerhY - 
| [King walks awhile, i — Spee 
| King. You've conquer'd; all thats paſt hall beta 
8 My laviſh Love has made a laviſh Grant. 105 T vw 


4 
ö 


But know, this At ef Grace: ſhall, be mg; last, 0! 
Let him repent, yes, let him vll — 2 * * 


Let him deſiſt, and tempt Rev King, 
For by yornd-Heayen 4A. 3 r Ce ſhers-t} 
J will no more-by Mercy be 5h J. DxO A be Goy 


1 21) 1 


The — are entring, you ren web * 
Thus Tyfrant-bufineſs 41 W 2 ue 5 0 


And makes me hve for 6 


4 
6 
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— TD Goat * 


Mar, Now 8 N eee. 


\nd S&H xr. 
4 = "Ee Dope ec) #1q>dA.21T7 
<q ene ; bd 

at ITE of e g⁰ο l οᷓο 1 


. W ervibfi Imnpor- 
0 J 0 ales e ehm d | 
ſeg One Point L>bavuol 19grautT” fig! f; 11 
IJ 
5 warmlyte Aae Gommoade:Hduſe: nba), 


nd will be f Neem avi to 08 1 293 ai AHA 
King, WR WSU sf 03 ad) ii iss A wb 
— Succeſſion. dem 540] N 
Lig. That's one high Point itideddylbur:not:ththe:” 
b romly caval e ed ee 1 27 a0. 

Card. Thi muſt ſametimes be ſugden v 
King, No ſu Danger threateds ybu, mygdLandy ©.) 
rel Nb Whit "hy he" funden; mul be counted fo; i 
e hope, add IHN yours ny . 
in the Hand of e HOY 8 Lo 1201 
King, My Lords. 8 bHν,tõͤ ei w α,j 1 


let in a 10 £44433 2 1 2 4 
Heaven, and e e 3 i * 


cb. it But fac [Printes, like 
—— tap pbdbie 12 your AD 
Which may concern theitSubjeti>whoſe We O7 
1 E m Kings ure made.“ D O 171 1903.9 of 
, Yes "we Don ther ye. 7 364. vil 3ud did 28.1 
they for yi cher Benefits are mutual, Nl ä 
md 1c the Ti are too. N US 22 Up 90 "4 En. WP. 
Card, To cut Mans © 2-40 74, 2+ divas yi 
e Commons vill to exelude i Nau. e --:7- { 28 
tom the Succeion-of the Nealm of France; 1+ 1 73+ 
King, Decree I. Miet one ad den 
hav th a0 the two, and What ame 
18 Mort, Ga n VT 4 
E Clergy ud by tn, 0 
ne Hundred pi | on 4: New 22411956 250. T- 
wh my ſelf tar am, Sr Ttivald: be: 
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Se Defendende ave wit A Shs. © 
Tis a ſine World, my Maſters, nec ery; 

The Whiggs mu} falk, and*Toties i ha gue, 
They muſt do all they CA———— 4 
But we, for ſoorh, malt bau a Gee Aid, 
Aul fight, like Bot, MH Une Yai ty d bebind; ; 
Nay, and when ond Boy SA pe Pens rows wiſe, 
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1 {ay no more, but give the Devil his Due. 

aitives, ſays he, fait beſt with" bur Condition. '/ 

ack Ketch, ſay I, 's an excellent Phyſician. 
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Have we not bad. Mens Lives gzough already; 

Is ſure : 
Now ſince the Weight hangs all on one Side, Brother, + 
lm Trimmers ſhow, to poixe it, hang on t'other, 
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DuxE of Guzſe. 
N the Year of His Majeſty's Happy Re- 
© Rt Nauration, the Firſt Play I undertook was 
bie Duke of Guiſe; as the faireſt Way, 
Wi R522 which The AZ of Indemnity had then left 
us, of ſetting forth the Riſe of the Late 
BRAY Rebellian; = by Exploding the Villanies of 
wn the Stage, to precaution Poſterity againſt the like 


ors. : 


s this was my firſs Eſſay, ſo it met with the Fortune 


n 1nf,1/h'd Piece ;, that is to ſay, it was damn'd in 


te, by the Advice of ſome Friends to whom Iſhew'd 
ho freely told me, that it-was an excellent Subject; 
tot ſo artificially wrought, as they could have wiſh'd:; 
wow let my Enemies make their belt of this Con- 
dn, | a 
The S:eze of the Duke of Guiſts Return to Paris, A- 
ST the King's Potrve Command, was then writ- 
ſol, V, O ten; 
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ten; I have the Copy of it ſtill by me, almoſt the 
{which it now remains, being taken Verbatim out of ny 
vila: Fer where the Action is Remarkable, and the ve 
| Words related, the Poet is not at Liberty to change the 
much; and if he will be adding any. thing for Om 
it ought to be wholly of a Piece. This do f take fr 2 


ded, pe 
in — 
[Majeſty 
the Ot; 
there v 


ficient᷑ Juſtification of that Scene, unleſs they will mul 3 
the pretended Parallel to be a Prophecy, as well as a Parall Wat it 
of Accidents, that were twenty Years after to come. Ne : Pe: 
cher do'I find, that they can Tupgeſt the leaſt Colour inf ag 
in any ether Part of the Trageds | — . 
But now comes the main Objection, Why wa; it fh habe 
then ? To which I ſhall render this guſt Account, wi eek 
all due Reſpects to thoſe who were the Occaſion of it. A 
| | Upon a wandering Rumour (which I will divide be wy 
{twixt Malice and Miſtake ) that ſome Great Perſogs wa, dect 
repreſented, or perſonated in it, the Matter was com Win 
plain'd of to my Lord Chamberlain; who, thereupon, al an 
pointed the Play to be brought to him, and prohubite ay ; 
the Acting of it till further Order; commandinp L ah 
after this, to wait upon his Lordſhip; which T.did, ui;, iP l 
[humbly defir'd him to compare the Play with the Hi vu 

from whence the Subject was taken, referring to the nt 
Firſt Scene of the Fourth Act, whereupon the Ee |. 
was grounded, and leaving Davila (the Original) with E wn 
Lordſhip. This was before Midſummer; and about trail... the 
Months after, I receiv'd the Play back again from it. 
Lordſhip, but without any — Order whether 1 , l 
ſronld be Acted or not; neither was Mr. Lee or my d ... 
any Way ſolicitous about it: But this indeed I ever , my 
That it was intended for the King's Service; and His Mi long'd 
jeſy was the beſt Judge, whether it anſwer d that EH bur; 
lor no; and that I reckon'd it my Duty to ſubmit, if What 
{Majeſty, for any Reaſon whatſoever, ſhould deem it ut- The 
fit for the Stage. In the Interim, a ſtrict Scrutiny wall}; “ 
made, and no Parallel of the Great Perſon deſign'd, cou ,, fn. 
de mace out. But this Puſh failing, there were imme en 
diately ſtarted ſome terrible Inſinuations, that the Non, 
of His en was repreſented under that of Henry the ud very |; 
ey could have found out, would n my e 


which if 
1 


Dux ef Guns: 31F 
gel, perchance, not only in the ſtopping of the Play, but 
l A hanging #p of he Foets. But ſo it oh His 
Majeſty's Miſaom and Fuſtice acquitted both the One, anc 
hike Other; and when the Play it ſelf was almoſt forgotte 
there were Orders given for the Acting of it. | 
This is Matter of Fact; and T have the Hondur of fc 
Great 3 to _ Truth oh what * deliver d 
that it will no other A . As to the ſing o 
any Perſon living, our 3 is ſo — The 7 1 
almoſt unneceſſary to fay, It was net in my Thought; anc 
a far 25 any one Man can vouch for another, I do beli 
it was as little in Mr. Lees. And now fince ſome People 
tre been ſo buſie as to caſt out falſe and ſcandalous Sur 
miſes, how far we two agreed upon the Writing of it, E 
muſt do a common Right both to Mr. Lee — my ſel 
to declare publickly, that it was at his earneſt Defir 
without any Solicitation of mine, that this Play was 
produced betwixt us. After the Writing of OEdipus, T 
pd a Promiſe to joyn with him in another; and he 
uppen d to claim the Performance of that Promiſe, juſt 
von the finiſhing of a Poem, when I would have been 
| in of a little Reſpite before the undertaking of a ſeconc 
7k. The Perſon that paſs'd betwixt us, knows thi: 
obe true; and Mr. Lee himſelf, I am ſure, will not 
Gown it: So that I did not ¶ ſeduce him to joyn with me 
4 the malicious Authors of the Reflection, are pleas d to 
al it; but Mr. Lee's Loyalty is above ſo ridiculous a Slan- 
dr, I know very well, that the Town did ignorantly 
all and take this to be my ry": but I ſhall not arrogate 
to my ſelf the Merits of my Friend. Two Thirds of it be- 
long'd to hin; and then to me only the Firſt Scene of the 
Pay; the whole Fourh Af, and the firſt half, or ſome- 
wit mere of the Fifth. | | 
| The Pamphleteers, I know, do very boldly inſinuate, 
That before the Acting of it, I took the whole Play to my ſelf; 
but fnding afterwards how ill Succeſs it had the Stage, 
! threw as much of it as poſſibly I could upon my Fellow. 
Now here are three damm d Lies crowded together into 2 
ery little Room : Firſt, That I aſſm d any Part of it to 
my ſelf, which 1 had not written; wherein I appeal, net 
O 2 


only 
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oaly to my particular Aequaintance, but $0 the 
Company of Adors, who will witneſs for me, ahatio ing 
the Rehearſals, never pretended to any due Scene of My 
Tors, but did him all ang — Rag „in his Nite 
the greater Part of it. pe J — Without Vin 
affirm to the World, * 1 _ Rood in Nxed of bo 
rowing another Man's Reputation ; -and I haue bem 4 
little ik of the injuſtice, of laying Claim to any th 
which was not My own. Nay, I dunſt alf refer a 
{elf to {ome of the angry Poets on the other Side, . 
ther 1 have not rather comtenanc d and ated ver zun 
ings, than hiuder d them from Ring. he two e 
Fakities are, the i Swcoeſe of the Play, and any digen 
The former is manifeſtly without Foundations for it jue 
corded beyond my very Hepes,” having boen frequent 
Acted, and never without a — Audience: 
then tis a thouſand to one, that having 0 Gen 
fim it, I did not diſonm it; but the 1 
ell that I did not diſmn it for want of Sworeſs, win 
ſucceeded ſo much beyond my Expectutiom. | 
grant Adverſaries are the more excuſable, for this comlt 
Method of breaking in upon Nu nd good den, 
cauſe it is the only Way they have to pratifie the Gay 
- . land the Interaſt of the Faadion together ; kr penny ho 
| [Pains taken neither, to ſo very, very little Purpoſe, The 
ay the Play, but in ſuch a manner, that it has the Hl 
ſect of a Recommendation. , They call it a dull Entertan 
ent; and that's a dangerous Word, I muſt confe t. iron 
bone of the greateſt Maſters in humane Natare, of that F 
- leulty. Now 1 can forgive them this Reproach too, 
all the reſt: For this Play does openly diſcover the 
riginal and Root of the Practices and Principles, boch df 
their Party and Cauſe ; and they are ſo well acqu¹i]˙) 
with all the Trains and Mazes of Rebellion, that the 
nothing new to them in the whole Hiſtory. Or whit 
lit were a little ĩnſipid, there was no Conjuring that 116 
member in Pope Jan: And the Landa ſbure ices Wes 
| without W the molt 4 tepid fades chat ever flew i 
on a Stage 8 250. by the Favour of a * 


— Ln hr Henk Now if we har 
out- done 


«done theſe Plays in their own. dull Way, their Ar 
lors have ſome Sort of Priviledge to throw the fing S 
kit we ſhall rather chuſe to iel the Point of Dulneſs, 
dun contend for it, againſt ſo indiſputable a Claim. 
Bur Matters of State (it ſeems) are canvaſſad on 
ure, and Things of the graveſt Concernment there managed: 
ind who were the Aggreſſors, I beſeech you, but a feu 
ein, ppilar Hirelings, that by tampering the Theatres 
1nd by 10;/aning the People, made a. Play- houſe more ſediti 
ms than 2 Coxventicls: So that the Loyal Party crave on 
the ame Freedom of 20: the Government, Which 
tie other took before-hand of amfeſng and defaming it 
[There was no Complaint of any Diſorders of the Stage, i 
lhe Buſtle that was made (even to the forming of a F. 
y) to uphold a Farce of heirs.” Upon the firſt Day, 
[whole Faction (in a Manner) appeared; but after one 
(Sight of it, they ſent their Proxies of Serving- men and 
uni to Clap in the Right of their Patron :: And it was 
limpoſſible ever to have gotten off the Nonſencs of thre 
Line; for Half a Crown, but for the Providence of ſo co 
Imus an Audience, Thus far, I preſume, the Reckoning 
ſperen, for bad Plays, on both Sides; and for Plays writ 
Iten for 2 Party. I ſhall ſæy nothing of their Poets Affecli 
Ito the Government, unie(s upon an ab ſolute and an ou 
eſty, But to return to the Prerended Parallel. 
| 1 have Gai enough already to convince any Man of 
lemmon Senſe, That there neither was, nor could be ans 
Ilaalle! intended: And it will farther appear, from the 
[Nature of the Subjeck; there being no Relation betwixt 
na the Thind and the Duke of Guiſe, except that of the 
lags marrying into the Family öf Lorraias. If a Com 
prion had been deſign'd, how eaſie had it been either 
to have found a Story, or to have invented one, wh 
[theTycs of Nature had been nearer? If we conſider thei 
Alm or their Perſons, a much leſs Proportion will be 
e found betvvixt them: and if we bate the Popularity, 
haps none at all. If we conſider them in Reference te 
[fitir Parties; the Ore was manifeſtly the Loader, the O 
un, at the worſt; is but vc The Deſigns of the One: 
med openly to — Thoſe of the Other may ye 
P 1 


ö 


318 © The Vinduation'of the 


be interpreted more fairly; and I hope from the natu 

Candour and Probity of his Temper, that it will come 
to a perfect Submiſſion and Reconcilement at laſt. Jy 
that which perfectly deſtroys this pretended Parallel, is 
that our Picture of the Dube of Guiſe is exactly according 
to the Original in the Hiftory; his Actions, his Manners 
nay, ſometimes his very Words, are ſo juſtly copied| 
that whoever has read him in Davila, ſees him the {ane 
here. There is no going out of the Way, no Daſh of 4 
Pen to make any By-featwre reſemble him to any other 
Man: And indeed, excepting his Ambition, there wa 
not in France, or perhaps in any other Country, ay 
Man of his Age vain enough to hope he could be miſtaken 
for him. So that if we won d have made a Parallel; we 


Buſineſs to draw Likeneſs, it will be no hard Matter to 
Judge who fate for the Picture. For the Duke of Guiſes 
Return to Paris contrary to the Kings Order, enough already 
has been faid ; Twas too conſiderable in the Story to be 
omitted, becauſe it occaſion'd the Miſchiefs that enſued! 
But in this Likeneſs which was only caſual, no Danger 
follow'd. I am confident there was none intended; and 
am ſatisfied that none was fear d. But the Argument 
drawn from our evident Deſign is yet, if poſſible, mor 
convincing, The firſt Words of the Prologue ſpake the 
Play to be a Parallel, and then you are immediately in- 
form'd how far that Parallel extended, and of what it i 
io. The Holy League begot the Covenant, Guiſards got tit 
Whig, &c. So then it is not, (as the ſnarling Authors 
of the Reflections tell you) a Parallel of the Men, but of the 
Times. A Parallel of the Factions, and of the Leagum 
And every one knows that this Prologue was written 
before the ſtopping of the Play. Neither was the Name 
alter d on any ſuch Account as they inſinuate, but laid + 
fide long before, becauſe a Book call'd the Parallel hal 
been printed, reſembling the French League to the Eng 
Covenant; and therefore we thought it not convenient ic 
make Uſe of another Man's Title. The chief Perſon in the 
Tragedy, or he whoſe Diſaſters are the Subject of it, ma 
in Reaſon give the Name; and ſo it was calld —_— 


coud not. And yet J fancy, that where I make it my 
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Doxrs'of Gvuise: 119% | | 
cue. Our Intention therefore was to make the Pla i! 
|. Parallel, betwixt the Holy League plotted by the Houle} i 
100 Guiſe and its Auherents, with the Covenant plotted b 
the Rebels in the Time of King Charlies the Firſt, an- 
thoſe of the New Aſſociation, which was the Spawn © 
the Old Covenant. T | 

But This Parallel is plain, that the Excluſion of the Law 
ful Heir was the main Deſign of bah Parties : And tha 
the Endeavours to get the Lientenancy of France eſtabliſhe 
on the Head of the League, is in Effect the ſame with 
ofering to get the Militia out of the King's Hands (as de- 
dard by fag yn and conſequently that the Power 
of Peace and War ſhould be wholly in the People. Tis 
do true that the Jumults in the City in the Choice ot 
their Offers, have had no. ſmall Reſemblance with a Pari- 
lan Rabble. And I am afra'd that both Their Faction and 
Ou: had the ſame Good Lord. I believe ako, that if Ju- 
has had been written and calculated for the Pari ans, 28 
it was for our Sectaries, one of their Sherifs might have 
[miſtaken too, and call'd him Julian the- Apgile. I ſup- 
poſe I need not puſh this Point any further, Where the 
Parallel was intended, I am certain it will reach: But 4 
liger Account of the Proceedings in the City may be ex- 
petted from a better Hand, and I have no Reaton to fore- 
fa it, In the mean Time, becauſe: there has been no 
dual Rebellion, the Faction triumph in their Loyairy34 
which if it were out of Irinciple, all our Diviſions would 
oon be ended, and we the happy People, which God 
and the Conſtitution. of our Government have put us in 
Condition to be: But ſo long as they take it for a Maxim, 
That the King is but an Officer ia Truſt, that the Peaple, 
or their Repreſentatives are ſaperiour to him, Judges. ob} 
Micarriages, and have Power of Revoca:ian, tis à plain 
Cale, that whenever they pleaſe they may take up Arms 
anc, according to Their Doctrine, lawfally too. Let them 
ointly renounce this one Opinion, as in Conſcience and 
lr they are bound to do, becauſe both Scripture and 
Acts of Parliament oblige them to it, and we will then 
tiznk their Obedience for our Quiet, whereas now) we are 
wy beholden to them for their Fear, The Miſeries of 
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the laſt War are yet too freſh in all-Mens Memory: 4 
they are no Rebels only becauſe they: have been {6 + 
lately. An Author of theirs has told us roundiy the 4 
Corntry Proverb ; Chud eat more Cheeſe and chnd itt That 
Stomach is as good as ever it was; but the Miſchief ont 
is, they are 1 muxled, or want their Teeth. If ther 
were as many Fanaticks now in England as there wer 
Chriſtians in the Empire, when Julian reigmd, I doubt we 
ſhould not find them much enclin'd' to Paſſive Obedjente; 


and Curſe ye Meroz wou'd be oftuer preach'd upon, thank be! 
Give to Ceſav, except in the Senſe Mr. n means it ore 4 
Having clearly ſhown wherein the Payallel confi &t 
which no Man can miſtake, who does not wilfully; | It be e 
need not juſtifie my ſelf, in what concerns the ſacral a Pay 
Perſon of His Majeſty. Neither the French Him, noi "© | 
our own could have ſupplied me, nor Platarch himſelf, (0 Cai 
were he now alive, could have found a Greet or Roway jont C 
to have compared to him, in that eminent Virtue of hi 8 HE] 
| Clemency; even his Enemies muſt acknowledpe it to bell '0 
Superlative, becauſe they live by it. Far be it from Flit lere 
tery, if I ſay, that there is nothing under Heaven, wach kbar 
can furniſh me with a Parallel; and that in his Merq, he more 
is of all Men the Txueſt Image of his Maler. Mito 
Henry the Third was a Prince of a mix'd Chataiter; he 18 
had, as an old Hiſtorian ſays of another, Magnas Virtite, ie th 
nec minora Vitia : But amongſt thoſe Virtues, I do not ny 
find his forgivmg Qꝛualities to be much celebrated, That toi, 
he was deeply engaged in the bloody Maſſacre of St. Bar- was | 
tholomew, is notoriouſly known: And if the Relation nde 
printed in the Memoirs of Villeroy be true, he confeſſes ended 
there that the Admiral having brought him and the Queen- JW Lie 
Mother into Suſpicion with his Brother then reigning the o 
for endeavouring to leſſen his Authority, and draw it o le 
themſelves, he firſt deſign'd his Accuſer's Death by d. th 
revel, who ſhot him with a Carabine, but faibd te kl ber t 
him; after which, he puſtyd on the King to that dreadfat wm 
Revenge, which immediately ſucceeded. Tis true, 'the - 
Provocations were high, there had been reiterated Rebel = 
lions, but a Peace was now concluded; it was _ ry 
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fen to by 90th Parties, and as great an Aſſurance of Safe 
gen to the Propeſimnts, as t Word of a King and pub- 
1 Ines could make it. Therefore the Puniſhment 
ms 6:ccrable, and it pleas d God, (if we may dare te 
qudge of his ſecret Providence) to cut off that King in 
the-yerv Flower of his Youth, to blaſt his Succeſſor it 
bis Undertakings, to raiſe againſt him the Duke of G 
the Complotter and Executioner of that inhumane Acti- 
0 (who by the Divine Juſtice, fell afterwards into the 
me Snare which he had laid for others) and finally, to 
tre a violent Death himſelf; murther d by a Prieft, a 
Dahab of his own! Religien. From theſe Premiſſes, let 
it be concluded, if reaſonably it can, that we could dray 
1 P!rallel, where the Lines were ſo diametrically oppo- 
fie, We were indeed obliged by the Laws of Poetry, 
tal into Shadows the Vices of this Prince; for an excel“ 
lent Critic has lately told us, that when a KING is nam d 
HRO E is ſuf o Tis a Reverence due to Majeſty 
to make the Virtues as conſpicuous, and the Vices as ob- 
feare as we can poſſibly. And this we own, we have 
ether perfor m'd, or at leaſt endeavour'd. But if we were 
more favourable to that Character than the Exactneſs of 
fitory would allow, we have been far from diminiſh 
ity a Greater, by drawing it into Compariſon, You may]: 
kethrough the whole Conduct of the Play, a King n: 
nly ſevere, and a Reſolution carried on to revenge himielf 
tothe uttermoſt on the Rebellious Conſpirators. That this} 
ws ſometimes ſhaken by Reaſons of Policy and Pity, is 
entels'd; but it always return'd with greater Force, and 
ended at laſt in the Ruin of his Enemies. In the mean 


the er Side; chat the Play was to be ſtopp'd, becauſe} 
the Ning was reprefemed. May we have many ſuch Proofs} 


for them here. Tis to be ſuppos' d, that His Maje 
umſelf was made acquainted irh this Objection; if het 
were ſo, he was the ſupream and enly Judge of it; a 
en the Event juſtifies us: If it were ſuſpected only b 


ces and Ser vants ould not fee as much Ill in it as or] 
| O- Me 


— 


— — 


Tine, we cannot but obſerve the wonderful Loyalty on 


of their Duty and Reſpect: But there was no Occaſion} 


oe whom he commanded; *ris hard if his own-Qti4. 
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len, and be as willing to prevent it; eſpeciall 
here was no Sollicitaton us'd to have 1 
nown that Noble Perſon to whom it was referrd, is , 
evere Critick on good Senſe, Decency, and Morality; 
nd I can aſſure the World, that the Rules of Horacs 1. 
ore familiar to him, than they are to me. He remem- 
ers too well that the vetus Comadia was baniſh'd from 
the Athenian Theatre for its · too much Licence in repre.} 
enting Perſons, and would never have pardon it ia this! 
r any Play. | 
What Opinion Henry the Third had of his Succeſſor, is 


vident from the Words he ſpoke upon his Dearh-Bed;\W © th 
exborted the Nobility ( ſays Davila) to adknowledge the In 

ing of Navarre, ro whom the Kingdom of Right belong d: L 
d that they ſhould not ſtick at the Difference of Religion :\ ber t. 
both the King F Navarre, a Man of a ſmcere noble Nu. Dep 
ure, would in the End return into the Boſom of the Clurch, tick 1 
d the Pope being better inform d, would receive him into| | am 
is Far our to prevent the Ruin of the whole Kingdom: | peas 
hope I ſhall not need in this Quotation to defend my {eli And. 
as if it were my Opinion, that the Pope has any Right Nob! 
to diſpoſe of Kingdoms: my Meaning is evident, that e in. 
the King's judgment of his Brother-in Law, was the lg fo 
fame which I have copied: And J muſt farther add from bi 
Davila, that the Arguments I have uſed in Defence of of ti 
that Succeſſion, were chiefly drawn from the King's Au- ſhall 
ſwer to the Deputies, as they may be ſeen more at large) Wil | i 
in Pages 730, and 731, of the Firſt Edition of that H. e! 
Kory in Engliſh : There the Three Eſtates, to the Won- Twp: 
der of all Men, jointly concurr'd in cutting off the.Suceſs WW de! 
the Clergy, who were manag'd by the Arch Biſnop once 

of Lyons, and Cardinal of Guiſe, were the firſt who pro- _ 
Malt. 


moted it; and the Commons and Nobility. afterwards 
conſented, as referring themſelves (ſays our Author) to ow 
the Clergy; ſo that there was onzy the King to ſtaud in Tas 
the Gap; and he by Artifice diverted that Storm which peck 
was breaking upon Polteyity. 1 cus 
The Crown was then reduced to the loweſt Ebb of ſti 
its Authority; and the King, in a Manner, N17 bent 
and yet — 2 his Negative entire: But if the Cierg) a. 


N 


; 
_ 
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| 


ht reaſonably be ſuppos d, that the meeting of thoſe 
= at Blois had head the Breaches of the Nation, 


derer to be prais d, nor is it here, but only excusd as the 
ut Reſult of his Neceſſity. As for the Parallel betwixt 
the King of Navarre, and any other Prince now living, 
what Likeneſs the Ged of Nature, and the Deſcent — 
Virtues in the ſame Channel have produced, is evident; 
| have only to ſay, that the Nation certainly is happy 
where the Royal Virtues of the Progenitors are deriv'd 
oa their Deſcendants. i | | 

Ia that Scene, tis true, there is but One of the Three 


for the Arch-Biſhop and Cardinal are at the Head of the 
Deputies : And that the reſt are mute Perſons, every — 
tick underſtands the Reaſon, ne quarta loqui perſona laboret ; 
Im never willing to cumber the Stage with many 
Henkers, when I can reaſonably avoid it; as hexe I might 
And what if I had a Mind to pals, over the. Clergy a 
Nobility of France in Silence, and to excuſe them fro 
eyning in ſo illegal and ſo angodiy a Decree?. Am I ty 
in Poetry, to the ſtrict Rules of Hiſtory ? 1 have follow 
i in this Play more cloſely, than Gred-with the Lav- 

of the Drama, and a great Victory they will have, wi 

ſhall diſcover to the World this wonderful Secret, tha 
I have. not obſery'd the Unities of Place and-Time ; but 


the Times, and not to make an Exad Tragedy ; For thi 
once we were refolv'd to err with honeſt Shakeſpear 
Neither can Catiins or Sejanus, (written by the grea 
Malter of our Art) ſtand excusd any more than w 
troy this Exception: But if we muſt be critici- d, ſom 
Pays of our. Adverſaries may be expos d, and let the 
peckon their Gains when the Diſpute is ended. I am ac- 
Cs of Ignarance, for ſpeaking of. the Third Eftare, as 
ng in the ſame Houſe- with the other Two : Let not rhok 
bentlemen miſtake themſelves,. there are many Thing 
n Plazs to be accommodated to the Country in uc 


© Nobility had been on his Part of the Balance, it 


ad not fore d him to the Ratio ultima Regum, which is 


Ffates mention d; but the Other two are virtually included; 


are they better kept in the Farce of the Libertare.deſiroy d 
was our common Buſineſs here to draw the Parallel off © 


— — — — — . — __ RT — — 


the Two Autors of the Refiettions, or perhaps the Aſorinting 


| 
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we'live; I ſpeke to _— IS of an Fru as 
drence ; Our Three Eſtates now fit, and have — 
in Two Horſes; but our Records _ Witneſs, that they, 
according to the French Cuflom, have fate in One; the 
1s, the Lords Spiritual and Temporal within the Barr, ang! 
the Commons without it. It that Cuſtom had been fil 
continued here, it ſhould have been fo repreſented; but 
being otherwiſe, I was forc'd to write fo as to be under. 
flood by our own Country-men. If theſe be Errors, 2 
bigger Poet than either of us two has fallem into greater, 
and the Proofs are ready, whenever the Suit ſhall be re. 
commenc'd. . 

Mr. Hunt, the of the Party, begins very furiouſly 
with me, and Hour have — —— Chef 
and City, and have executed the Magiftroves in Effigie ubm 
the Stage, in a Plry call d the Duke of Guiſe, frequent 
Atted, amd applauded, Cc. 

Compare the latter End of this Sentence with what 


Ch: of the Devil Tavern write in the Beginning of ther 
Libel, Never was Mountain deliver d of ſuch a Mouſe; the 
feerceft Tories have been aſham d to defend this Piece: They 
who hue any Sparks of Wit among them are ſo true i 
their Pleaſure, that they will not ſuffer Dulneſs to paſs apm 
them for Wit, nor Tedionſneſs for Diverſion: I hich is the 
Reaſon that this Piece has not met with the expeffed A 
Plauſe : I never ſaw a Play more deficient in Wit, qui 
Characters or Entertainment, than this is. 

For Shame, Gentlemen, pack your Evidence 2 little 
better againft another Time: You ſee, My: Lord Chief 
Baron has deliver'd his 3 That the Play was fre- 
qrently Acted and applauded; but you of the tary have 
Gund Ignofamas, on the Wi and the Swcceſs of it, Oues 
Dugdale and Turbertile, never diſagreed more than you do; 
let us know at laſt, which of the Witnefles are True Fro- 
r ftants, and which are rh. But it ſeems, your Authors 
kad contrary Defigns : Mr. Him? thought fit to ſay, it 
was frequently Acted and applamied, beranſe , ſays he, 
was. intended to prot ote the Rabble into Trmults and Dic 
order, Now if it were not ſeen frequently, this Argu- 


ment 


| 


| 


| 
| 
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ent would loſe ſomewhat of its Force. The Refle#ors 
zufneſs went another Way, it was to be allow'd no Ne- 
tion, no Succeſs, but to be dammd Roof and Branch, 
prevent the Prejudice it might do cheir Party; accor- 
g , as much as in them lay, they have drawn's Bill 
of Excluſion for it on the Stage; but what Rabble was it 
w provoke? Are the Audience of a Play-Honſe (which are 
generally Perſons of Honour, Noblemen and Ladies, or 
t worſt, as one of your Authors calls his Gallants, Men 
of Wit ard Pleaſmre about the Town) are theſe the Rabble- 
of Mr. Hunt? I have ſeen à Rabble at Sir Eumundbury 
Gdfrry's Night, and have heard of ſuch a Name, at True 
Pnite//ant Meeting-Houſes; but a Rabble is not to be pro- 
roked, where it never comes. Indeed, we had one in 
this Tragedy, but it was upon the Stage; and that's the 
Reeſen, why your Reflectors would break the Glaſs, 
which has ſhewed them their own Faces. The Buſineſs 
of the Theatre, is to expoſe Vice and Folly ; to diffwade 
Men by Examples from one, and to ſhame them out of 
the otter, And however you may pervert our good In- 
tentiens, it was here particularly to reduce Men to Loy- 
ty, by ſhewing the pernicious Conſequences of Rebel. 
ion, end popular Inſurrections. I believe no Man, who 
ores the Government, would be glad to ſee the Rabble 
in {uch a Poſture, as they were repreſented in our Play: 
But it the Tragedy had ended on your Size, the Play had 
been a Loyal Witty Poem, the Sueceſs of it ſhould have 
been recorded by Immortal Og or Doeg, and the Rabble 
den ſhould have been True Proteſtant, though a Whigg- 
Deril were at the Head of it. | 

| Inthe mean Time, pray, where lyes the Relation be- 
twixt the Tragedy of the Duke of Gniſe, and the Charter of 
_ = Mr. Hunt has found a rare Connection, for he 
tk; them together, by the Kicking of the Sheriff : 
That Chain of Thought Hig a little pu. able for fome- 
wing like 2 Kicking has ſucceeded: the Printing of his 
Laß; and the Charter of London wras the Or arrel. For 
My Part, J have not La enough to ſtate that Queſtion, 
wach leſs decide it; let the Charter ſtüft for it ſelf in 
| Weminfier-Hall , the Government is ſomewhat wiſer, 


— = 
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han to imploy my Ignorance on ſuch a Subject 
promiſe to 2 Nas Lee, was the only . hl 
o ingage me in this Trouble; for which; he has the 
good Fortune to eſcape Scor-free, and I am left in Pawn 
or the Reckoning, who had the leaſt Share in the En. 
ertainment. But the Riſing, it ſeems, ſhould have been 
on the Trae Proteſtants Side; for he has tryed, ſays Inge- 
nious Mr. Hunt, what he could do, towards making the 
Charter forfeitable, by ſome Extravagancy and Diſorder i 
the People. A wiſe Man I had been doubtleſs for my 
Pains, to raiſe the Rabble to a Tumult, where I had been 
certainly one of the firſt Men whom they had lind 
or dragg d to the next convenient Sign-Poſt, 
But on ſecond Thought, he ſays, this ought not to 
move the Citizens: He is much in the right; for the 
ble Scene was written on Purpoſe to keep his Party 
f them in the Bounds of Duty. *Tis the Buſineſs 0 
actious Men to ſtir up the Populace : Sir Edmond 
orſe- Back, attended by a Swindging Pope in Effigie, and 
orty Thouſand True Proteſiants for his Guard to Exec 
ion, are a Show more proper for that Deſign, than 
Thouſand Stage-Plays. | 
Well, he has fortified his Opinion with a Reaſon 
however, why the People ſhould not be moved; be 
cauſe I have ſo malicioufly and miſchievouſly repreſented 
King, and the. King's Son; nay, and his Favourite (iath 
— the Duke too ; to whom I give the worſt Strokes 
p unludley F. 1 | 
This he anſwered, for tis already manifeſ 
That neither the King, nor the King's Son are repre 
ſented; neither that Son he means, nor any of the rell 
God bleſs them all. What Strokes of my unlucky Fane 
I have given to His Royal Highneſs, will be ſeen, ang 
it will be ſeen alſo, who ſtrikes him worſt and mo 
tunluckily. _* " 
The Duke of Guiſe, he tells us, ought to have repreſentea 
4 great Prince, that had inſerv d to ſame moſt deteſtable fu 
laay, to pleaſe the Rage or Luſt of @ Tyrant z, ſuch great Coun 
tiers have been often. ſacrificed, to appeaſe the Furies of 
Tyrant's guilty Conſcience; to expiate for his Sia, aud 10 a 


_— - — — * — - — — — 
- N — 2 — - — — . — — — — — 
— — — - > — — - 
— — — — —— — 8 
— — — — — CY EE SITY N - — - 8 , * = — 


1 ©” 
KF as 
4 

i 

| 

4 | 

g * 

| {K 

, it 
U 
1 

ö 'F 
7 1 
4 fl 
1H 

. 
= 
14 5 

N 


— —— . — 


— — e_ — — _—_ — — 
— g 
. _— cn — 9, yy 
as DAS LS. — Fg 2 N 2 
— — 22 8 — — 4 


DUKE of GULSE, 327 


ble. For 4 Tyrant naturally flands in Fear of ſuch. 
oa Flnifters, is nn to them, aw'd by them, and 

lrag him to greater Evils, for their own Impunity, 
has they perpetrated. for his. Pleaſure, and their own Am- 
. he ſaid not all this for nothing; I would know 
him, on what Perſons he would fix the Sting of this 


> 


r © & 


ords, he ſo maliciouſiy and muiſchievouſly would repreſent ? 
a my 52 I 81 underſtand 7 Villany of his 
Waning ; but Some-body was to have been ſhown a 
yar, and ſome other à great Price, inſerving to ſome 
Deifable Villany, and to that Tyrant's Rage and Luſs ; 
lis great Prince or Courtier ought to be ſacrificed, to 
atone the People, and the Tyrant is I for his 
ann Intereſt, to give him up to publick Fuſtice. I ſay 
z0 more, but that he has ſtudied the Law to good Pur- 
pſt, He is dancing on the Rope without a Metaphor, 
bis Knowledge of the Law is the Staff that poizes him, 
ud faves his Neck. The Party indeed ſpeaks out ſome- 
times, for Wickedneſs is not always ſo wile, as to be ſe- 
ret, eſpecially when it is driven to Deſpair, By ſome 
their Diſcourſes, we may gueſs at whom he points; 
kt he has fenc'd himſelf in with ſo many Evaſions, 
tut he is fate in his Sacriledge; and he who dares to 
aher him, may become obnoxious.. Tis true, he 
reaks a little out of the Clouds, within two Paragraphs | 
* there he tells you, that Cfſizs Ceſar (to give wo 
(abr, the Things that are Cæſar's) was in the Catil ine 
Cnfpiracy ; a fine Inſinuation this, to be ſneer d at 
lis Party, and yet not to be taken Hold of by pub-| 
l Tuſtice : They would be glad now, that I or 
uy Man, ſhould bolt out their Covert Treaſon for 
tem; For their Loop-Hole is ready, that the Cæſar 
ere ſpoken of, was a private Man. But the Applica-| 
nu of the Text, declares the Author's to be another Ca- 
r, which is ſo black and ſo infamous an Aſperſion, 
ut nothing leſs than the higheſt Clemency can leave 
L upuniſh'd, I cou'd reflect on his Ignorance in this 
Ws, for attributing theſe Words to Ceſar, He that is 
19g 
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not with us, is agninft us : He ſerms to have miſts 
them, ont of the New Tefament, and thats the 
Defence I can make for him; for if he did it knowing 
ly, twas impiouffy done, to put our Sue Hind 
into Cæſar's Mouth. But His Law and Our Go 
two Things; this Gentleman's Kzowledge is not of the N 
any more than his Practice is according to it. He tel 
you, he will give the World a Taſte of my Atheiſm 4 
Imtiety; for which he quotes theſe followins' Verſes 4 
the Second or Third Act of the Puke of Gute. 
For Cynſcience or Heavens Fear, religicus Riley” 
Are all State-Bells, to toll in pions Fools. 
In the firſt Place, he is miſtaken in his Man, for 
Verſes are not mine, but Mr. Lees: I ask d him cot 
cerning them, and have this Account, that they we 
ſpoken by the Devil; now, what can either g « 
Dexil ſay, more proper to their Character, than that N 
ligion is only a Name, a Stalking-Horſe, as errant 2 
perty, as Godimeſs and Property themſelves are amony 
their Party? Yet for theſe two Lines, which in d 
Mouth that ſpeaks them, are of no Offence, he halo 
on the whole Pack, againſt me: Judge, Juſtice, Su 
gate, and Official are to be employed, at his Suit, to d 
rect Proceſs; and boring through the Tongue for Blade 
is the leaſt Puniſhment his Charity will allow me. 
1 find *tis happy for me, that he was not made a 7 
and yet I had as lieve have him my Judge as my Coul 
cil, if my Life were at Stake. My poor Lord Staff 
was well help'd up with this Gentleman for his Soi 
citor; no Doubt, he gave that unfortunzte Nobiem: 
moſt admirable Advice toward the ſaving of his Ling 
and would have rejoyc'd exceedingly, to have ſeen Jut 
clear'd. I think, I have Lifprov'd his Inſtance of 
Atheiſn, it remains for him to Juſtifie bis Religion, 
putting the Words of Clriſt into a Heathens Mouti 
And much more in his prophane Alluſion to the Sou 
ture, in the other Text; Give amo Cxſar, the Tra 
that are Cæſar s; which, if it be not a Profanation ert 
the Bible, for the Sake of a ſilly Witici/nz, let all Meg ro 


xa his own Party, judge, J am not malicious 'enoug | E474 
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—retwrn him the Names which he bas ealld me; but: 
Fil Sins, I thank God, I have always abhorr'd 4rbe- 
%: And I had Need be 2 Gerner Chriſtian than Mr. 


wo; has ſhown himſelf, if I forgive him fo infamous 
| Eran © 


"But as he has miſtaken our Saviour for Ju fo 
E would Pompey too, if he were let alone: To him, and 
v bi Cauſe, oz to the like Cauſe it belong'd, he ſays, to 
i theſe Words, he that is not with ts, is againſt us, 1 
ind, he cares not whole the Expreſſion is, ſo it be not 
(kil's, Put how comes Pompey the Great to be a Hh 
k was indeed, 2a Defender of the Ancient Eſtabliſh'd 
ba Government, but C2jar was the Whig, who took 
p Arms unlawfully to ſab vers it. Our Liberties and our 
Min both are ſafe, they are ſecur d to us by the Laws, 
A thoſe Laws are executed under an Efabiſſ Govern- 
wn, by a Lamſal King. The Defender of our Faith, is 
tk Defender of our Cmmon Freedom; to Cabal, to Ns, 
vi againſt this Adminiſtration, are all Badeavours to 
oy the Government, and to oppoſe the Seceſſion, in 
wr private Man, is a Treaſonable Fractice againſt the Fun- 
lan of it. Pompey very honourably maintain'd the Li- 
y of his Country, which was govern'd by a C 
do that there lyes no Parallel betwixt his Ca 
kd Ir, Hzazt's, except in the bare Notion of a Common- 
ſth, as it is oppos d to Monarchy : And that's the 
ſine he would obliquely flur upon us. Yet on theſe 
ses, he is for _— my Lord Chief Fuftice to 
pat cut Harrams egainſt al thoſe. who have applanded 
Duke of Guse; as it they committed a Not when they 
Wl: I ſuppoſe they paid for their Places, as well 
Sic and his Parity did, who Hiſs d. If he were not 
=f lfiracted, for not being Lord Chief Baron, methinks 
* [ould be Lawyer enough, to adviie my Lord Chief 
pace better. To Clap end His are the-Priviledges of a 
7 5:46 jet in à Flay- Houſe They buy them with 
Money, and their Hands and Mouths are their own. 
y: It s to the Maſter of the Revels, to ſee 
besen or Immorality be in the Play; but when 
„, et every Man like or diflike freely: — 
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that Reſpect ſhould be us'd too, in the Preſence of th 
King, for by His Permiſſion the Actors are allow'd ; 1 
due to his Perſon, as he is Sacred, and to the Succeſſor 
as 1 next related to him: There are Opportunities 
enow for Men to Hiſs, who are ſo diſposd, in then 
Abſence : For when the King is in Sipht, though but 
by Accident, a Malefactor is repriev'd from Death: y 
ſuch is the Duty, and good Manners of theſe good Sub. 
jects, that they forbore not ſome Rudeneſs in his Maje- 
ſty's Preſence ; . but when his Royal Highneſs and his 
Court were only there, they puſh'd it as 2 as their Ma. 
lice had Power; and if their Party had been more nume- 
hte Affront had been the greater. ; 6-4 
Fhe next Paragraph of our Authors, is a Panegyrick 
an the Duke of . which conrerns not me, who! 
am very far from detracting from him: The Obligati- 
ons I have had to him, were thoſe of his Countenance,] 
his Fayour, his good Word, and his Eſteem; all which 
I have likewiſe had in a greater Meaſure from his Ex- 
cellent Dutcheſs, the Patroneſs of my now unworthy 
Poetry. If I had not greater, the Fault was never in 
their Want of Goodneſs to me, but in my owπ] Back. 


wardneſs to ask, which has always, and 1 believe wil 
ever keep me from riſing in the World. Let this be e-. 
ugh, with reaſonable Men, to clear me from the Im- 
tation of an ungrateful Man, with which my Enemies 
ve moſt unjuſtly tax d me. It I am a mercenary 
ibler, the Lords Commiſhoners of the Treaſury belt! 
ow: I am ſure, they have found me no importunate 
licitor : For I know my ſelf, I deſery'd little, d 
herefore have never deſił d mueh. I return that Slander 
ith juſt Diſdain on my Accuſers; 'tis for Men wbe 
ve ill Conſciences to ſuſpect others: I am reſo d to 
ſtand or fall with the Cauſe of God, my King and Coun-! 
try; never to trouble my {elf for any railing Aſperſions 
which I have not deſerv'd, and to leave it as a Fortion 
to my Children, that they had a Father, who durſt co 
his Duty, and was neither coyetous nor mercenar7. 
As little am I concern'd at that Imputation of me; 
Back-Friends, that I have confeſs'd my ſelf to be put * | 
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qyrite 23 1 do: Tf they mean this Play in — icularj 
tat is notoriouſly hoe againſt them bt be ſe: Fo 
te reſt of my Writings, my Hatred of their Practice 
nd Principles was Cauſe enough to expoſe them, as 
re donc, and will do more. I do not think as th 
4; for if I did, I muſt think Treaſen: But I muſt i 
(omſcience write as I do, becauſe J know, which is mo 
tun Thinking, that I write for a Lamful Eftabliſh'd Go 
ment againſt Anarchy, Innovation, and Sedition : B 
tee Lies (as Prince Harty faid to Falſtaſfe) are as gro 
be that made them. More I need not fay, for 1 
xcusd without Witneſs. I fear not any of their Evi 
w; not even him of Salamanca; who though he - 
down d his DoHorſhip in Spain, yet there are ſome al 

ow him to have taken a certain Degree in Italy; a Cli 
mite, they ſay, more proper for his Maſculine Conſtitution 
To conclude this ridiculous Accuſation againſt me, 


quintance of a long Standing, many Years before tha 
xecurſed Plot 70 Men into — Parties: I 
al them to witneſs, whether the moſt I have at an 
Time faid, will amount to more than this, that I h 
the Time would come when theſe Names of Whig and To 
would ceaſe among us; and that we might live together 
« we had done formerly. 1 have ſince this Pamphlet met 
cicentally with two of them; and I am ſure, they 
are ſo far from being my Accuſers, that they have ſo- 
rnzly own'd to me, that all Men who eſpouſe a Par- 
tr, muſt expect to be blacken d by the contrary Side: 
That themſelves knew nothing of it, nor of the Au- 
thor; of the Reflections. It remains therefore to be con- 
lderd, whether, if I were as much a Nuave as they 
woud make me, I am Fool enough to be guilty of thi 
| Cirge: And whether they who rais'd it, wou'd ha 

made it publick, if they had thought I was theirs inwar 

. For tis plain they are glad of worſe Scriblers than 

in, and maintain them too, as I could prove, if I enyy'd 
lem their miſerable Subſiſtance. I ſay no more, but 


rr 
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let my Adtions ſpeak for me: May agen, the 
the Tryal. 

Muck leſs am I concern'd at the noble Name of Bay 
that's a Brut ſo like his own Father, chat he canner ty 
miſtaken for any other Body: They might a tei 
nably have call'd: Tom Stemnbold, Virgil, and the Reſon 
blance would have held as well. 

As for Kneve, and Sy:ophant, and Reſtal, and 
and Devil, and Old Serpent, and 3 Thouſand fuck Good. 
morrows, I n of Parties: And 

cou d return Merherey, and: Cheat, and Mihig-Natper, ind 
Soumnire; and in fhort, the goodly Number of the fe 
deadly Sins, vrith all their Kindred: and Relations, which 
are Names: of Parties too; but A 
Spight of Villany. I believe they won't pats themſeh 

us for ſuch a Compound as Mitfridate , os Fives 

= war" as if Whiggiſm were an admirable” 
in the Maſs, though the ſeveral 1 are 1m 

ons. 

But if I think either Mr. Hau 4 Villain, or kno 
any of m ctors to be Rogues, | do ne 
ver the — — 1 them ſo; for 
Jam fatisfied that to prove them either, would but 
recom mend them to their own Party. Yet if dof 
will needs make a Merit of their T»famy, 2nd provo 
2 Legend of their ſordid Lives, I think they muſt be gw 
tip d at laſt; and though I will not t the Snus 
gor's Employment from him, yet I may be perfwaded 
| — — at ſome Mens Doors, who have Heaps of Fit 

ore them. But this muſt be when they have 2 Heth 
anger d me; for hitherto T am provok d no furth 
than to ſmile at them. And indeed, to look upon tho 
whole Faction in a Lump, never was'a more 
Sight than to behold theſe Builders of a New ! 
how ridiculouſly they are mix'd, and what a rare C0 
fuſion there is . | them. One Part of them 
carrying Stone and M 


f 


ortar for the building of a leet4 


l. another Sort underſtand not that Langunge 
7” are for ſnatching away their Work-fellows Mate 
rials to ſet up a Bawdy-Howſo: Some of wem bann, 
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4nd others ray; and both I believe with equal Godli- 
ne at Bottom: Some of them are Atheiſts, dame Sec- 
avis, yet ALL Tue Broveſionts. Moſt of them love all] 
leres, but her of Babylon. In few Words, any Man 
may be what he will, ſo he be one of Thew. Tis e- 
cough to deſpiſe the King, to hate the Dube, and rail 
ut the Succeſſon: After this tis no Matter how a Man 
Jes; he is a Saint by Infection; he goes along with the 
pe, has their Aurt upon him; his icladneſi is no 
motc than Frailty 3 their Righteouſneſs is inaputed to him: 
& that as ij noram Rogues go out Doors when a Prizce 
mes to an Univerſity, they hope at e Laſt Day, to 
take their Degree in a Crowd of Vue Proteſtants, and 
thut unzeeded into Heaven. * . 921 

| Tis a Credit to be rail'd at by ſuch Men as theſe. 
The Charter man in the very Tule. unge, where he hangs 
gut the Cloch of the City before his Book, gives it for 
bis Motto, S/ poprlus vuit decipi, dacipiatur; as if he ſnou'd 
have laid, You hade 4 Mind to be core d, and the Devil 
gre jon Good ont: If I cry a Sir-Revererxce, and you 
uke it for Honey, make the beſt, of your Bargain. For 
Game, good Chriſtians, can you ſuffer ſuch a Man te 
We, when you fee his Devign'is upon your i ue 
he is contented to expoſe the Furs repreſentative of your 
gn on a Pillory, and is in a Way of doing you more 
eryice than a worn out Witneſs, who can hang No- 
boch hereafter but himſelf. He tells you rhe Papifts clap 
ther Hards in the Hopes thty couerue of the Run of your 
Were : Does not this fhgte Syliable JOUR de- 
e a Perſon, if he can prove the Government” to be 
Wr;, and that the King has worhing to do in your Re- 
ouch ? He continues, as if that were as ſure and 
ſcrtan to Them, as it is to Us, without Doubt, that 
they (the Pariſts) once fired the City, juſt as certain 
u Joer own Conſciences. I wiſh the Papiſts had no 
ore to anſwer for, than that Accuſation: Pray let 
te put to the bre, and reſolwd upon the Qugſen, 
& your whole Party, that the Nortb- Eaſt Hſin is not 
f Uloaffected to Man and Beaſt, but is alſo a Dry or 
(ary Papi in Maſquerade, I am fatisfy d, Rot o lere 
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: much Art left me as to frame any thing agreeabl, 


4 


eriſimilar, but tis plain that he has, and therefore. 


I ought in Juſtice, I reſign my Lawrel, and my M t 
too, to Mr. Hunt; tis he ſets up for the Poet no his 
and has the only Art to amuſe and to deceive the vou 
— ou may ſee how 1 his Knowledge is in e 2: 
or he tells you juſt before, that my Heroes are commy for bim 
ſuch Monſters as Theſeus and Hercules; renown'd in with h 
out all Ages for deſtroying. Now Theſeus and Hercules 0 he 
know have been the Heroes of all Poets, and have be my 
enowynd through all Ages, for deſtroying Monſter;, f gk 
uccouring the Diſtreſſed, and for putting to Death inhumi thou 
arbitramy Drants. Is this your Oracle ? If he were l 4 
write the Acts and Monuments of Whig-Heroes, 1 fin" n 
they ſnhot' d be quite contrary to mine: © Deſtroyer; le cim 
deed, but of a Lawful Government ; Murtherers, but de li 
their Fellow-Subjetts; Lovers, as Hercules was of Hyl 4 Ca 
with a 8 laſt to Hell, like that of Theſexs, by bir 
But mark the wiſe Conſequences of our Author. ry | 
bave not, he ſays, ſo mach Art left me to make any n Wo, 


agreeable, or veriſimilar, wherewith to amnſe or deceive il 
People: And yet in the very next Paragraph, my Proyind 
is to corrupt the Manners of the Nation, and lay waſte tht 
Aerals, and my Endeavours are more happily apply, to t 
imgiuſh the little Remainders of the Virtue of the Age. No 
am to perform all this, it ſeems, without making an 
Thing veriſimilar or agreeable: Why, Pharaoh never i 
the Iſraelites fuch a Task, to build Pyramids without In 
or Straw. If the Fool knows it not, Veriſimilitude al 
| Agreeableneſs, are the very Tools to do it; but I am will” "* 
ling to diſclaim them both, rather than to uſe them "lm 
{0 ill Purpoſe as he has done. | 

Yet even this their Celebrated Writer knows' no m0! 
of Stile and Engliſh than the Northern Dedicator. As! 
Dulneſs and Clumſmeſs were fatal to the Name of TOM 
*Tis true, he is a Fool in three Languages more than ti 
Poet, for they ſay, he underſtands Latin, Greek and Ht 
brew, from all which, to my certain Knowledge, I 
quit the other. Og may write againſt the King, if h 
pleaſes, ſo long as he drinks for him; and his [rang mn 
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ger do the Government ſo much Harm, as his Drinking 
ez it Good: For true Subjects, will not be much per- 
rented by his Libels; but the Wine- Duties riſe conſiderably 
hy his Clarer, He has often call'd me an Atheiſt in Print; 
would believe more charitably of him; and that he 
a goes the broad Way, becauſe the other is too narrow 
War him. He may ſee by this, I do not delight to meddle 
with his Courſe of Life, and his Immoralities, though 1 
ure a long Bead-Roll of them. I have hitherto content- 
& my ſelf with the Ridiculous Part of him, which is e- 
wigh.in all Conſcience to employ one Man: Even 
without the Story of his late Fall at the Oli Devil, where 
te lroke ne Ribbs, becauſe the Hardneſs of the Stairs cou'd 
reach no Bone; and for my Part, I do not wonder how 
te came to fall, for I have always known him heavy; 
the Miracle is, how he got p again. I have heard of a 
Iu Captain as fat as he, who to ſcape Arreſts, would 
by himſelf flat upon the Ground, and let the Bail 
gry him to Priſon, if they cou'd. If a Meſſenger or 
mo, nay, we may put in three or four, ſhould come, 
te has friendly Advertiſement how to ſcape them. But 
to lere him, who is not worth any further Conſidera- 
tion, now I have done laughing at him, Wou'd 
Man knew his own Talent, and that they who are only 
born for drinking, wou'd let both Poetry and Proſe alone. 
Im weary with tracing the Abſurdities and Miftakes 
0 our great Lawyer, ſome of which indeed are wilful; 
8 where he calls the Trimmers, the more moderate Sort of 
lms, It ſeems thoſe Politicians are odious to both Sides; 
vor neither own them to be theirs, We know them, 
ado docs he too in his Conſcience, to be ſecret Whigs, 
they are any Thing. But now the Deſigns of Whig- 
In are openly diſcover d, they tack about to fave a 
dale, that is, they will not be Villains to their own 
Ruin, While the Government was to be deſtroyed, and 
lee was Probability of compaſſing it, no Men were ſo 
Ment as they; but fince their Fortunes are in Hazard by 
ſie Law, and their Places at Court by the King's Diſplea- 
mt, they pull in their Horns, and talk more peaceably; 
Order, I $appoſe, to their Vehemence on the rig 
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Side, if they were to be believ d. For in laying of & tric 
Jours, they obſerve a Medium; Black and White are tos oug 
| far diſtant to be plac'd directly by one another, withou mr 
W ſome Shadowings to ſoften their Contrarieties. I 
4 Mariana I think (but am not certain) that makes the WA for | 
0 follow ing Relation; and let the noble Family of Mm ud: 
5 read their own Fortune in it. Dan Pedyo, King of Cali, WW cith: 
wi Sirnam d the Cruel, who had been reſtor'd by the f MR 3: 
1 our Edward the Black Prince, was finally difpoſſeſs'd by D ons, 
0 Henry the Baſtard. and he enjoyed the Kingdom quietly, M > 
1 his Death ; which, when he felt approaching, CET om 
Mi #0 him, and gaue him this his laſt Counſel. I have, id E f 
#3 gain'd this iungdom, which I leave yor., by the Sword; fo M "i 
11 Right of Inherirance was in Don Pedro; but the Fino ol 0! 
1 che Peopie, who tated my Brother for his Tramm, was 0 ""* 
l N inſtead of Nie. You are nom to be the peacenble Poſſeſm ject 
14 of what I hade unjuſtly gotten : aud your Subjects ave a 5 
] al fos'd of theſe an ree Sorts of Men. One Party efpousd my e 
4H #hey's Quarrel, which was the wndowored Lavful Canſe; thi, be 1 
4 though they were y Enemies. were Men of Principle and N bas 
þ | naar:  Chiriſh tem, and exalt them into Places of Int i the 4 
41 bout pon, for in ihem you may confide {afely, who yriz'd then rife 
qt Fidelity above their Fortune. Another Sort, are they wi Poets, 
ht „, Caſe againſt Don Pedro; to theſe you are , . 
oblig'd, be:anfe of the accidental Good they did me, for ic be c 
intendod only their private Benefit, and helf'd to raiſe me, th ly ex 
1 might afterwar's promote them: Yeu wy continue them 4 D 
i their Offices. if you pleaſe; out truſt them no farther th m © 
e. ford; for what they did, was againſt their On il © 
1 Bur rie is a third Surt, i h ding the whole Wars, va ke 
| Newters ; tet thein be eruſſyil on all Occaſions, for their Bul * 
1 neſs was only their own Security. They had neither Contraſt Neut 
| enough to engage on my Side, nor Conſcrence enough to be FE y 
= their Lawfil Sovereign: *Cherefoze let them ve mu i 
i" . Examples, as the woꝛſt Dozt of intereſled Men, rz 
jt 4 which certainly are Enemies to both, and waulg , 
of be p2ofitable to neither. or tl 
1 I have only a dark Remembrance of this Story, a | By 
lj have not the Spariſh Author by me, but I think, I 25 777 
{ not much miſtaken in the Main of it: And wel Yo 
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true or falſe, the Counſel given, I am ſure, is ſuch, as 
ought, in common Prudence, to be practis d againſt Trim- 
aers, whether the Lamful or U Cauſe prevail. 
Lol Men may juftly be diſpleas d with this Pari, not 
for their Moderation, as Mr. Hunt inſinuates; but becauſe 
under that Mask of ſeeming Mildneſs, there lyes hidden 
either a deep Feachery, or at beſt, an intereſſed Luke warm- 
. But he runs Riot into almoſt Treaſonable Expreſſi- 
ons, as if Trimmers were hated becauſe they are not perjectly 
wicked, or perfectly deceiw d, of the Catiline Make, bold, and 
wickout Underſtanding, that can adhere to Men that pn 
anfeſs Murthers, and applaud the Deſign : By all whic 

jilanous Names, he 97 calls His Majeſty's 
moſt lojal Subjetts; as if Men muſt .be perfectly wicked 
who endeavour to ſupport a lamful Government ; or per- 
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in Oppolition to the Inſtruments of Wickedneſs of the 
Cuilne- make, that are reſolute and forward, and without 
Conſideration. But he forgets all this in the next Twenty 
Lices; for chere he gives them their own, and tells 
them roundly, in internecino bello medii pro 
Neutral Men are Traitors, and aſſiſt by their Indifferenc 


of his Meaning is this; while Matters are only in Diſpute, 
and in Machination, he is contented they ſhou'd be mode- 
Ye; but when once the Faction can bring about a Cxvil 
ar, then they are Traytoſ8$, if they declare not openly 


for them. 


| 


0 fel deceiv d, who on no Occaſion dare take up Arms a- 
at their Sovereign: As if acknowled iag the Right of 
*m Wore and reſolving to maintain it in the Line, were to 
„be in a Casiline Conſpiracy; and at. laſt, ( which is ridicu- 
bs enough, after ſo much ſerious Treaſon) as if to Ws 
bote of Guiſe, were to adbere to Men that publickly 
e Marthers, und applaud the Deſign of the Aſſaſſinating 
Poets, | | 
2 But together with his Villanies, pray let his Izcoherences 
= be obſery'd. He commends the Trimmers, (at leaſt tacit- 
Lo 17 excuſes them) for Men of ſome Moderation; and this 


baſtibus habentur. 
fo the Deſtruction of the Government. The plain Exgli/h|, 


| But it is not, he ſays, the Duke of Guiſe, who is to & 
4 2 a turbulent, wicked, and haughty Courtier, bu 
—_—% P 
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an innocent and gentle Prince: By his Favour, our Dale 
Guiſe, was neither Innocent nor Gentle, nor a Prince of 
the Blocd- Royal, though he pretended to deſcend fig 
Charlemaign, and a Genealogy was printed to that Purpoſ 
for which the Author was puniſh'd, as he deſery'd; wit 
{neſs Davila, and the Journals of Henry the Third, when 
the Story is at large related, Well, who is it then? why 
tis a Prince who has no Fault, tut that he is the King's. yy 
Then he has no Fault by Conſequence; for I am certain 
that's no Fault of his. The reſt of the Complement i 
To filly, and ſo fulſome, as if he meant it all in Nadia 
And to conclude the Jeſt, he ſays, That the beſt People 
England, have no other Way left, to ſhow their Loyalty i 
ibe King, their Religion and Government, in long Interuals 1 
Parliament, than by proſecuting his Son, for the Sake of the 
King, and his own Merit, with all the Demonſtrations of th 
Ligheſt Eſteem. Yes, I can tell them one other Way to 
expreſs their Loyalty, which is, to. obey the King, and to 
veſpect his Brother, as the next Lawful Succeſſor; their M 
io commands them both, and the Government is ſecurdR... * 
in ſo doing. But why in Intervals of Parliament! How: ;. 
are they more oblig'd to honour the King's Son out of... .. 
Parliament, than in it? And why this Proſecution of 
Love for the King's Sake? Has he order'd more Love to 
be ſhown to one Son, than to another? Indeed, his own 
Quality is, Cauſe ſufficient for all Men to reſpect him, 
and I am of their Number, who truly honour him, and 
who with him better than this 11i/erable Sycophant; for! 
wiſh him, from his Father's Royal Kindneſs, what Fuſe 
« [can make him, which is a greater Honour, than the 
Rabble can confer upon him. 
But our Author finds, that Commendation is no more 
his Iulent, than Flattery was that of Zſop's Aſs; and there: 
fore falls immediately, from pawing with his Fore-Feet, 
and griming upon one Frince, to downright braying againll 
another . 
He ſays, I have not usd fy Patron Duke much better: 
For I have put him under a moſt diſmal and unfortmuatt 
Charatler of a Succeſſor, excluded from the Crown by 438 
of State, far hi Religion; who fought his Hay to the . 
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band his Religion, and died by the Hand of a Roman A 
mae. 
# it pleaſe His Royal Highneſs to be my Patron, I have 
geiſon to be proud of it; becauſe he never yet forſook 
7 Man, whom he has had the Goodneſs to own for 
is, But how have I put him under an unfortunate Cha- 
ater? The Authors of the Reflections, and our John 
wes, have not laid their Noddles together about thi 
Icuation, For 'tis their Buſineſs to prove, the Kin 
f Navarre to have been a moſt ſucceſsful, magnanimous 
le, and grateſul Prince: In which Character they hay 
do w'd the Stream of all Hiſtorians. How then happen 
bis jarring amongſt Friends, that the ſame Man is pu 
ner ſuch diſal Circuunſtances on one Side, and ſo for 
t on the other, by the Writers of the ſame Party? T 
oper is very plain, that they take the Cauſe by ſeve 
Iindles, They who will not have the Duke reſemble th 
ling of Navarre, have magnify d the Character of th 
fine, to debaſe His Royal Highneſs; and therein do 
ut they can to ſhow the Diſparity, Mr. Hunt, wh 
Il have it to be the Duke's Character, has blacken'd th 
as much as he is able, to ſhow the Likeneſs. No 
6 wou'd be ridiculous Pleading at a Barr, by Lawyer 
and for the ame Cauſe; and both Sides wou'd cal 
ch other Fools, becauſe the Jury betwixt them wou 
onfounded, and perhaps the Judges too. | 
hut this it is to have a bad Cauſe, which puts Men of 
Iexeſity upon Knavery; and that Knavery is commonly 
und out, Well, Mr. Hunt has in another Mace confeſsd 
mel to be in Paſſion, and that's the Reaſon he is fo 
ly miſtaken in opening of the Cauſe, For firſt the 
Il of Navarre was neither under diſmal, nor umfortu- 
It Crc:7;/taces. Before the End of that very Sentence, 
Lawyer has confe&'d, that he ſought his Way to the 
wn; that is, he gloriouſly vanquiſh'd all his Rebels, 
f happily poſſeſs d his Inheritance many Years after he 
u regain'd it. In the next Place, he was never exclue | 
n the Crown by AH of State. He chang d his Re- 
indeed, but not 'till he had almoſt weather d the 
Mm, recover'd the. beſt Parr of his Eſtate, and gain'd | 
P 3 {ory 
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{ome glorious Victories in pitch'd Battles; ſo that his 


ing cannot without Injuſtice be attributed to his 
Monſreur Chiverny, in his Memoirs of thoſe Times pli 
ells us, that he ſolemuly promis'd to his Predeceſſor H 
he Third then dying, that he wow'd become a Reman 
nd Davila, though he ſays not this direclly, yet dei 
not. By whoſe Hands Henry the Fourth died, is n 
riouſly known; but it is invidiouſly urg'd, both by 


4 


N 


Hunt and the Reflectors: For we may, to our Sha 
emember, that a King of our own Country was bx 
ouſly murther d by his Subjects, Who profeſs d the 
Religion; though I believe, that neither 


So that their 4 
only proves, that there are Rogues of all Religions: Il 
intra muros peccatur & extra. But Mr. Hunt follows 


Blow again, that I have offer d a Fuſtification” of an 4 


Excluſion againſt a Popiſh Succeſſor m a Proteſtant Ki 
membring what was done againſt the King of Nw 


by re 
A was de facto excluded by an Act of State, My Ge 


man, I perceive, is very willing to call that an Act of 


cluſion, and an Act of State, which is only in our 
guage, call'd a Bill: For Henry the Third cou d nete 
gain d to paſs it, though it was propos'd by the Thr 
ſtates at Blois. The Reflefors are more modeſt; fort 
profeſs, (though I am afraid it is ſomewhat aguinlt 
Grain) that a Vote of the Houſe of Commons is not an 
But the Times are turn'd upon them, and they dare 
no other Language. Mr. Hvmt indeed is a bold Ref 
can, and tells you the Bottom of their Meaning. 
why ſhould it make the Courage of His Royal Higineſ 
to find himſe f under this Repreſentation ? Which by our 
thor's Fayour, is neither dial, nor diſaſtrous. Hen 
Fourth eſcap'd” this dreadful Machine of the League: 
ſay dreadful; for the Three Efates were at that 1 
compos'd generally of Guiſards, factious, hot-headed, n 
4iozts intereſſed Men: The King in Poſſeſſiom, was but 
-Brother-in-Low ; and at that Time publickly his 
for the King of Nat arre was then in Arms againſt Þ 
Ard yet the Senſe of Common Fuſtice, and the G 


Jacques Clem 
nor Ravillac, were better Papiſts, than the Independant 
Presbyterians were Proteſtants : 


Joke of Guiss. © Far 


bene ſo prevail'd, that he withſtood the; Project o 
de (ates, which he alſo knew was levell'd at Hime 
had the Excluſion proceeded, he had been immedi- 


a Guiſe : After which the Rebel wou'd certainly hay 
anc up his Title for the Crown. In the Caſe of Hi 
ea Highreſe, only one of the Three Eſtates have offer 


-obable, that the like will ever be again attempted : For 
be fatal Conſequences, as well as the Illegality-of that De- 
mm, ate ſeen through already by the People. So that 


= 


ye expos d a rebellious, impious, and fruitleſs Contrivancep 
lng to it. If we look on the Parliament of Paris, 
ben they were in their right Wits, before they were 


af wiicated by the League, (at leaſt wholly) we ſhall find. 
em addreſſiag to King Henry the Third in another Keys 
e 


pucerning the King of Navarre's Succeſſon, though h 
w at that Time (as they calld it) a relaps'd Heretick, 
gen al to this Purpoſe I will quote a Paſſage out of the 


. verlaries . 


ever. Towards the End of September, 1585. there was pub⸗ 
ed at Paris, a Bull of Excommunication, againſt the King 
or Navarre, and the Prince of Conde: The Parliament 


nt f Pes made their Remonſtrance to the King upon it, 
fich was both grave, and worthy of the Place they 
Kil, and of the Authority they have in this Kingdom. 
ns for Concluſion, that their Court had found the Sryls 


Jer Was rot in their Records, nor in the Search 


0) 4c; 

Lnge God, before the Name of Pope was heard of in 
ot end. Tis plain by this, that the Parliament of Paris 
Goo P 3 — 


— 


* 


u 1ay'd by, and the Lieutenancy of France conferr d 


the Excluſon; and have been conſtantly oppos d by the- 
two, and by His ane : Neither is it any Way 


lead of offering a Fuſtiſcation of an Act of Excluſſon, 1 


Junab of lu the Third, ſo much magnif) d by my 


„ 4 


* 


F this Bull, ſo full of Innovation, and ſo diſtant from the\ 
a of Ancient Popes, that they cou d not underſtand in 
our the Voice of an Apoſtle's Succeſſor ; foraſmuch, as they 
| of all Antiquity, |: 
cue i.” the Princes of France had ever been ſubject to the Fu- 
t % Juriſdictian of the Pope, and they cou'd not take it ino 

Dnferation, ill firſt he made appear the Right which he pre- 
cli" is che N. ranſlation of Kingdoms, eſftabliſh'd and ordamd 


1 


— 
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acknowledg'd an inherent Right of Succeſſion in t! ; 
| King of Navarre, though of a contrary Religion to the FT 
own: And though after the Duke of Gziſe's Murtherj . 
Blois, the City of Paris revolted from their Obedience 4 
their King, pretending, that he was fallen from tl T 
Crown, by Reaſon ef that and other Actions, wi 4 
which they charg'd him; yet the Sum of all their Powe My 
to renounce him, and create the Duke of Mayenne Lit | 1 
lenant-General, depended ultimately on the Pope's Arthboriy 1 
which, as you ſee, but three Years before, they had pe p. 
remptorily denied. | Gy 
The College of Sorlome began the Dance, by the * 
Determination, that the Kngly Right was forfeited; an 2 
ſtripping him of all his Dignities, they calbd him Wl If 
Henry de Valcis: After this, ſays my Author, fenen Roi... 
cals (by which he means the Council, of that Num, 
having adminiſtred the Oath of Government to the Du . 
Mayenne, 70 tale ia Quality of Lieutenant-General of Hv. 
Eſtate and Crown of France; the ſame ridiculous Duin 
was corjirm'd 40 him, by an imaginary Parliament, the Miſ 
Parliament being detain d Priſoners, in divers of the City- G n:; 
end tro new Seals were order d to be immediately made, vi it: 
this Inſcription : The Seal of the Kingdom of France. I 
need not enlarge on this Relation, tis evident fro et 
hence, that the Sorbonniſts were the Original, and our Scll'3,; 
maticks in England were the Copiers of Rebellion; that Pair 
began, and London follow'd. are 
The next Lines of my Author are, that à Genn "1 
ef Paris made the Duke of Mayenne's Pickure to be dra de 
\with a Crown Imperial en his Head; and J have heard ef Wi ; 
Engliſh Novleman, who has at this Day the Picture bare 
Old Oliver, with this Motto underneath it, Utman vag po 
All this while, this cannot be reckon'd an Act of S 
for the Defoſmg King Henry the Third; becauſe it was im: 
Act of Ouvert Rebellion in the Pariſians: Neither cout; 
the holding of the Three Eſtates at Parts, afterwards, H 
the ſame Duke of Mayemie, devolve any Right on big 
in Prejudice of King Henry the Fourth; though thoſe pen! 
tended States declar'd his Title void, on the Account rg 


nis Religion Becauſe thoſe Eſtates could neither be 
i | 


„ 


Duke of GuisE.. 13484} 
nor holden but by, and under the Authority of the Law- 
U Nigg. It wou'd take more Time than I have allow'd, 
for this Vindication, or I cou'd eaſily trace from the 
Ferch Hiſtery, what Misfortunes attended France, and 
how ncar it was to Ruin, by the Endeavours to alter the 
gucceſlon. For firſt, it was actually diſmembred, the 
[Duke of Merceur ſetting up a Principality in the Dutchy 
cf Bretaore , Tudeperdant of the Crown: The Duke of 
Mzzme had an evident Deſign to be elected Ring, by of 


four of the People and the Pope: The young Dukes aff 
Cage and of Newours, aſpir'd with the Intereſt of the 
ea, to be choſen, by their Marriage with the In- 
iaza Izabella, The Duke of Lerrain was for cantiing ; ﬀ 
out ſome Part of France, which lay next his Territories; Nt 
ud the Duke of Savoy had before the Death of Henry) 7 1 


Thrd, actually poſſeſs'd himſelf of the Marquiſate of Sa- 
lices, But above all, the Spaniards fomented thele Civi 
Wars, in Hopes to reduce that flouriſhing Kingdo 
under their own Monarchy, To as many, and as great| | | 
Miſchiefs, ſhould we be evidently ſubject; if we ſnould [ 
medly ingage our ſelves in the like Practices of altering}, 

the S#:c2//702, which our Gracious King in his Royal 
Wildom well foreſaw*; and has cut up that accuried Pro- 
Je by the Roots; which will render the Memory of his 
fuſice and Prudence, Immortal and Sacred to future Ages, 1 
br having not only preſerv'd our preſent Quiet, but ſe- 1 
ard the Peace of our Poſterity. . . = 
| Tis clearly manifeſt, that no Act of State paſs d, to 1 1 
ihe Erclaon of either the King of Navarre, or of Henry | : 
ti Firth; conſider him, in either of the two Circum- 1 
larces: but Oracle Hunt, taking this for granted, wou d | 
pore 2 fortiori, that if a Proteſtant Prince were actually | 
ended from a Popiſh Kingdom, then a Popiſh Succeſſor is 4 
mee 1e:/51::6.y to be excluded from a Proteſtant Kingdom; be- [i 
We, ſays he, a Proteſtant Prince is tider no Obligation to I 
Win his Popiſh Sub fecis, but a Popiſh Prince is to deſtroy bis T5 
Mtſlant Subjects: Upen which bare Suppoſition, with- 
bit tarther Proof, he cal's him in{fferable Tyrant, and the 
porlt of Monſters, 


P4 Now 
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| fant People, I wou'd ask the Queſtion, over whom f 
In Queen Mary's Time, the Proteſtant Religion ha 


the Proteſtants, at her Entrance to the Kingdom; eſpeci 


Now T take the Matter quite otherwiſe, and bind 
ſelf to maintain that there is not, nor can be any Obi 
tion, for a King to deſtroy his Subjects of a comm 
Perſwaſion to the eftabliſh'd Religion of his Country 
For quatenus Subjects, of what Religion foever, he i 
fallibly bound to preſerve and cheriſh, and not to deſi 
them: And this is the firſt Duty of a Lawful Soyercip 
as ſuch, antecedent to any Tye or Confideration of 
Religion. Indeed, in thoſe Countries where the Inqui 
nion is introduc'd, it goes harder with Proteſtants, and th 
Reaſon is manifeſt, becauſe the Proteſtant Religion h 
not gotten Footing there, and Severity is the Means tf 
Keep it out: But to make this Inſtance reach Bla 
our Region muſt not only be chang'd (which in it sel 
is almoſt impaſlible to imagine) but the Council of n 
receiv d, and the Inquiſition admitted, which Py il 
Countries have rejected. I forget not the Cruelties, whid 
were exercis'd in Queen Mary's Time, againſt the Py 
farts; neitfer do I any Way excuſe them: But it fo 

ws not, that every Popiſh Succeſſor ſhou'd take Exam 
by them, for every one's. Conſcience of the fame Rel 
gion, is not guided by the ſame Pictates in his Goyet 
ment: Neither does it follow, that if one be cruel, anc 
ther muſt ; eſpecially, when there is a ſtronger Oblig 
tion, and greater Intereſt to the contrary: For if 2 f 
fiſh King in England ſhou d be bound to deſtroy his Pro 


meant to reign afterwards? And how many Subjett 
would be left? 45 N | | | 


ſcarcely taken Root: And it is reaſonable to be ſuppos' 
that ſhe found the Number of Papiſts, equalling that 01 


ally if we reckon into the Account thoſe who were tag 
Trimmers of the Times; I mean ſuch, who privately we! 
Papiſts, though under her Proteſtant Predeceſlor they ap 
pear'd otherwiſe, Therefore her Difficulties in perſccug 
ting her Reform'd Subjects, were far from being ſo in 
ſuperable, as ours now are, when the Strength and Num 


ber of the Papiſts is ſo very inconſiderable. They = 


JukE of Gus: 41 \ 
Ain the Church of England as ready to embrace Poperys| 
tre either Knaves enough to know they lie, or Fools e- 
Lough not to have conſider' d the Tenets of thar Church, 
which are diametrically oppoſite to Popery ; and more ſo 
than any of the Sects. ; : 
Not to infiſt on the Quiet and Security, which Pro- 
ant Subjects at this Day enjoy in ſome Parts of Ger- 
150, under Popiſh Princes; where I have been aſlur'd, 
that Maſs is ſaid, and a Lutheran Sermon preach'd in diffe- 
rat Parts of the ſame Church, on the ſame Day, with- 
out Diſturbance on either Side; nor on the Priviledges 
lmnted by Henry the Fourth of France to his Party, after 
te had forſaken their Opinions, which they quietly poſ- 
Red for a long Time after his Death: ee 
The French Hiſtories are full of Examples, manifeſtly 
proving, that the fierceſt of their Popiſh Princes have not 
thought themſelves bound to deſtroy their Proteſtant Sub-- 
n: And the ſeveral Edicts granted under them, in Fa- 
your of the Reform d Religion, are pregnant Inſtances of NN! 
this Truth, I am not much given to Quotations, but _ f 
Davis lyes open for every Man to read. Jolerations, and | | 
Je Exerciſe of Religion, granted more amply in ſome, more 17 
rainedly in others, are no Sign that thoſe Princes held | || 
liemlelves oblig d in Conſcience to deſtroy Men of a dif- 1 
rent Perſwaſion. It will be ſaid thoſe Tolerations were 
pan'd by Force of Arms: In the firſt Place, tis no great 
dit to the Proteſtant Religion, that the Proteſtants in 
Fave were actually Rebels, But the Truth is, they were 
ply Geneva Proteſtants, and their Opinions were far di- 
[ant from thoſe of the Church of England, which teaches 
e Obedience to all her Sons, and not to propagate Re- 
wn by Rebellion. But *tis further to be conſider d, that 
[aoſe French Kings, though Papiſts, thought the Preſer- 
on of their Subjects, and the publick Peace were to | 
be conſider'd, before the Gratification of the Court of wy 
Pome; and though the Number of the Papiſts, exc-eded: 1 
fut of tho Proteſtants, in the Proportion of three to | 
We; though the Proteſtants. were always beaten when | 
ley fought, and though the Popes preſs'd continually 
ih Exhortations and Threatnings to extirpate Catui-- 
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niſm, yet Kings thought it enough to continue in the 
own Religion themſelves, without forcing it upon the 
Subjects, much leſs deſtroying them who profeſs d auc 
ther. But it will be objected, thoſe Edicts of Toleratio 
were not kept on the Papiſts Side: They wou'd anſwer 
becauſe the Proteſtants ſtretch'd their Priviledges furth 
than was granted: And that they often relapsd into . 
bellion : But whether or no the Proteſtants were in Ful 
T kave Hiſtory to determine: Tis Matter of Fad, thy 
they were barbarouſly maſſacred, under the Protection of 
7 priblick Faith : Therefore to argue fairly, either a 


ath from Proteſtants is not to be taten by a Popi 
rince; or if taken, ought inviolably to be preſery d. Fat 
when we oblige our Fives to any one, tis not his Per 
ſon we ſo much conſider, as that of the moſt high God 
who is call'd to witneſs this our Action: And 'tis tt 
him we are to diſcharge our Conſcience, Neither 
here, or can be any Tie on human Society, when that of 
an Oath is no more regarded: Which being an Appeal 
fo God, he is immediate judge of it; and Chronicles ne 
not filent how often he has puniſh'd perjur'd Kings. Thi 
Inftance of Viadi/ans King of Hungary, breaking his Faith 
vithAmurath the Turk, at theInſtigation of Julian thePope's 
Tegate, and his miſerable Death enſuing it, ſhews that 
ven to Infidels, much more to Chriſtians, that Obligation 
pught to be accounted facred, And I the rather urge 
this, becauſe it is an Argument taken almoſt wverbatn 
from a Papiſt, who accuſes Catharine de Medicis for vio 
ating her Word given to the Proteſtants during her Req 
of France. What Securities in particular we hape 
t our own Religion and Liberties wou'd be preſery 

though under a Popiſh Succeſſor, any one may infor 
himſelf at large in a Book lately written by the Reyereng 
and Learned Doctor Hicks,, calbd Fovian, in Anſwer tc 
Julian the Apoſtate: In which, that truly Chriſtian Auf 
hor has ſatisfy'd all Scruples which reaſonable Men cal 
make, and prov'd, that we are in no Danger of olng 
either; and wherein alſo, if thoſe Aſſurances ſhou'd al 
ail (which is almoſt morally impoſſible) the Doctring 
f paſffrve Obedience is wnanſwerably demonſtrated ; ph 


| 


| + «Wk I 
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fine deliver'd with ſo much Sincerity, and Reſignation 
of Spirit, that it ſeems evident the Aſſertor of it is ready, 
if there were Occaſion, to ſeal it with his Blood. 

I have done with mannerly Mr. Hunt, who is only 
maui nominis umbra; the moſt malicious, and withal, the 
moſt incoherent ignorant Scribler of the whole Party. I in- 
ft not over his Misfortunes, though he has himſelf oc-|-- 
con d them: And though I will not take his own Ex- 
(aſe, that he is in Paſſion, I will make a better for him; 
fr 1 conclude him crack'd; And if he ſhould return 
to England, am charitable enough to wiſh his only Priſon| 
might be Bedlam. 'This Ao is truer than that he 

makes for me: For writiag a Play, as I conceive, is not 
etring into the Ob ſervator s Province; neither is it the 
0beruaror's Manner zo confound Truth with Falſſvod, to put 
tut the Eyes of People, and leave them without Underſtanding. 
The Quatre! of the Party to him is, that he has ande- 
end the Ignorant, and laid open the ſnameful Contrivan- 
ces of the new vamp d Aſſociatian: That though he is on 
le wrong Side. of Life, as he calls it, yet he pleads not his 
dit to be emeritus: That in ſhort, he has left the Faction 
s bare of Arguments, as Æſop's Bird of Feathers; and 
um d them of all thoſe Fallactes and Evaſions which they 
rowed from Feſwits and Presbyterians. ** 
Now for my Templar and Foes in Aſſociation for à Libel, 
like the Conjunction of Satum and Fupiter in a fiery Sign: 
Whit the one wants in Wit, the other muſt ſupply in Law, 
As for Malice, their. Quota's are indifferently well ad- 
juted ; The rough Drazzght I take for granted, is the 
Peer, the Fini hings the Lawyer's. They begin, that in 
Order to one Mr. Friend's Commands, one of them went 
o fre the Play, This was not the Poez, Iam certain, for 
No-tody firw him there, and he is not of a Sie to be 
read. But the Mountain, they ſay, was deliver d of 00 
he 


* 


7 


lune: 1 have been Goſſip to many ſuch Labours of a d 
fat Scribler, where the Mountain has been bigger, and t 
Mouſe leſs, The next Salley is on the City-Eleitions, and 
Charge is brought againſt my Lord Mayer, and the two 
Werifs, for excluding true Electors, 1 have heard, that a 
Mug Gentleman of the Temple hired a Livery-Gowp'; to 
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give his Voice among the Companies at Guild- Hall: 1, 
the Queſtion be put,  hether or no, he were a true Ele. 
or ? Then their own Furies are commended from feye.| 
ral Topicks; they are the Wieſt, Richeſt, and moſt Conſei- | 
entious: To which is anſwer'd Ignoramus. But our Ju 
ries give molt prodigious and unheard of Damages. Hitherto 
there is nothing but Boys-play in our Authors: - My Mill 
grinds Pepper and Spice, your Mill grinds Rats and Mice; They | 
go on, if 7 may be allow'd to judge, (as Men that do not 
pozrize, may be Judges of Wit, humane Nature and am 
mm Decencies: ) So then the Sentence is begun with 7: 
There is but one of them puts in for a Judge's Place; 
That's he in the Grey: But preſently tis Men; two more 
in Buckram, wou'd be Judges too. Neither of them it 
ſeems, Poetize; that's true, but both of them are in 
in at Rhime Doggrel; witneſs the Song againſt the Biſhops, 
and the Tunlrite-Ballad. By the Way, I find all my 
feribling Enemies have a Mind to be Judges, and Chif| 
Barons : Proceed Gentlemen. This Play ( as I am informd! 
by fome, who have a-nearer Communication with the Potts 
und the Players, than I have.) Which of the two Soju's 
is it that now ſpeaks? If the Lawyer, tis true, he has but 
Itttle Communication with the Players. If the Poet, the 


Players have but little Communication with him. For tis 


not long agoe, he faid to Some-body, By G------ my Lord, 
#hoſe Tory-Rogues will act none of my Plays. Well, bu 
the Accuſation, that this Play was once written by an. 
ther, and then*twas calbd the Pariſian Maſſacre : Such a| 
Play, I have heard indeed was written; but I never faw| 
it. Whether this be any of it or no, I can ſay no mot, 
than for my own Part of it. But pray, who dentes the| 
unparallePd Villany of the Papiſts in that bloody Maſſacre?! 
I have enquired why it was not Acted, and heard it 
was ſtopt, by the Interpoſition of an Ambaſſader, Wh 
was willing to fave the Credit of his Country, and not 
to have the Memory of an Action ſo barbarous, reviv'd, 
But that I tempted my Friend to alter it, is 2 notorious 
Whiggiſm, to ſave the broader Word. The Sicilian Veſpers 
I have had plotted by me above theſe ſeven Tears : * The 
Story of it, I found under borrow'd Names in Gira 


Cinthio ; but the Rape in my Tragedy of Abou Was 


\ 


bd 
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like it, that 1 forbore the writing. But what had this 
© do with Proteſtants? For the Maſſacrees and the Maſ-- 
red were all Papiſts. | 

” But tis obſervable, they ſay, that though the Maſacre 
awd not be Acted, as it was farſt Written againſt Papiſts, yet 
phen it was turn d upon Proteſtants, it found Reception. 

Now all's come out, the Scandal of the, Story turns. 
lit upon the Government: That patronizes Popiſh Plays, 
nd forbids Proteſtant. Ours is to be a Popiſh Play, why? 
Feczuſe it expoſes the Villany of Sectaries and Rebels? 
Prove them firſt to be Proteſtants, and ſee what you will 
by it when you have done? Your Party are certainly 
the Men whom the Play attacks; and ſo far I will help 
you: The Wa and Actions N in the Play, 
re ſuch as you have copied from the League; for though 
jou have Wickedneſs enough, yet you wanted the Wie 
to make a new Contrivance. But for Shame, while you 
ne carrying on ſuch palpable Villany, do not aſſume the 
Name of Proteſtants, You will tell us, you are Friends 
to the Government, and the King's eſt Subjects; but all 
the while, you are aſperſing both It and him. Who ſhall 
de Judges, whether you are Friends or not? The Go- 
rermment or Tow? Have not all Rebels always ſung the 
fame Song? Was ever Thief or Murtherer Fool enough 
to plead Grilty ? For your Love and Loyalty to the 
King, they who mean him beſt among you, are no bet- 
ter Subjects than Duke Trinculo: They wou'd be con- 
| . he ſhou'd be Vice-Roy, ſo they may be Vice-Roys over 
A g 

| The next Accuſation is particular to me, That I th 
ſad Bays, wou'd falſly and fellonionſly have robb'd Nat, 
Lee of his Share in the Reputation of OEdipus : Now 
am Calprit; J writ the Firſt and Third Acts. of OEdipus 


have own'd a farther Proportion, let my Accuſers ſpeak : 
This was meant miſchievouſly, to ſet us two at Vari- 
ance: Who is the Old Serpent and Satan now ? When 
my Friends help my barren Fancy, I am thankful for it: 
do not uſe to receive Aſſiſtance, and afterwards un- 
gatefully diſown it. 


and drew the Scenary of the whole Play : Whenever I 
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Not long after, Exemplary Puniſhment is due to me, ff, 
his moſt deviliſh Parallel, Tis a deviliſh one inde! 
but who can help it? If I draw Devils like one another; the 
fault is in themſelves for being ſo. I neither made they 
Horns nor Claws, nor Cloven Feet: I know not what 
ſhou'd have done, unleſs I had drawn the Devil a Hand 
proper Gentleman, like the Painter in the Fable, to hays 
made a Friend of him ; but I ought to be exemplarily jy. 
niſl d for it; when the Devil gets uppermoſt, I ſhall exjes 
it. In the mean time, let Ma: ae (that reſpect their Ou 
and Office) which Words you ſee are put into a Payentle. 
ſis, as if (God help us) we had none ſuch now; let them 
put the Law in execution againſt lewd Scriblers, the Mai 
will be too fair upon a Pillory, for a; Durnip or a rotten gg 
to miſs it. But for my part, I have not Malice enough 
to wiſh him ſo much harm; not ſo much as to have 
Hair of his Head periſh, much leſs, that one whole {ids 
of it ſhould be diſmantled : I am no Informer who writ 
ſuch a Song, or ſuch a Libel; if the Dulneſ betrays him 
not, he is 5 e for ne. And may the ſame Dulueſ pte. 
ſerve him ever from publick Fuſtice: Tis a ſufficient thick 
Mud-wall betwixt him and Law: "Tis his Guardian Angel, 
that protects him from Puniſhmen*, becauſe in ſpipht od 
him, he cannot deſerve it. Tis that which preſerves him 
innocent, when he means moſt Miſchief; and makes him 
4 Saint, when he intends to be a Devil. He can never 
offend enough, to need the Mercy of the Government; for 
*tis Seholden to him, that he writes againſt it: And he 
never offers at a Satyr, but he converts his Readers to tit 
contrary Opmion. 

Some of the ſucceeding Paragraphs are intended fo 
very Ciceronian: There the Lawyer flouriſhes in the Puijit 
and the Poet ſtands in Socks amongſt the Crowd to B 
him. Now for Narration, Refatation, Calummation, Af 


avation, and the whole Ar/iuery of Tropes and Figures t m 
defend the Proceedings at Guild. Hall: The moſt minut [i 
Circumſtances of the Elections are deſcrib'd fo lively, tha m 
a Man, who had not heard he was there in a Lrvery-G Pt 
Might ſuſpe& there was a quorum pars magna fi in tl I 


Caſe; and Multitudes of Electors, juſt as well 8 
| eli 


— 
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imſelf, might give their Party the greater Number: butt | 
throw back their gilt Shillings, which were told fo | 
Guizeas, and their Sum was conſiderably leſs Well, there 
[was no Rebellion at this time, therefore ſays my Adver 
firy, there was no Parallel. Tis true, there was no Re 
lim; but whoever told him, that I intended this Paral-- 
lk fo far? if the likeneſs had been throughout, I ma 
gels by their good will to me, that I had never liy'd to 
write it. But to ſhow his Miſtake, which I believe wi 
ful, the Play was wholly written a Month or two before 
thelaſt Election of the Sheriffs, Yet, it ſeems there was ſome - 
kind of Propheſie in the Caſe : and till the Faction gets 
dear of a Riot, a part of the Compariſon will hold even 
there; yet, if he pleaſes to remember, there has been: 
King of England forc'd by the Inhabitants from his Impe 
rial Town. Tis true, the Son has had better fortune th: 
the Father; but the reaſon is, that he has now a ſtronge 
Party in the City than his Enemies: the Government of it 
is ſecur'd in Loyal and Prudent Hands, and the Party is toc 
weak to puſh their Deſigns farther. They reſcued not their - 
beloved Sheriffs, at à time (he tells you) when they had moſt 
important #ſe of them. What the importancy of the occa 
fon was, I will not ſearch; *tis well if their own Con- 
ſciences will acquit them. But let them be never ſq 
much belov'd, their Adherents knew it was a Lawful Aug- 
thority that ſent them to the Tower; and an Authority]. 
which to their ſorrow, they were not able to reſiſt: ſe 
h that if four Men guarded them without diſturbance, and 
to the contempt of their ſtrength, at broad noon day 
and at full Exchange time, it was no more their Honey 
0 y, to ſtand looking on with their Hands in their Pec- 
bt kets, than it is of a {mall Band of Robbers, to let a Card- 
x ran go by, which is too ſtrong for them to aſſault- 
% WH | After this, I am calld after the old rate, looſe and ina, 
dm Scribler, and *tis well I ſcape ſo cheap: bear your 
It good fortune moderately, Mr. Poet: for as looſe and 
at Infamous as I am, if I had written for your Farty, yo 
2 Penſion would have been cut off, as uſeleſs. But the 
Mult take up with Seztle, and ſuch as they can get: B 
| ; tholomew 


— - 


he 


— | = 


—"y:. TY mretn of the 


lola Fa Writers, and Bartholomew-Cloſe Printers, there's| 
| þ famine of Wit amongſt them, they are forc'd to give 
nconſcionable Rates, and after all to have only Carrion 


for their Money. 


Then I am an ignorant Fellow for not knowing there were 


Furies in Paris: I do not remember I have written any 


ſuch thing: but whoever did, I am confident it was not 
his Ignerance. Perhaps he had a mind to bring the Caſe 


a little nearer home: if they had not Furies in Paris, we 


nad them from the Normans, who were French-men: and | 
gas you manag'd them, we had as good have had none in | 


ondon : Let it ſatisfie you we have them now; and ſome 
of your looſe and infamous Scriblers may come to under- 
ſtand it a little better. * | 


he Caſe is known, and I have no Quarrel to his Memo- 
: Let it ſleep; he is now before another Judge. Im- 


Houſe of Lords, by owning the Commons to be the more 
age Aſſembly. "Tis an Houſe choſen (they ſay) by 


amm of free Land. For the Intereſt of the Loyal Party, | 
ſo much undervalued by our Authors, they have long ago 


an Auguſt Aſſembly they had once without a King and Houſe- 


Peers. 
ter me full cry: Was ever ſuch Licence conniv'd at yet, in an 


matter, that is not fit to be debated of but in Parliament, 
aul be profan'd ſo far as to be play d with on the Stage ? 


Hold 


2 


The next is the Juſtification of a Noble Peer deceasd: 


by mediately after I am faid to have intended an abuſe to the | 
Houſe of Commons; —_ is _y our Authors, the 
moſt Auguſt Aſſembly of Europe. They are to prove I have 

pugd that Houſe; but tis manifeſt they have leſſen'd the 


rery Proteflant who has 2 conſiderable Inheritance in Eng- | 
land; which word conſiderable ſignifies forty Shillings per 


confeſsd in Print, that the Nobility and Gentry have dif- |. 
own'd them: and the Yeomanry have at laſt conſider d, 


's hec conſe vimus arva? they have had enough of unlaws }- 
and arbitrary Power; and know to their coſt, what 


But now they have me in a burning ſcent, and run af- : 
impious Libeller and Scribler, that the Succeſſion, ſo ſolenm „ 


Hold a little, Gentlemen, hold a little (as one of yo 
Fellow Citizens ſays in the Duke of Gujfe: ) Is it ſo 
lawful for me to argue for the Succeſſion in the right Line u 
on the Stage; and it is ſo very lawful for Mr. Hunt, an 
the Scriblers of your Party, to oppoſe it in their Libels off t 
Stage? Is it ſo ſacred, that a Parliament only is ſuffer 
to debate it, and dare you run it down both in your Diſ- 
courſes and Pamphlets out of Parliament? In conſcienc 
what can you urge againſt me, which I cannot return a 
hundred times heavier on you? And by the way you 
me, that to affirm the contrary to this, is a Fræmunire 


E the Statute of the 13 of Eliz.- If ſuch a Fr 


pray anſwer me who has moſt incurr'd it? In t 


and ſee if you can find the Statute: you know your f{ely 
all 7 have been told it, that this Statute is virtually, 
eal d, by that of the firſt of King Fames, acknowledgin 
Crown, as the next Lineal Heir: thoſe laſt words are an n. 
plicit Anti-declaration to the Statute in Queen Elizabeth 
which for that reaſon is now omitted in our Books. T 
lawful Authority of an Houſe of Commons I acknow 


would have it: For why ſhould I fear my Retreſentarives ? 


edge; but without fear and trembling, as my Reflectors 


they are ſummon'd to conſult abaut the publick good, and 
not to frighten thoſe who choſe them. *Tis tor an 
tremble who libel the Supreme 
we knaviſh Coxcombs and Villains are to know, ſay my 
Authors, that a Vote is the Opinion of that "Houſe. Lord, 


and Animoſities, to ſecure the Quiet of the Nation ? Y 
with Parliaments: (a Declaration by the way, which you: 


endeavour d not to have read publickly in Churches, with 
a threatning to thoſe that did it.) But we ſtill declare (ſays 


7 Majeſty) hat no Irregularities of Parliament ſhall make 


ug out of love with them: Are not you unfortunate Quo- 


ty of the Nation. - But. 


help. our Underſtandings that know not this without their 
telling! What Engli/bman do you. think does not honour} . 
his Repreſentatives, and wiſh a Parliament void of Heats, 


land 


ccite His Majeſty's Declaration againſt thoſe who dare trifle: 


| 


— 


ers, why gow ſhou'd you rub up the remembrance of 


tho 
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mean time do me the favour to loq; into the Statute-Bqoks} -/ ©. 
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is immediate lawful and undoubted Right to this Imperiat © 


| 
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thoſe Irregularities mention'd in that Declaration, which 
caus'd, as the King informs us, its Diſſolution? 

The next Paragraph is already anſwer'd; *tis only 
clumſey Commendation of the B. of M. copied after Mr 
Hum, and a proof that he is unlike the Duke of Guiſe. 
After having done my Drudgery for me, and havin 
{moſt officiouſly prov d that the Engliſh Duke is no Para 
lel for the Feuch; which 1 am ſure he is not, they ar 
next to do their own buſineſs, which is, that I meant 
Paralle] betwixt Henry the Third, and our moſt graciou 
Sovereign. But, as Fallacies are always couch'd in gener 
Propoſitions, they plead the whole courſe of the Dram 
which, they ſay, ſeems to inſinuate my Intentions. On 
may ſee to what a miſerable ſhift they are driven: when 
for want of any one inſtance, to which I challenge them, 
they have only to alledge, that the Play SEEMS to inſi- 
 [nuate it. I anſwer, it does not ſeem, which is a bar 

Negative to a bare Affirmative; and then we are juſt where 
we were before. Fat Falftaffe was never ſet harder by 
the Prince for a Reaſon, when he anſwer d, that F Rea- 
fons grew as thick as Blackberries, he wou'd not give one. 
Well, after long — ing, left the Lie ſhould appear 
quite barefac'd, they IS. found, I faid, that at King 
Henry's Birth there ſhone a Regal Star: ſo there did at 
King Charles the Second's: therefore I have made a Parall 

twixt Henry the Third, and Charles the Second. A very 
oncluding Sy!?ogiſm, if 1 ſnou d anſwer it no farther. © 
Now let us look upon the Play, the words are in the 
urth Ack. The Conjurer there is asking his Devil, what 
ertune attended his Maſter, the Guiſe, and what the King? 
he Familiar anſwers concerning the King. He canot 
depos d, ke may be killed; a violent Fate attends him: but 
t his Birth ahere ſhone a Regal Star. (Conj.) My Maſter 
ad a ſtronger. (Devil) No not a ſtronger, but more popular. 
the hol Scene (which is one of the beſt” in the 
ragedy, though murder'd in the Acling) be read toge- 


ve an Aſtrological account of the French King's Horoſcope : 


cath Houſe or Mid-Heaven; which cateris paribus is a Re- 


her; and it will be as clear as day-light, that the Devil 


at the Regal Star, then culminating , was the Sun in the 
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to think I have done them ſome little Miſchief, - becauſe 
they are fo deſirous to be rid of nie But if Jack Ketch| - 


gal Nativity in that Art. The reſt of the Scene confirms 
what I have faid : for the Devil has taken the Poſition © 
the Heavens, or Scheme of the World, at the point of the 
Suns entrance into Aries: I difpute not here the Truth or 
Lawfulneſs of that Art; but tis uſual with Poets, eſpeciall 
with the ITtalians, to mix Aſtrology in their Poems: Ch 

cer, amongſt us, is frequent in it; but this Revolution 
particularly J have taken out of Luigi Pulci, and there i 
one almoſt the ſame in Boiardo's Orlando Inamorato. Now 
if theſe Poets knew, that a Star were to appear at our 
King's Birth, they were better Prophets than Noflradamus, 
who has told us nothing of it: Yet this they fay is Trea- 
fon with a Witneſs, and one of the Crimes for which they 'cons 


not believe me to be one of their Party at the bettom, 
by their charitable Wiſhes to me; and am proud enouglr 


muſt needs have the handling of us Poets, let him begin 
firſt where he may take the deepeſt Say: let me be hung'd, 
but in my turn; for I am ſurè I am neither the fatteſt 
Scribley nor the worſt; T'll be judg'd by their own 5 
But for all our Comforts, the Days of hanging are a little 


be got by S wearing, and the Market is over-ſtockd beſides. 
But are you in earneſt, when you ſay I have made 
Henry the third fearful, weak, blody, perfidious, hypocritical, 


whatever he was out of it. You wou'd not have to 
Lie ſo ſhameleſs, but that you were reſolv d to ſecond it 
with a worſe; that I made a Parallel of that. Prince. And 


will find a more favourable Image of him in the Tragedy; 
Id a 


now it comes to my turn, pray let me ask you, wy 
ou ſpend three Pages and a f in heaping up all the Vil- 
Panies true or falſe, which you can rake together, to blaſt 
his Memory? Why is all this pains taken to expoſe the 
I of King Henry the Third? Are you Leaguers, or Co- 


enanters, or Aſſociators? What has the poor dead Man done 
to nettle you? Were his Rebels your Friends or your Rela- 
1 . 4 Fr on 


demm d me to be hang d drawn and quarter d: I find they do 


and fawning in the Play? I am ſure an unbyaſs d Reader 


. 
— — A. — — 


out of date: and I hope there will be no more Treaſon| 
\with a Witneſs, or Witneſſes; for now there is no more to; 
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Lations Were your Norman Anceſtors of any of thoſe Fa- 
milies, which were Conſpirators in the Play? I ſmall. 
Rat in this Buſineſs; Henry the Third: is not taken thus 
task for nothing. oh me tell you, this is little 
than an implicit Confeſſion of the Farallel which I inten 

ded. This 9 Valois ſticks in your Stomachs 


8 nie, 15 © 2 Jae 
. 


— — — ge n 

Nowe for a lon ng-win 
Navarre: and — Fam: Hg 
- | they take ſuch Over-pains to prove there; is ho-Likeneſs, 

where they ſay I intended it. The. Haye-at. whom, their 
ales: evelld, does but laugh at it, I believe: And a- 
2 ok other virus of that 2 22 4 
ice nor his Clemency, to forgive 
Ade 2 due, as faſt as they Ant As for obliging| 
- | them,- aur. Authors. wou'd fain hook in for an 

Ingrokeat) Jet them be ſatisfied, that no more Enemies 
are to bought off with Places. and Preferments s the Tryal 
which has been made in two Kings Reigns will — 
the Family from ſo Jury and dangerous an 
| The reſt is already anſwer d, in what I have faid to Vir. f 
Hunt; but I thank them by the way, for their Inſtance; 
[of the Fella whom the King of Navarre had pardon d. 
and done good to, yet he wou d not love him: for tha 
Story reaches home ſomewhere. 

I muſt make haſte to get out of hearing from this Bi 
linſgate Orgtory; and indeed, to make zn end with theſe 
Authors, except I could call Rogue and Raſcal as. faſt. as 
they. Let us ar + ng the little Reaſon they produce con- 
cerning the Exc 

Did the Pope, Th Cler Y,. the Nobility and Commonal- 
ix of France think it 2 to exclude 4 Prince for pr 
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by . #9 ee your Wr 
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g a different Religion; and will the | Papiſts be ang 
145 i yg be of. the ſame Opinion? No ſure, they — 
nat have the Impudence. | 65 7% 00 
Firſt, here's the different Religion taken for granted, 
which was never prov'd on one Side: Though in t King 
of Navarre, it was openly. profeſs'd. Then the Pope, — 
the Three Eſtates of France had · no Power to alter the Suc- 
ceſſun, neither did the King in being, conſent. to it: Or 
afterwards, did the greater Fart of the Nobility, Clergy, 
and Geury adhere to the Excluſion, but maintain d 
| Lawful King ſucceſsfully againſt it; as we are bound to 
do in England, by the Oaths of Allegiance and Supremacy, 
made for the Benefit of our Kings, and their Succeſſors: 
The Objections concerning which Oath, are fully an- 
ſwer d by Doctor Hicks, in his Preface to Fovian, and 
thither I refer the Reader, 5d , 
They tell us, that what it concerns Proteſtants to do 
in that Caſe, enough has been heard by us in Park 
Debate. 3 | 3 

I anſwer, that Debates coming not by an Ad to ary 
| Tſe, conclude, that there is nothing to. be 2 

f 


a Law eftabliſh'd, and Fundamental of the Monarchy, They 
dare not infer a Right of Taking up Arms, by Virtue © 

a Debate or Vote, and yet they tacitly inſinuate this: I 
ask them, what it daes concern Proteſtants to do in thi 
* Caſe; and whether they mean any Thing by that Exp 
ſion ?- They have-hamper'd themſelves before they wer 
aware; for they proceed in the very next Lines to 
us, They believe the Crown of England being hereditary 
the next in Blood have an undoubted Right to ſucceed, un 
leſs God make them, or they make themſilves uncapable 0 
Reigning: So that according to them, if either of thoſe tw 
' Impediments ſhall happen, then it concerns the Prote- 
ſtants of England to 00 that Something, which if they 
had ſpoken out, had been direct Treaſon. Here's fine Le 
gerdemain amongſt them; they have acknowiedg d a Vot 
to be no more than the Opinion of an Houſe, and ye 
from a Debate, which was abortive before it quicken' 
into a Vote, they _ after the old way. That there' 


ſorething more to be done, which you cannot chuſe but gueſs 


Pad 
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In the next Place, there's no ſuch Thing as Incapacity. te 

ſappos'd, in the immediate Succeſſor of the Crown; 
hat is, the rightful Heir cannot be made uncapable on 
y Account whatſoever to ſucceed. It may pleaſe God, 
hat he may be inbabilis, or midoneus ad gerendam Rem- 
ublicam, unt or unable to govern the Kingdom; but this 


ſis no Inpediment to his Right of Reigning; he cannot 


ither be excluded or deposd for ſuch Imperfection: For 
e Laws which have provided for private Men in this 
e, have alſo made Proviſion for the Sovereign and for 
the Publick: And the Council of State or the next of 
lood, is to adminiſter the Kingdom for him. Charles 


he Sixth King of France, (for I think we have no Engliſh 


xamples which will reach it) forfeited not his King- 
om by his Lunacy, though a Victorious King of England 
was then knocking at his Gates; but all T ings under 


[his Name, and by his Authority, were manag d. The 
Caſe is the ſame, betwixt a King non compos mentis, and | 


one who is nondum compos mentis, a diſtracted or an In- 
fant-King. Then the People cannot incapacitate the 
King, becauſe he derives not his Right from them, but 


| 


from God only: Neither can any Aclion, much leſs O- 


8 of a Sovereign, render him uncapable for the ſame 
on; excepting only a volumary Reſignation to his im- 
mediate Heir, as in the Caſe of Charles the Fifth: For 
that of our Richard the Second was invalid, becauſe forc a; 
and not made to the next Succeſſor. i 

Neither does it follow, as our Authors urge, that an 
ternble Succeſſion ſuppoſes England to be the King's E- 


tate, and the People his Goods and Chattels on it: For the 
Preſervation of his Right, deſtroys not our Property, but 


maintains us in it. He has ty'd himſelf by Law, not to 
invade our Poſſeſſions, and we have oblig'd our ſelves as 


Bub jects to him and all his lawfw! Succeſſors : By which 
irrevocable Adt of ours, both for our {elves and our Po- 


ſterity, we can no more exclude the Succeſſor, than we 
can depoſe the preſent King. The Eſtate of England is 
indeed the King's, and J may ſafely grant their Suppoſi- 
tian, as to the Government of England : But it Flows 
not, that the People are his Goods and Chattels on it; for 

; n on 0 
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hen he might ſell, alienate, or deſtroy them as he pleas d, 
rom all Which he has ty'd himſelf by the Liberties and 
iviledges which he has granted us by Laws. 
There's little elſe material .in this Pamphlet : For to 
ay, I wd inſinuate into the King, a Hatred to his capital 
ity, is to lay, he ſhou'd hate his beſt Friends, the laſt 
nd the preſent Lord-Mayor, our two Honourable She- 
iffs, the Court of Aldermen, the Worthy and Loyal Mr. 
ommon Serjcant,, with the reſt of the Officers, who 
are generally well affected, and who have kept out their 
ctious Members from. its Government. To ſay, I wou'd 
inſinuate a Scorn of Authority in the City, is in Effect 
to grant the Parallel in the Play: For Authority of 
Tumults and Seditions is only ſcornd in it: An Authority 
which they deriv'd not from the Crown, but exercis d a- 
gainſt it. And for them to confeſs J expos'd this, is to 
confeſs, that London was like Paris. | 
They conclude with a Prayer to Almighty God: (in 
which I therefore believe the Poet did not club: ) To 
libel, the King through all the Pamphlet, and to pray fot 
him in the Concluſion, is an Action of more Prudence 
in them than of Piety: Perhaps they might hope to be 
forgiven, as one of their Predeceſſors was by King 5 
who, after he had rail'd at him abundantly, ended his 
Lampoon with theſe two Verſes.” 


Now God preſerve our King, Queen, Prince and Peers, + 
And grant the Author long may wear his Ears. | 


To take a ſhort Review of the whole; *Tis manifeſt, 
chat there is no ſuch Parallel in the Play, as the Faction 
have pretended : That the Story wou'd not bear one where 
they have plac'd it; and that I-cou'd not reaſonably mend 
cne, ſo contrary to the Nature of the Play, and ſo repug- 
nant to the Principles of the Loyal Party. On the other 
Side, tis clear, that the Principles and Practices of the pub- 
lick Enemies, have both _ reſembled thoſe of the 
League, and continue to hold the ſame Reſemblance. It 
258 by the Outcry-of the Party before the Play was 
Acjed, that they dreaded and foreſaw. the bringing ma 
3 X | Faction 


„ 


ee 


ion upon the Stage: And by the haſty printing of 
's Tide, and the A before e Tg was 
14 K they ow — — concern'd - prevent 
Operation of it. It appears from the general 

4 ent of the Audience, that Their Party were ln to 
be repreſented; and Themſelves 'own'd openly by their hi 
. fing, that they were incens d at it, as an Object which 
they cou'd not bear. Tis evident by their Endeavoùr 


Mr, 


ciples are too ſhameful to be maintain'd ; Tis notoriou 
that They, and They only have made the Parallel 
the Duke of Guiſe and the Duke of M. And that in 
venge for the manifeſt Likeneſs they find in the P 
themſelves, they have carried up the Parallel to the He 
of the Parties, where there is no Reſemblance at all. U 
der which Colour, while they pretend to advert upo 
One Libel, they ſet up Another: For what Reſemblanc 
cou'd they ſuggeſt betwixt two Perſons ſo unlike in thei 
Deſcent, the Qualities of their Mindi, and the Diſparity 
their warlike Actions, if they grant not, that there is 
Faction here, which is like that other that was in France ? 
ſo that if they do not firſt acknowledge one Common Can 
there is no Foundation for a Parallel. The Diiemma ther 
fore lies ſtrong upon them; and let them avoid it, i 
they can: That either they muſt avow the Wickedneſs of 
their Deſegns, or diſown the Likeneſs of thoſe two Perſons, 1 
do further charge thoſe audacious Authors, that they them- 
ſelves have made the Parallel which they call Mine, and 
that under the Covert of this Parallel they have odiouſly 
compar d our preſent King with King Henry the Third. 
And farther, that they, have forc'd this Parallel expreſly 
wound His Majeſty in the Compariſon. For ſince there i 
a Parallel (as they would have it) it muſt be either Their 
or Mine. I have prov'd that it cannot -poſlibly be Mine 
and in fo doing, that it muſt be Theirs by Conſequence 
Under this Shadow all the Vices of the French King ar 
.charg'd by thoſe Libellers (by a Side-Wind) upon Owrs 
And tis indeed the Bottom of their Deſign to make th 
King, cheap; his Royal  Brozher, odious; and to alter th 
Courſe of the Succeſſion. e 1 W 
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to ſhift off this Parallel from Their Side, that their Prin- 
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Now after the Malice of this ſputtering Triumvirate | 
(Mr. Hum, and the Two Reflectors) againſt the Perſon and 
[Dignity of the King, and againſt all that endeayour to 
ſerve him (which makes their Hatred to his Cauſe ap- 
parent,) the very charging of our Play to be a Libel, and 
ſuch a Parallel as theſe Ignoramus's wou'd render it, is al- 
moſt as great an Affrunt to His. Majeſty, as the Libellous 
Picture it ſelf, by which they have exposd him to his Sub- 
74 For it is no longer our Parallel, but the King's, by 
'whoſe Order it was Acted, without any Shuffling or Im- 
\portunity from the Poets; The Tragedy (cry d the Faction) 
is a Libel againſt ſuch and ſuch Iluſtrious Perſons, Upon 
this the Play was ſtopt, examin d, acquitted, and order d to 
be brought upon the Stage: Not one Stroke in't, of a 
Reſemòlance to anſwer the Scope and Intent of th: Com- 
n| plaint. There were ſome Features indeed, that the IIla- 
ce | frious Mr. Hunt, and his Brace of Beagles (the Reflectors) 
ir] might ſee reſembling theirs, And no other Parallel either 
found or meant, but betwixt the French Leaguers and Ours : 
And ſo far the Agreement held from Point co Point, as 
true as a couple of Tallies. But when neither the Xing, 
e, nor my Lord Chamberlain, with other honourable Perſons 
of Eminent Faith, Integrity and Underſtanding. upon a 
if ſtrict Peruſal of the Papers, cou'd find one Syllable to 
| countenance the Calumny; up ſtarts the Defender of the 
I Wl | Charter, c. opens his Mouth, aud ſays; What d ye talk of 
the King? he's abus d, he's impos'd upon. Is my Lord 
| Chamberlain and the Scrutineers that ſucceed him, to tell 
US, when the King and the Duke of York are abus d? 
What ſays my Lord Chief Baron of Ireland to the Buſineſs? 
| What ſays the Livery-Man Templer? What fays Og the 
Ling of Baſan to't? We are Men that ſtand up for the 
| King's Supremacy in all Cauſes, and over all Perſons, as well ; 
| Eccleſiaſtical as Civil, next and immediately under Go 
and the PEOPLE. We are for eaſing His Royal High- 
q neſs of his Title to the Crown, and the Cares that attend 
any ſuch Proſpe&; and ſhall we ſee the King and the; 
| Royal Family parallell at this Rate, and not refle# upon't? 
But to draw to an End. Upon the laying of Matters 
fairly together, what a King have theſe Balderdaſh Scrib- 
Vor. V. Q lert 
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| 


or 
| they have tranſgreſsd it, and thoſe who gain by 


| 
| 


ies given us, under the Reſemblance of Hay the Tha 


about him can be brought to ſee or underſtand it? There 


pretended Parallel, They lay their Heads together, and 
Imagin'd, and then exhibit that Monſter to the People as 
the Libel paſſes for current with the Multitude, whoever 


| 


muſt hang without it, or ſtarve with it, 
11 FE 68 


How ſcandalous a Character again, of His Majeſty, in 
telling the World that he is Libell d, and Affronted to his 
Face, told ont, pointed to t; and yet neither He, nor Thoſe 


needs no more to expound the Meaning of theſe People, 
than to compare them with Themſelves: When it will e. 
vidently appear, that their Lives and Converſations, their 
Writings and their Practices do all take the ſame Biaſs:. And 
when they dare not any longer revile his Majeſty or his 
Government point blank, they have an Intention to play 
the Libellers in Maſquerade, and do the ſame Thing ina 
Way of Myſtery and Parable. This is truly the Caſe of the 


compoſe the Lewdeſt Character of à Prince that can be 
the , icture of the King in the Duke of Guiſe: So that 


was the Author of it: And it will be but Common Ju- 
Kice to give the Devil his Due. But, the Truth is, their 
Contrivances are now ſo manifeſt , that their Party 
moulders both in Town and Country: (for I will not 
ſuſpect that there are any of them left in Court.) Delu- 
ded Well-meaners come over out of Homeſy, and ſmall Of- 
fenders out of common Diſcretion, or Fear. None will 
ſhortly remain with them, but Men of deſperate Fortunes 
ffs: Thoſe who dare not ask Pardon, becauſe 


Confuſion, as Thieves do by Fires : To whom Forgiveneſs 
were as vain, as a Reprieve to condemm d Beggars; who 
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PREFACE. 


B24) F Wit has truly been defin'd a Propriety of 
n Thoughts and Words, then that Definition 
| 980 will extend to all ſorts of Poetry; and a- 
S mongſt the reg, to this preſent Entertain- 
7 ment of an Opera. Propriety of Thought 


10 
= & * — q c 


is that Fancy which ariſes naturally from 
the Subject, or which the Poct adapts to it. Propriety 
of Words, is the cloathing of ole Thoughts with ſuch 
Expreſſions as are naturally proper to them: And from 
both theſe, if they are judiciouſſy perform'd, the delight 
of Poetry reſults. An Opera is a Poetical Tale, or Fiction, 
n by Vocal and Iuſtrumental Muſick, adorn'd 
with Scenes, Machines, and Dancing. The ſupposd 
| Perſons of this Muſical Drama, are generally ſuper natural, 
as Gods, and Goddeſſes and Heroes, w ich at leaſt are 
| deſcended from them, and are in due time to be adopted 
into their Number. The Subject - therefore being exten- 
ded beyond the Limits of Humane Nature, admits of 


| 
| 
| 


| 


* 


| 
that ſort of marvellous and ſurprizing Conduct, which is 
rejected in other Plays. Humane Impoſſibilities are to 
be receiv'd, as they are in Faith; becauſe where Gods are 


| ſecond Cauſes are out of doors: Yet Propriety is to 
| oblery'd even here, The Gods are all to manage their 
Q 3 ——— 


— — 


introduc'd, a Supreme Power is to be unde! ſtood, and 


| 
, | 
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peculiar Provinces ; and what was attributed by the Hea- 

thens to one Power, ought not to be perform'd by an 
other. Phabus muſt foretel, Mercury muſt charm with 
his Caduceus, and Juno muſt reconcile the Quarrels of the 
Marriage-Bed. To conclude, they muſt all act according 
to their diſtin& and peculiar Characters. If the Perſons 
repreſented were to {peak upon the Stage, it wou'd fol- 
low of neceſſity, That the Expreſſions ſhould be Lofty, 
Figurative, and Majeſtical: But the Nature of an Opera 
denies the frequent uſe of thoſe Poetical Ornaments: For 
Vocal Muſick, though it often admits a Loftineſs of 
Sound; yet always exacts an harmonious Sweetneſs: or 
to diſtinguiſh yet more juſtly, the recitative Part of the 
Opera requires a more Maſculine Beauty of Expreſſion and 
Sound: The other, which (for want of a proper Engliſh 
Word) I muſt call 7he Songiſh Part, muſt abound in the 
Softneſs and Variety of Numbers; its principal Intention 
being to pleaſe the Hearing, rather than to pratifie the 
Underſtanding. It appears indeed prepoſterous at firſt 
fight, That Rhime, on any conſideration, ſhould take 
Place of Reaſon, But in order to reſolve the Problem, 
this fundamental Propoſition muſt be ſettled, That the 
firſt Inventors of any Art or Science, provided they hays 
{brought it to Perfection, are, in reaſon, to give Laws to 
it; and according to their Model, all After-Undertakers 
are to build, Thus in Epique Poetry, no Man ought to 
diſpute the Authority of Homer, wko gave the firſt Belag 
to that Maſter-piece of Art, and endued it with that 
Form of Perfection in all its Parts, that nothing was 
waning to its Excellency, Virgil therefore, and thoſe 
very few who have ſucceeded him, endeavour'd not to 
introduce or innovatę any thing in a Deſign already per- 
fected, but imitated the Plan ke the Inyentor; and are 
only ſo far true Heroick Poets, as they have built on the 
Foundations of Homer. Thus Pindar, the Author of 
thoſe Odes, (which are ſo admirably reſtor'd by Mr. Com- 
ley in our Language,) ought for ever to be the Standard 
of them; and we are bound, according to the practice of 
Horace and Mr. Cowley, to copy him. Now, to apply 
Sis Axiom to our preſent purpoſe, whoſoever „ 
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or running at the Ring, and other Solemnities, may poſ- 


ctural,) we know that for ſome Centuries, the know- 


the writing of an Opera, (which is a Modern Invention, 
though buſt indeed on the Foundations of Ethnick Wor- 
ſkip} is oblig d to imitate the Deſign of the Italians, | 
who have not only invented, but brought to perfection, 
this fort of Dramatick Mulical Entertainment. I have 
not been able by any ſearch, to get any lightcither of the 
time when it began, or of the firſt Author, But I have 
probable Reaſons which induce me to believe, that ſome 
Italians having curiouſly obſery'd the Gallantries of the 
Spaniſh Moors at their Zambra's or Royal Feaſts, where 
Muſick, Songs, and Dancing were in perfection; toge- 
ther with their Machines, which are uſual at their Sortiia t, 


fibly have refin'd upon thoſe. Moreſque Divertiſements, 
=; produc'd this delightful Entertainment, by leaving 
out the warlike part of the Carouſels, and forming a Po- 
etical Deſign for the uſe of the Machines, the Songs, and 
Dances. But however it began, (for this is only conje- 


ledge of Muſick has flouriſh'd principally in Iraly, the 
Mother of Learning and of Arts; that Poetry and Paint- 
ing have been there reſſor d, and ſo cultivated by Italian 
Maſters, that all Europe has been enrich'd out of their 
Treaſury, and the other Parts of ib in relation to thoſe de · 
lightful Arts, are ſtill as much Provincial to Italy, as they 
were in the time of the Roman Empire. Their firſt 
Opera's ſeem to have been intended for the Celebration of 
the Marriages of their Princes, or for the Magnificence of 
ſome general time of Joy. Accordingly the Expences of 
them were from the Purſe of the Sovereign, or of the 


Republick, as they are ſtil! practis d at Venice, Rome, and 
other Places at their Carnivals. Savoy and Florence have 
ften usd them in their Courts, at the Weddings of their 
ukes: And at Turin particularly, was perform'd the Pa- 
or Fido, written by the famous Guarini. which is a Pa- 
oral Opera made to ſolemnize the Marriage of a Duke of 
avoy. The Prologue of it has given the Deſign to all 
he French ; which is a Compliment to the Sovereign 
ower by ſome God or Goddeſles; ſo that it looks no 
than a kind of Embaſſy from Heaven to Earth. I 
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Dal is the ng of this Prefice,. tl 
los fe 8 ig Opera's 17 | deſſes, 
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call che Golden 4 ay Bac where 
-nocence, [thoſe happy Mortals were ſuppos d 1 155 ve had 
2 more familiar Inter courſe with Superiour Bein ag. and 

5 as of 


therefore Shepherds might decide. be admitte 


all Callings the moſt innocent, the moſt happy, and who 
'by reaſon of the ſpare” Time they had, in their almoſt 
| 1 Employment, had moſt leifure to make Verſes, and 
to be in Love; without eme cet of which Paſſion, go 
Opera can poſſibly ſubſiſt. 

| 'Tis almoſt needleſs to ſpeak any thing of that noble 
Language, in which this Muſical Drama was firſt jnvet- 
ted and perform d. All, who are cœnverſant in the braliay, 
cannot but obſerve, that it is the ſofteſt, the {weeieſt, — 
moſt harmonious, not only of any Modern Ton 

even beyond any of the Learned. Ie ſeems 5 
been CG for the ſake of Poetry and Muſick; 8 
Vowels are ſo abounding in all, Words, eſpecially i in the 
Terminations of them, that excepting ſome few Mono- 
abs, the whole Language ends in them. Then., the 


onunciation is ſo Manly, and fo Sonorous, that their 


and Song. It has withal deriv'd ſo much Copiouſn 
nd Eloquence from the Greek and Latin, in the Compo- 
ſition of Words, and the Formation of them, that (if af- 
ter all we muſt call it Barbarous).*tis the moſt Beautiful 
nd moſt Learned of any Barbariſm in Modern Tongues. 
And we may, at leaſt, as juſtly praiſe it, as Pyrrhus did 
he Roman Diſcipline and Martial Order, 8 4 it was of 
Barbarians, (for ſo the Greeks call d all other Nations) but 
nothing in it of Barbarity, This Language has in a 
manner been refin d and purit; + from the Gothick, ey 
nce the time of Dante ; which is aboye Four Hundr 
ears ago; and the French, who now caſt a longing Eye 
o their Country, are not leſs ambitious to poſſeſs Sten | 


Elegance 
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[very Speaking has more of Muſick in it than Dutch Fo 
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Flegince in Poetry and Muſick; in both which they la 
bour at Im k | | 
form'd' Tongue, and brought both their Proſe and 


is much improy'd by throwing off the unneceſſiry Con- 
ſonants, which made their Spelling tedious, and their Pro- 
nanciation harſh ; But after all, as nothing can be im- 
«ny beyond its own Species, or farther than its original 


throughly inſtructed in the Rules of Muſick, can never 
de brought to ſing harmoniouſly, nor many an honeſt 
Critick ever arrive to be a good Poet; ſo neither can the 
natural Har ſnneſs of the French, or their perpetual ill Ac- 
cent be ever r:fia'd into perfect Harmony like the Talian. 


poſſibly be freed from thoſe Inconyeniencies The reſt of 
dur Words, which are deriv'd from the Latin chiefly, 
and the French, with ſome ſmall Sprinklings of Greek, 


- 


our Engliſh Genius, incomparably beyond the trifling of 
the French, in all the nobler Parts of Verſe, will juftly 


though not for Recitative, to our Neighbours: 


Projection had faiPd, and the Glaſſes were all broken, 


The Engliſh has yet more natural Diſadvantages than the 
French; our original Textonick conſiſting moſt in Mono- 
1ylables, and thoſe incumbred with Conſonants, cannot | 


Tralian and Spaniſh, are ſome Relief in Poetry, and 95 
us to ſoften our uncouth Number:; which together with: 


poſſibilities. Tis true indeed, they have re- 
Poetry to a Standard; the Sweetneſs as well ac the Purity | 


ature will allow ; as an ill Voice, though never ſo 


| 


»-j; 


ive us the Preheminence. But, on the other hand, the 


L 


ffeminacy of our Pronunciation, (a Defe& common to 
us, and to the Danes,) and our Scarcity of Female Rhimes, |. 
have left the Advantage of Muſical Compoſition for Songs, 


Through theſe Difficulties, I have made a ſhiftto- frog: - 
gle in my part of the performance of this Opera; which, 

as mean as it is, deſerves art leaſt a Pardon, becauſe it hass 
attempted a Diſcovery beyond any former Undertaker of 
our Nation; only remember, that if there be no North- 
| Faſt Paſſage to be found, the Fault is in Nature, and not | 
in me. Or, as Ben. Johnſon tells us in the Alchymiſt, when 


there was enough however in the Bottoms of them to|- 
cute the Itch; fo I may thus be poſitive, That if I have 
not ſucceeded, as I deſire, yet there is fomewhat ſtil] re- 

w—_ | | Ar * maining, 
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mining, to. ſatisfy. the Curioſity. or Itch of Sight 

He ng vet 1 hk no great Reaſon to alf 8 
may without Vanity, own ſome Adyantages, which are 
not common to every Writer; ſuch as are the Know- 
doe of the Italian and French Langua , and the being 
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to my own Opinion, ) the beſt Judges, and thoſe too of 
the beſt Quality, who have honour d his Rehearſals with 
heir Preſence, have no leſs commended the Happineſs o 
his Genius than his Skill. And let me have the Liberty to 
add one Thing; that he has ſo exactly expreſs d my Senſe 
- fin all Places, where I intended to move the Paſſions, that 
he ſeems to have enter'd into my Thoughts, and to have 
peen the Poet as well as the Compoſer. This I ſay, fo 
> flatter him, but to do him Right; becauſe amongſt 
- ſome Engliſh Muſicians, and their Scholars, (who are ſüre 
ſto judge after them,) the Imputation of being a French 
nan, is enough to make a Party, who malicioufly ende: 
your to decry him. But the Knowledge of Latin and TI. 
alian Poets, both which he poſſeſſes, Telides his Skill ir 
uſick, and his being acquainted with all the Perfor 
hances of the French Opera's, adding to theſe the good 
'- Senſe to which he is born, have rais'd him to a De- 
pree above any Man, who ſhall pretend to be his Riv 
on our Stage. When any of our Country-men excel him 
I ſhall be glad, for the Sake of old England, to be ſhewn 
my Error; in the mean Time, let Virtue be commend 
d, though in the Perſon of a Stranger. ors 
If I thought it convenient, I cou'd here diſcover fo 
Rules which I have given to my ſelf in writing of: 
Opera in general; and of this Opera in particular: But I 
conſider, that the Effect would only be, to have my ow 
Performance meaſur'd by the Laws I gave; and conſe 
quently to ſet up ſome. little Judges, Who not under 
ſtanding throughly, wou'd be ſure to fall upon the Faults 
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Jof Fancy in this Work; for they will ſoon be fatisfied, 
chat thoſe are not of the Nature of this Sort of writing: 
The Neceſſit 


Words and. Numbers for the Sweetneſs of the Voice, 
are the main Hinges on which an Opera muſt move; 
| and both of theſe are without the Com 
teach another to perform; unleſs Nature in the firſt Place 
has done her Part, by enduing the Poet with that Nicety 
. of Hearing, that the Diſcord of Sounds in Words ſhall as 
much offend him, as a Seventh in Muſick wou'd a 


. for Meanneſs of Thought in many Places; 'The Italians, 
with all the Advantages of their 


* 


_|of this more largely, out of ſome Obſervations which I 


which was properly call'd Nyrhmus by the Ancients, 


(ſmooth, and Numbers ſo harmonious, that 
moſt ſet themſelves, and yet there are Rules for this in 


| 
Language: For there is no maintaining the P 


not to acknowle dge any of the Beauties; (an had | 
eaſure which I have often found from falſe Criticks.;) | 
ere therefore, if they will criticiſe, they ſhall de it out 
of their own Fond; but let them be firſt aſſur d, 

11 975 re erg for hoe is 28 nor jd 
ing on this Subject, without that ity. Tis |. 
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they ſhall al 


ature; And as great a Certainty of Quantity in our 
Syllables, as either in the Greek or Latin: But let Poets | 
nd Judges underſtand thoſe firſt, and then let them be- 
dy Enghſh. When they have chaw'd awhile 
upon theſe Preliminaries, it may be they will ſcarce ad- 
venture to tax me with want of Thought, and Elevation 


of double Rhimes, and ordering of the 


paſs of any Art to 


Compoſer. I have therefore no Need to make Excuſes 


anguage, are continu- 
ally forc'd upon it; or rather they affect it. The chief 
Secret is in the Choice of Words; and by this Choice 1 
do not here mean Elegancy of Expreſſion; but Propriety 

of Sound, to be varied according to the Nature of the 
Subject. Perhaps a Time may come, when I may treat 


have made from Homer and Virgil, who amongſt all the 
Poets, only underſtood the Art of Numbers, and of that 


The fame Reaſons which depreſs Thought in an Opera, 
have a ſtronger Effect upon the Words; eſpecially in = | 
urity of 


- Englsft 
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Eu liſh in ſhort Meaſures, where the Rhime returns 
quick, and is ſo often Female, or double Rhime, hi 
is not natural to our Tongue, becauſe it conſiſts too mu 
of Monoſyllables, and thoſe too, moſt commonly clogg d 
with Confonants; for which Reaſon I am often forc'd 
to coin new Words, revive ſome that are antiquated, and 
botch others; as if I had not fery'd out my Time in Po- 
try, but was bound Prentice to ſome Doggrel Rhimer, 
who makes Songs to Tunes, and ſings them for a Lve- 
Hhocd. "Tis true, I have not been often put to this 
Drudgery; but where I have, the Words will ſufffcient- 
ly ſhew, that I was then a Slave to the Compoſition 
which I will never be again: Tis my Part to invent 
and the Muſician's to humour that Invention. I may 
counſelbd, and will always follow my Friend's Advice 
where I find it reaſonable; but will never part vvith the 
Power of the Militia. . ee 29908 
J am now to acquaint my Reader with ſomew 
more particular concerning this Opera, after havin 
begg'd his Pardon for ſo long a Preface to ſo ſhort :a 
Work. It was originally intended only for a Prologue 
to a-Play, of the Nature of the Tempeſt; which is a Tra: 
gedy mix'd with Opera; or a Drama written in Blan 
Verie, adorn'd with Scenes, Machines, Songs and D 
ces: So that the Fable of it is all ſpoken and Acted b 
the beſt of the Comedians; the other Part of the Enter 
tainment to be perform'd by the fame. Singers and Dan 
cers who are introduc'd in this preſent Opera. It canno 
properly be call'd a Play, becauſe the Action of it is ſu 
pos d to be conducted ſometimes by ſupernatural Mean 
or Magick; nor an Opera, becauſe * Story of it is n 
fung. But more of this at its proper Time: But ſom 
intervening Accidents having hitherto deferr'd the Per 
formance of the main Deſgn, I propos'd to the Actors 
to turn the intended Prologue into an Entertainment b 
it ſelf, as you now {ee it, by adding two Acts more t 
what I had akeady written. The Subject of it is who 


\ 


4 Allegorical; and the Allegory it ſelf fo very obvieus, tha 


it will no ſooner be read than underſtosd. Tis divid 
accoiding to che plain and natural Method of every A 
* 
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tion; into Three' Parts: For even .<A5/torle himſelf is con 

 tented/to-fay; imply; That in all Actions there is à Be- 
—.— Middle, and en e lich edel, alt 

the Span Plays are built. 

The Deſcriptions of the Scenes, and other . 

af the Stage, l had from Mr. Bertertan, who has ſpar d 

neither for Induſtry nor Coſt, to make this Entertoines 


mo mor ame the, Oe ond 
me ir! | - . 
To conclude, though the Eneinles of the . 


him, of his on Profeſſion, I hope, and am perſwadedy. 
that this Prejudice will turn in the End to his Advantage. 
For the greateſt Part of an Audience is always: unin- 
tereſs'd; tho h ſeldom knowing; and if the Muſick be 
wellieom — and n they who find them- 
ſelves lead will be ſo wiſe as not to be ĩimpos d 
and fobld out of their Satisfaction. The Newneſs of the 
Undertaking is ell the Hazard: When Opera were firſt. 
ſet up in France, they were not follow d over eagerly; 
bur they gain d daily upon their Hearers, till they grew to- 
that Height of Reputation, which they now enjoy. The 
e ; I confeſs, are not altogether ſe Muſical as the Frenaolg 
they have been pleas d already with the Tempeſhs.| 
and and me Pieces — which were neither much 
better written, nor ſo well compos' as this. If it finds 
Encouragement, I dare promiſe my {elf to mend my 
Hand, by making a more pleaſing Fable: In the mean 
Time, every loyal Eugliſhman cannot but be fatisfy'd 
with the Moral of this, which ſo plainly e = 
Double Reſtoration of his Sacred Majeſty. 
I 


7 0 $ T s CR [ 2 9 
Tx, His i Profuc being wholly written before the Death of my 


Royal Maſter, (quem ſemper acerbum, ſemper 
1 lic Dii voluiſtis, habebo,) I have now lately 
review d it, as juppoſeng I. ſhow'd find many Notions in i. that | 


wou 


* 


are not fe, and that there is a Party form'd againſt - | 


M. We Pun AE 


von require Correction on cooler Thoughts © After fn) 
Jont hs lying by me, I loo d on it as no e 
had wholly forgotten it; but I confeſs with ſome Satisfattin, . — 
and perhaps a little Vanity, that I found my ſelf entertain d ty 
; my own Judgment was new to me, and pleas d me when | 
I book d on it as another Man's. I ſee no Opinion that I. wo — 
etract or alter, unleſs it be, that poſſibly the Italians we | 
i ſo far as Spain, for the Invention of their. Opera. ' Thy P 
ight have it in their own Country; and that by gatheriig 
p the Ship-wrecks of the Athenian and Roman Theatre; 
hich we know were adorn d with Scenes, Mw{ick, Dances and 
Machines, eſpecially the Grecian. But of this the leareii 
Monſieur Voſſius, who has made our Nation his ſecond Cum 
„is the beſt, ana perhaps the only Fudge now living: 4 
for the pera it ſelf. it was all compos'd, and was juſt ready 
to have been perform d, when he, in Honour of whom it wa; 


principally made. was taken from us. i | W 
He had been pleasd twice or thrice to command, that it 88 
4d be practis d before him, eſpecially the Firſt and Third: 0 
{its of it; and pubiickly declar'd more than once, That the Ul 
mpdjition and Chorus's were more juſt, and more beawtijul, D 

than any he had heard in England. om nice an Ear he bad d 

in Muſick, is ſufficiently knows; his Praiſe therefore has ela. 1 

bliſh'd the Kcputation of it. above Cenſure, and made it in 0 

Manner ſacrea. Iis therefore humbly and religiouſly dedicattd 1 

to his Memory. | 6 
It mi;ht reaſouably have been expected, that his Death 6 


muſt have chang'd the whole Eabrick of the Opera; or at 
deaſt a great Part of it. But the Deſign of it originally was [0 
batpy, that it nee ed no Alteration, properly ſo call d; far the 
{Addition of twenty or thirty Lines in the Apotheoſis of Albion, 
bas made it entirely of a Piece. This was the ouly Way which 
could have been invented, to fate it ſrom a botch'd Ending; 
and it fell luckily. into my Imagination :. As if there were 4 
Kixd of Fatality, even in the moſt trixial Things concern 
the Succeſſion ; a Change was made, and not for the wat? 
without the leaſt Confuſion or Diſturbance: And thoſe v 
Cauſes which ſeem'd to threaten us with Troubles, conſpir'd it 


— our laſung Happineſs. | 
P R 0: 


U twenty Years, and more, aur lab ring Stage 
Has loft, on this incorrigible Age: | 
Our Poets, the John Ketches of the Nation, 
Have ſeern'd to laſh ye, ev'n to Excoriation: 
But ſfill no Sign remains; which plainly notes, 
ou bore like Heroes, or yon brib'd like Oates. 


1 
4 What can we do, when mimicking a Fop, 
0% Like beating Nut-Trees, makes a larger Crop? 


Faith we'll een ſpare our Pains; and to content jou, 
Will fairly leave you what your Maker meant qou. 
Saur was once your Phyſick, Wit your Food; 

One nouriſh'd not, and t'other drew no Blood. 

lie now preſcribe, like Doctors in Deſpair, 

Tye Diet your weak Appetites can bear. 

Since hearty Beef and Mutton will not do, 

Here's Fulep-dance, Ptiſan of Song and Show : 

Gre you ſtrong Senſe, the Liquor is too heady; 
{You're come to Farce, that's Aſſes Milk, already. 
Some hopeful Youths there are, of callow Wit, 
Who one Day may be Men, if Heavn think fit; 
Sund may ſerve ſuch, e er they to Senſe are grown; 
Like Leading-ſtrings, *till they can walk alone. 

But yet to keep our Friend in Count nance, know, 
The wiſe Italians firſt invented Show; 

Hence, into France the noble Pageant paſt ; 

Ii England's Credit t be cozen'd laſt. 

Freedom and Zeal have chous d you oer and ver; 
Pray give us Leave to bubble you once more; 

ou never were ſo cheaply 2 before; 

We bring you Change, to humour your Diſeaſe; 
Change for the worſe has ever us'd to 4 : 

Then tis the Mode of France, without whoſe Rules, 
None muſt preſume to ſet ap here for Fools: 


—— 


nes, PROLOGUE LS 
Tis France, the oldeſt Man is always young,” 
Sees Opera's daily, learns the Tunes ſo lng, © A 
Till Foot, Hand, Head, keep Time with ed ry Song, 
Each ſings his Part, ecchoing from Pit and Box, 
| \With his hoarſe Voice, half Harmony, half Pos. 
Le plus grand Roy du Monde, is always ringing ; 
They ſhow themſelves good Subjects by their Singing. 
On that Condition, ſet up every Throat ; ; 
Tons Whiggs may ſing, for youu have chang'd your Note. 
Cits and Citeſſes, raiſe a joyful Strain, 
'*Tis a good Omen to begin a Reign: 
Voices may help your Charter to reſtoring, 

| And get by ſingmg, what yaw loſt by roaring. 


Names of the Perſons, repreſented in : 
the ſame Order as they appear firk Ml 


upon the Stage. | | 
| O | of 4 
Mercury, Nereids. | - 
Auguſta, London. Acacia. Innocence. | ſis 
Thameſ:s. Nranny. with 
Democracy. Aſebia, Atheiſm, or Ungodimuſ, Pen 
Zelota, Feign d Zeal, Proteus. a | 
Archon. The General, Venus. | 
. | ce 
uno. Fare. | 
. _— M. 
Ms. A Chorus of Cities, | | 
Albion. A Chorus of Rivers. | 3 
\ Albanins, A Chorus of the People. | m. 
Elio. A Chorus of Furies. | in 
le. ; A Chorus of Nereids and Tritow, 4 
polio, A Grand Chorus of Hero's, Lou, 5 
N and Graces, | 


| 
1 

[ 

| 
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HE Curtain riſes, and a new Frontiſpice is ſeen, vd 
to the great Pilaſters, which are on each Side of the 


gere: Gi the Flat of each Baſis is a Shield, adorn d with 


60: Is the middle of the Shield on one Side, are ire 
Feri, @ ſmall Scrowl of Gold over em, and an 5 
Crown over the Scrowl; on the other, in the Shield are two 
Quivers full of Arrows Saltyre, &c. Upon each Baſis flands 
« Figure bigger than the Life; one repreſents Peace, with 
8 Palm in one, and an Oirve- Brauch in the other Hand ; 
fuler Plenty, holding a Cornucopia, and reſting on a 
Pillar, Behind*theſe Figures are large Colunms of the Co- 
inthian Order, adorn'd with Fruit and Flowers: Over one 
of the Figures on the Trees is the King's Cypher; over the 
her, the Queens: Over the Capitals, on the Cornice, 
ſits a Figure on each Side; one preſents Poetry, crown'd, 
with Lawrel, holding a Scrowl in one Hand, the other with a 
Pn is it, and reſting on à Book; the other, Painting, with 
a Pallat and Pencils, &c. On the Sweep of the Arch hes 
ge of the Muſes, playing on a Baſs-Viol ; another of the 
Muſes, on the other Side, holding a Trum pet in one Hand, 
ad the other on a Harp. Between theſe Figures, in the 
middle of the Sweep of the Arch, is a very large Panel 
iu Frame of Gold; in this Panel is painted on one Side | 
4 Worzan rereſenting the City of London, leaning her Head 
en ker Hand in a dejected Poſture, ( ſhewing her Sorrow and 
Peritece for her Offences; ) the other Hand holds the Army | 
if the City, and a Mace lying under it: On the other Side 


ii 4 Figure of the Thames, with his Legs ſhachl d, and 
lemain. 


* — — — —ä —Z— — — 
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leaning on an empty Urn: Behind theſe are Two, Imperid| 
Figures; one repreſenting His. preſent Majeſty ; 3 and_the „ 
ther the Queen: By the King ſtands Pallas, (or 22 
and Valour,) holding a Charter for the City, the King en 
gending his Hand, as raiſmg her drooping Head, and ye. 
foring her to her ancient Honour and Glory: Over the City 
are the envious devouring Harpies flying from the Face » of 
Majeſty : By the Queen ſtand the Three Graces, holding 
Garlands of Flowers, and at her Feet Cupids bound, Wl 
their Bows and Arrows broken, the Queen pointing with bet 
Scepter to the River, and commanding the Graces to take of 
their Fetters. Over the King, in a Scrowl, is this Verſ of 
Virgil . | 
Diſcite Juſtitiam, moniti, & non temnere Diyoz, | 
* 
Over the Queen, this of the ſame Author, 


Non ignara mali, miſeris ſuccurrere diſco, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Albion and Albanius 
An OPERA. 


2 — NN—ẽ— . — — —— I 


— 


— — 8 


* 


— 


| Decorations of the STAGE in the Firſt AQ, 


T HE Curtain riſes, and there appears on either ſide of th 
Stage, next to the Frontiſpice, à Statue on Horſe- back 


f Gold, on Pedeſtals of Marble, enrich'd with Gold, and bear- 
ing the Imperial Arms of England. One of theſe Statues is 
taken from that of the late King at Charing-Croſs; the other 
from that Figure of his preſent Majeſty (done Ey that noble Ar. 


tif My. Gibbons) at Windſor. 
The Scene is à Street of Palaces, which lead to the Front of 


the Royal-Exchange; the great Arch is open, and the view 
is continued through the open part of the Exchange, to the 
Arch on the other ſide, and thence to as much of the Street be- 
und, as could properly be taken. | 


MErcuRry deſcends in a Chariot drawn by 
| Ravens. 


| He comes to Auguſta and Thameſis. They lie on Couches, 
4 a diſtance from each other in de jected Poſtures ; She atten- 
40 by Cities, He by Rivers, = 


— — — 
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Our Doom decree; 


Scarlet Gown, and Gold Chain, a Cap of Maintenance fromm 


donn, and a Sword in a Velvet Scabbard thruſt through it, the! 


Cit Arms, à Mace with an old ufeleſs Charter, and all in dil. 


eder. Before Thameſis are broken Reeds, Bull. f | 
[wit his Urn Revert. ruſhes, Sedgegte, 


5 ————— 


— 
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MERCURY Deſcends. 
| MzRcury. | 
Hob glorious Fabrick ! ſtand for ever, ſtand: 
TE2k>s Well worthy T!.ou to entertain 


mme God of Traffick, and of Gain, 

„Flo draw the Concourſe of the Land, 
And Wealth of all the Main. 

| e But wherethe Shoals of Merchants meeting? 
Welcome to their Friends repeat ng, | 
Bulie Bargains deafer {ound ! 
Tongucs Confus'd of every Nation? 
Nothing here but Deſolation, 
Mouraful Silence reigns around. | 

Aug. O Hermes! pity me! | 
T- was, while Heav'n did {mile, | 
The Queen of all this Iile, 
Europe's Pride, N 
And Albion Bride; | 1 
But gone my Plighted Lord]! ah, gone is He! 
O Hermes! pity me! 

Tam. And I the Noble Flood, whoſe tributary Tide 
Does on her Silver Margent ſmoothly glide; | 
But Heaven grew jealous of our happy State : | 
And bid revolving Fate, | 


: 


| Onthe ſide of Auguſta's Couch ave Painted Tower, fulng] 


a ati MA. Donn 


—_ — 
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No more the King of Floods am I, 
No more the Queen of Albion, She! | 
[The two laſt Lines are ſung by Repriſes, betwixt js, Tham, 
Ag. O Hermes! pity me! Nut by Augu 
Tham. O Hermes! pity me! & meſis together. 
Aug. Behold! 
Than. Behold! 
Aug. My Turret's on the Ground 
That once my Temples crown'd! 
Dam. The Sedgy Honours of my Brews diſpers di 
My Urn revers'd! 
Merc. Riſe, riſe, Auguſta, riſe! 
And wipe thy weeping Eyes: 
oſs! for 1 call thee fo ' . 


Tis lawful for the Gods to know 
Thy future Name, 
And growing Fame. 
Riſe, riſe, Auguſta, riſe. 

Aug. O never, never will I riſe! * 
Never will I ceaſe my Mourning, 
Neyer wipe my weeping Eyes, 


Till my plighted Lord's returning! 
Never, — will J riſe! 5 


Merc. What brought Thee, Wretch, to this Deſpair? 


The Cauſe of thy Misfortune ſhow. J 


Aug. It ſeems the Gods take little Care 
Of Humane Things below, 


When even our Suff rings here they do not know?! 
Mere, Not unknowing came I down, 

Difloyal Town! 

$peak! didſt not Thou | 


Forlake thy Faith, and break thy Nuptial Vow? 
Aug. Ah *tis too true! too true! 

But what cou'd I, unthinking City, do? 

Faction ſway'd me, 

Zeal allur'd me, 

| Both aſſur'd me, 

Both betray'd me! 


| Merc. Suppoſe me ſent 
| Thy Albion to reſtore, 


i 
| 


and Tha- 
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Can'ſt thou repent ? 
Aug. My Falſhood T deplore! 
Tam. Thou ſeeſt her mourn, and I 
{With .all my Waters will her Tears ſupply. 
Merc. Then by ſome Loyal Deed regain 
Thy long loſt Reputation, 
To waſh away the Stain © ©” 
That blots a noble Nation! 
And free thy famous Town again 
From force of Uſurpation. 
Chor. We'll wafh away the ſtain 
of all. & That blots a noble Nation, 
And free this famous Town again | 
From force of Uſurpation. [ Dance of the Followers of Mercury, | 
Aug. Behold Democracy and Zeal appear; 
She that allur'd my Heart away, 
And he that after made a Prey. 
Merc. Reſiſt, and do not fear! 
Chor. of all. Reſiſt, and do not fear! 
Enter Democracy and Leal attended by Archon. 
Democ. Nymph of the City! bring thy Treaſures, 
Bring me more 
To waſte in Pleaſures. 
Aug. Thou haſt exhauſted all my Store, 
And I can give no more. 
Zeal, Thou Horny Flood, for Zeal provide 
A new Supply; And {well thy Moony Tide, 1 
That on thy buxom Back the floating Gold may glide. 
Tam. Not all the Gold the Southern Sun produces, | 
Or Treaſures of the fam'd Levant, 
Suffice for pious Uſes, 
To feed the ſacred Hunger of a Saint! 
Democ. Woe to the Vanquiſh'd, Woe? . 
Slave as thou art, 
Thy Wealth impart, 
And me thy Victor know! 
Zeal. And me thy Victor know, 
Reſiftleſs Arms are in my Hand, 
Thy Bars ſhall burſt at my Command, 
Thy Towry Head lye low. 
Woe to the Vanquiſh'd, Woe ! 
Aug. Were I not bound by Fate 


* 
„ 
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er erer, ever here, 

4 als I would tranſlate = 

fo ſome more happy Sphere, 

demov'd from Servile Fear, : 
Ham Remoy'd from Servile Fear, 

Wou'd I could diſappear 

4nd fink below the Main; 

For Commonwe-lth's a Load 

My old Imperial Flood 

dall never never bear again. 


4 Commonwealth's a Load 8 8 Avg: 


Our old Imperial Flood 
gal neyer never never bear again. together. 


Dem. ull down her Gates, expoſe her bare; 
muſt enjoy the proud, diſdainful Fair, 
Fate, Archon, haſte 
To lay her waſte! | X 
Zeal. ll hold her faſt 
To be embrac'd! 0 
Dem. And ſhe ſhall ſee 
A Thouſand Tyrants are in thee, 
A Thouſand Thouſand more in me! 
Klon From the Caledonian Shore 
to Aug. N Hither am I come to ſave thee, 
Not to force or to enſlave thee, 
But thy Albion to reſtore: 
Hark! the Peals the People ring, 
Peace, and Freedom, and a King. | 
| Chorus, Hark! the Peals the People ring; 
Peace, and Freedom, and a King. 
Aug. Tham. To Arms! to Arms! 
| 4rchon, I lead the way! | 
| Merc, Ceaſe your Alarms! 
And ſtay, brave Archon, ſtay! 
Tis doom d by Fates Decree! 
Tis doom'd that Albion's Dwelling; 
[All other Iſles excelling, 
By Peace ſhall happy be! 
| 403, What then remains for me? 
| Mere, Take my Caducews ! Take this awful Wand, | 


Wi 


bo 


— 
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2384 ArtnBion and ALBANIUS, 
With this th Infernal Ghoſts 1 can command, 
And ſtrike a Terrour through the Stygian Land. 


| Cl 
Commonwealth will want Pretences, 1 
| leep will creep on all his Senles; + ; 
_ that lent him her 2 Archon touches Demo. ro! 
Stand amaz d without Reſiſtance. & eracy with a Way, 7 
Dem. I feel a lazy Slumber hays me down! Tide 
Let Alion! let him take the Crown! 10 
Happy let him reign, G 
Till 1 wake again. a | Fall an 
; Zeal. In vain J rage, in vain Mari 
rouze my Powers; Gou 
But I ſhall wake again; Gerd 
T ſhall to better Hours. | 
Ev'n in Slumber I will vex him; 4 
Still perplex him, 
Still incun ber: The ( 
Know you that have ador'd him, Pe 
And Sovereign Power aftord him, 2 
Well reap the Gains thy 
Of all your Pains, | | 11g 
And ſeem to have reſtor'd him! [ Zeal falls ae. 
Aug. and Tham, A ſtupifying Sadneſs Me 
Leaves her without Motion; What 
But Sleep will cure her Madneſs. | wh 
And cool her to Devotion. | r 
| ! 
4 double Pedeſtal riſes: On the From of it is painted in dam Tis | 
Colour, Two Women; One holding a double-fac'd Vir; 1" ' 
| other a Book, repreſenting Hypocriſie and Phanaticiſm or 
| when Archon has charmed Democracy and Zeal with H 
|; Caduceus of Mercury, they fall aſleep on the Pedeſtal, a ol 
; it ſmks with them. . Y I 
| Merc. Ceaſe, Auguſia! Ceaſe thy Mourning, = - 
| Happy Days appear, 47 
God-like Albion is returning r 


Loyal Hearts to chear! ; 
Every Grace his Youth adorning, 
| Glorious as the Star of Morning, 


1 4 — 
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met of the 4 | 

C Cod He Albion is returning, &c. | 
yore, to? Haſte away, Loyal Chief, haſte away. | 
Ach. { No Delay, but obey: | | 
To receive thy lov'd Lord! haſte away. Exit Arch. 
Thm. Medway and Iſis, you that augment me, | 
mides that encreaſe my Watry Store, | 
And you that are Friends to Peace and Plenty, 


Sad my merry Boys all aſhore; 
gamen Skipping, 
Mariners Leaping, 
Gouting, Tripping, 
Send ” merry Boys all aſhore! 


4 Dance of Watermen in the King's and Duke's Liveries. 


' 
; 
1 


„e Clouds divide, and Juno appears in a Machine draws 6 
Peacocks; while a Symphony is playing, it moves gent!y for 
ward, ard as it deſcends, it opens and diſcovers the Tai! 0 
the Peacock, which is fo large, that it almoſt fills the open: 


ing of the Stage between Scene and Scene. 


Mere. The Clouds divide, what Wonders, 
What Wonders do I ſee! 
The Wife of Fove! ?Tis She, 
That Thunders, more than Thundring He! 
Jum. No, Hermes, no; 
Tis Peace above 
Betis belowy: 
or 7ove has left his wandring Love. 
Dam. Great Queen of gathering Clouds, 
noſe Moiſture fills our Floods, 
ee; we fall before Thee, 
olrate we adore Thee! 
449. Great Queen of Nuptial Rites, 
Vole Pow'r the Souls unites, 


ad fills the Genial Bed with chaſte Delights. 


& „we fall before Thee, 
Write we adore Thee! 


Yor, V. R 


| 
| 
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Juno. Tis ratify d above by every God, 
And Fove has firm'd it with an awful Nod; 
That Albion ſhall his Love renew : 

But oh, ungrateful Fair, 

Repcated Crimes beware, 

And to his Bed be true! 


Iris appears on & very large Machine, This was realy ſeen the | 
18th of March, 1684. 6y Capt. Chriſtopher Gunman, 
on Board his R. H. Yacht, then in Calais Pierre: He deer 

it as it then appear d, and gave a Draught of it to us, li 

have only added the Cloud where the Perſon of Iris ſits, 


Juno. Speak Iris, from Batavia, ſpeak the News! 
Has ſhe per form'd my dread Command, 
Returning Albion to his longing Land, 

Or dare the Nymph refuſe? 

Tris. Albion, by the Nymph attended, 

Was to Neptune recommended, 

Peace and Plenty ſpreads the Sails: 

Venus in her Shell before him, 

From the Sands in Safety bore him, | 
And ſupply'd Eteſian Gates. [-Retornelly | 
Archon on the Shore commanding, : 
Lowly met him at his Landing, 

eee. of People {warm'd around; 
Welcome rang like Peals of Thunder; 
Welcome, rent the Skies aſunder; 
Welcome, Heav'n and Earth reſound. 
Juno. Why ſtay we then on Earth, 
When Mortals laugh and love? 

"Tis Time to mount above, 

And ſend Aſtræa down, 

The Rutcr or his Birth, 

And Guardian of his Crown, 

Tis Time to mount above, 

And ſend 4ſtrax down. | 
Mer. Fu. Ir. Tis Time to mount above, 
And {end Aſtraa down, [Mer, Ju. and Ir, ac 
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Aug. and Tham. The Royal Squadron marches, 
rect Triumphal Arches, . 

For Alion and Albans : 

Rejoyce at their returning, 

The Paſſages adorning : 

The Royal Squadron marches, 

fret Triumphal Arches 

For Albion and Albanius. 


Part of the Scene diſappears, and the Four Triumphal Arches 
erected at his Majeſty's Coronation are ſeen. 


Albion appears, Albanius by his Side, preceded by Ar- 
chon, followed by a Train, &C. 


Full Chorus, Hail, Royal Albion, Hail. 
Aug. Hail, Royal Albion, Hail to thee, | 
, longing Peoples Expectation : | 
| Tham. Sent from the Gods to ſet us free 
WT From Bondage and from Uſurpation! 
| Aug. To pardon and to pity me, 
e to forgive a guilty Nation! 
Fan. Behold the differing Climes agree, 
al Rgoycing in thy Reſtauration, 


| Entry, Repreſenting the Four Parts of the World, rejoycing 
at the Reſtauration of Albion. 


T 
T 
Ir 
| — _— = 
Me Scene is a Poetical Hell, The Change is Total, Thy 1 
' Upper Part of the Houſe, as well as the Side- Scenes. They V 
is the Figure of Prometheus chain'd to a Rock, the Vul. 7 
ture gnawing his Liver. Siſyphus rowling the Stone; the Br 
Belides, &c. Beyond, Abundance of Figures in Various Ty. " 
ments. Then a great Arch of Fire. Behind this three Hy. 85 
rats ids of Flames in perpetual Agitation. Beyond this, glow- 
ing Fire, which terminates the Proſpect. 92 
Pluto, the Furies; with Alecto, Democracy, aud Telota, 4 
Flu. Nfernal Off- ſpring of the Night, | 
Debarr'd of Heav'n your Native Right, | 
And from the glorious Fields of Light, 
| Condemn'd in Shades to drag the Chain, | 
And fill with Groans the gloomy Plain; of 
| Since Pleaſures here are none below, Bu 
Be Ill our Good, our Joy be Woe; e 
Our Work t'embroil the Worlds above, den 
Diſturb their Union, diſ-unite their Love, 11 
And blaſt the beauteous Frame of our Victorious Foe: Gr, 
Dem. and e O thou for whom thoſe Worlds are made, Ch 
Zel. Thou Sire of all Things and their End, 1 
From hence they ſpring, and when they fade, | Ane 
In ſhuffled Heaps they 2 tend; 1 
Here humane Souls receive their Breath, da 
And wait for Bodies after Death. 4 
Dem. Hear our Complaint, and grant our Pray. F 
Plu. Speak what you are, b 
And whence you fell? B 
Dem. 1 am thy firſt-begotten Care, | 1 
Conceiv'd in Heav'n; but born in Hell, 1 
When thou didſt bravely undertake in Fight 
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von Arbitrary Po.] r, 

That rules by Sovereign Might, 

To ſet thy Heav'n-born Fellows free, 
and leave no Difference in Degree, 

n that Auſpicious Hour 

Was I begot by thee. 

7el. One Mother bore us at a Birth, 
Her Name was Zeal before ſhe fell; 
No fairer Nymph in Heav'n or Earth, 2 
Till Saintſhip taught her to rebel: | 
But loſing Fame, | | | 
And changing Name; | 
e's now the Good Old Cauſe in Hell. | 

fla. Dear Pledges of a Flame not yet forgot, 

Sy, what on Earth has been your Lot? | 

Dem. and Zel. The Wealth of Albion's Tile was ours, 
2, 4irnſia ſteop'd with all her ſtately Towr's! 

Dem. Democracy kept Nobles under. 

Zel. Zeal from the Pulpit roar'd like Thunder. 

Dem. I trampled on the State. | 

Zel. 1 lorded o'er the Gown. — 

Dem. and Zel. We both in Triumph ſate | 
Ulurpers of the Crown. 
But oh prodigious Turn of Fate! | 
Heaven controuling, 
dent us gowling, Towling down. 
Flu. T wonder'd how of late our Acherontick Shore | 
Grew thin, and Hell unpeopl'd of her Store; | 
Clara, for want of Uſe, forgot his Oar. 

The Souls of Bodies dead flew all ſublime, 

And hither none return d to purge a Crime: 

| But now I ſee ſince Albion is reſtor'd, 

erh has no Bus'neſs, nor the vengeful Sword. 

Tis too too much that here I lye 

From glorious Empire hurl'd ; 

By Fove excluded * the Sky; 

By Albion from the World. | 
| Dem. Were Common-Wealth reſtordd again, | 
bon houldt have Millions of the Slain 
o fill thy dark Abode. 
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Zel. For he a Race of Rebels ſends, 
And Zeal the Path of Heav'n pretends ; 
Bur ſtill miſtakes the Road. 
Plu. My lab'ring Thought 
At length hath wrought 
A bravely bold Deſign, | 
In which you both ſhall joyn; | 
In borrow'd Shapes to Earth return; 
Thou Common-Mealth, a Patriot ſeem, 
Thou Zeal, like true Religion burn, 
To gain the giddy Crowd's Eſteem. 
Alecto, thou to fair Auguſta go, 
And all thy Snakes into her-. Boſom throw, 
Dem. Spare ſome to ſling © 
Where they may ſting 
The Breaſt of Albion's King. 
Zel. Let Jealouſies ſo well be mix'd, 
That Great Albazius be unfix'd! | 
Plu. Forbear your vain Attempts, forbear; 
ell can have no Admittance there : 
he Peoples Fear will ſerve as well, 
lake him ſuſpected, them rebel. 
Zel. Y'have all forgot 
o forge a Plot, 
n {ſeeming Care of Albion's Life; 
nſpire the Crowd 
ith Clamours loud, 
'involve his Brother and his Wife. 
Al. Take of a Thouſand Souls at thy Command, 
he baſeſt, blackeſt of the Stygian Band: 
ne that will ſwear to all they can invent, 
o throughly damn'd, that he can ne er repent; 
ne often ſent to Earth, 
nd ſtil] at every Birth | 
e took a deeper Stain: 
ne that in Adams Time was Cam: 
ne that was burnt in Sodom's Flame, 
or Crimes ey'n here too black to name: 
ne, who through every Form of Ill has run: 
ne, who in Nabosh's Days, was Belial's Son: 
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One, who has gain'd a Body fit for Sin; 
Where all his Crimes 
Of former Times, 
Lye c owded in a Skin. 
piu. Take him; 
Make him 
What you pleaſe; 
For he 
Can be 
A Rogue with Eaſe. 
One for mighty Miſchief born: 
He can ſwear, and be forſworn. ; 
zl, & X Take him, make him what you pleaſe; 
| 4:7, (For he can be a Rogue with Eaſe. 
ily, Let us laugh, let us laugh, let us laugh at our Woes, 
The Wretch that is damn'd has nothing to loſe, 
Ye Furies advance 
Vith the Ghoſts in a Dance. 
'Tis a Tubilce when the World is in Trouble. 
Wien People rebel, A ſmzle Entry of a Devi: fol- 
We frolick in Hell; low'd by an Entry of 12 Det ils. 
lut whea the King falls, the Pleaſure is double: 
Chorus, Let us laugh, let us laugh, let us laugh at our 
The Wretch that is damn'd hath nothing to loſe. [ Woes, 


The Scene changes to 4 Proſpect taken from the middle of the 
Thames; one Side of it begins at York-Stairs, thence to 
White-Hall, and the Mili-Bank, ec. The other from the | 
Sa- Mill, hence to Biſhop's Palace, and 03 as far as can 
ce ſeen tn à clear Day. 


Euer Auguſta; She has a Snake in her Bam, la giig 
down, 


Aug. O ſealouſie, thou raging Il, 
Why haſt thou found a Room in Lovers Hearts, g 
Afflicting what thou canſt not kill, 
And poiſoning Love himſelf, with his own Darts? 
1 and my Albion's Heart is gone, 
y firſt Offences yet remain, 

"Ms : Nor 
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Nor can Repentance Love regain ; 

One writ in Sand, alas, in Marble one. | 
I rave, I rave, my Spirits boil | | 

Like Flames increasd, and mounting high with pouring 

Diſdain and Love ſucceed by Turns; | Oil 

One freezes me, and t other burns; it burns. 

Away ſoft Love, thou Foe to Reſt, 

Give Hate the full Poſſeſſion of my Breaſt. 

| Hate is the nobler Paſſion far 

When Love is ill repay d; 

For at one Blow it ends the War, 

And cures the Love-ſick- Maid. 


| Exter Democracy and 'Zelota; one repreſents a Patriot, ht 


Let publick Good 
Inflame thy Blood; 


With Crowds of Warlike People thou art ſtor'd, 
And Heaps ef Gold; | 

; Reject thy old, 

And to thy Bed receive another Lord, 


For Fear of repentin 
Religion ſhall help to perſwade em. 


To bend my Will; 


| 
© 


other, Religion, 


Dem. Let not thy generous Paſſion waſte its Rape, 
But once again reſtore our Golden Age; 
Still to weep and to complain, 

Does but more provoke Diſdain. 


.- 
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Zel. Religion ſhall thy Bonds releaſe, 
For Hcav'n can looſe, as well as tie all; 
And when 'tis for the Nation's Peace, 
A King is but a King on Tryal; 

When Love is loſt, let Marriage end, 
And leave a Husband for a Friend. 

Dem. With Jealouſy ſwarming 
The People are Arming, 

And Frights of Oppreſſion invade them, 

Zel. It they fall to relenting, 
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Aug. No more, no more Temptations uſe 
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How hard a Task tis to refuſe. ' 
A pleaſing III? A 55 
Dem. Maintain the ſeeming Pop of a Wife, 
A modeſt -Shovs will jealous Eyes deceive, 
AﬀR a Fear for hated Albion's Lite, 
And for imaginary Dangers | Zain 
Zel. His Foes already ſtan 1 
His Friends by publick Fame ſuſpected, 
Albavius muſt forſake his Iſle: 
A Plot contriv'd in happy Hour 
Bereaves him of his Royal Pow'r, 
For Heav'n to mourn, and Hell to ſmile. 


1 The former Scene continues. 


Enter Albion and Albanius with à Train. 


1b. Then Zeal and Common-Wealth infeſt 
My Land again; 
The Fumes of Madneſs that poſſeſt 
The Peoples giddy Brain, 
Once more diſturb the Nation's Reſt, 
And dye Rebellion in a deeper Stain. 


II. 


Wil they at length awake the ſleeping Sword, 
And force Revenge from their offended Lord? 
How long. ye Gods, how long 

Can Royal Patience bear 

Tit Inſults and Wrong 

Oi Mad-Mens JealouLes, and cauſcleſs Fear? 


III. 


by Peace I was reſtor'd, in Peace I reign'd: 
But Tumulte, Seditions, 

And haughty Petitions, 

dee all the Effects of a'mercifa} Nature; 

| R 5 


— as 
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I thought their Love by Mildneſs might be gaia'd, 
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Forgiving and granting, 
E'er Mortals are wanting, 


But leads to Rebelling againſt their Creator, 
Mercury deſcends, 


Mer. With Pity Fove beholds thy State, 
But Fove is circumſcrib'd by Fate; 
Th o'erwhelming Tide rowls on ſo faſt, 
It gains upon this Iſland's Waſte: 
And is oppos'd too late! too late! 
Alb, What then muſt helpleſs Albion do? 
Mer, Delude the Fury of the Foe, 
And to preſerve Albanius, let him go; 
For *tis decreed, 
Thy Land muſt bleed, 
For Crimes not thine, by wrathful Fove; 
A Sacred Flood 
Of Royal Blood, 
Cries Vengeance, Vengeance loud above. 


Mercury aſcends. 


Alb. Shall I, t'aſſwage 
Their brutal Rage, 
The Regal Stem deſtroy; 
Or muſt I loſe, 
(To pleaſe my Foes, ) 
My ſole remaining Joy ? 
Ye Gods what worſe, 
What greater Curſe, 
Can all your Wrath employ ? 
Alban. Oh Albion! hear the Gods and me! 
Well am I loſt, in faving thee. g 
Not Exile or Danger can fright a brave Spirit 
With Innocence guarded, | 
With Vertue rewarded ; 
I make of my Sufferings a Merit. | 
Alb. Since then the Gods, and Thou wilt haye it ſo 
Go: (Can I live once more to bid Thee! go, Wh 


AlL TON and AL BANTUS. 387 


Where thy Misfortunes call thee and thy Fate: 1 
Go, guiltleſs Victim of a guilty State, 
In War my Champion to defend, 
Ia peacetul Hours, when Souls unbend, 
My Brother, and what's more, my Friend! 
Born where the foamy Billows roar, 
On Seas leſs dang'rous than the Shore: | 
Go, where the Gods thy Refuge have aſſign'd : 
Go from my Sight; but never from my Mind, 
A ban. Whatever hoſpitable Ground 
Shall be for me, unhappy Exile, found, 
Till Heav'n vouchſafe to {mile ; 
What Land ſo Cer, | 
Tho' none ſo dear, 
this ungrateful Iſle | 
0 think! O think! no Diſtance can remove 
My vow'd Allegiance, and my loyal Love. 
Ali. & Alba. The rofie-finger'd Morn appears, 
Ind from her Mantle ſhakes her Tears, 
I Promiſe of a glorious Day: 
The Sun, returning. Mortals chears, | 
And drives the riſing Miſts away, 
H Promiſe of a glorious Day. (Ritornelle } 


Tre farther Part of the Heaven opens and diſcovers à Ma- 
dire; as it moves forwards, the Clonds which are before 
i divide, and ſhew the Perſon of Apollo, holding the 
Reins in his. Hand. As they fall lower, the Horſes ap- 
fear with the Rays, and a great Glory about Apollo. 


fol. All Hail ye Royal Pair! 
The Gods peculiar Care: | 
fear not the Malice of your Foes; 
Their dark Deſigning 
and Combining, 
Time and Truth ſhall once expoſe: 
Fear not the Malice of your Foes. 


II. i 


My facred Oracles aſſure. 
The Tempeſt ſhall not long endure; 


Bur 


* 
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But when the Nation's Crimes are purg'd away 
Then ſhall you both in Glory ſhine; 95 goes fo 


Propitious both, and both Divine: ward o 
In Luſtre equal to the God of Day. Sight, lin 


Neptune riſes out of the Water, and a Train of Num 
Tritons, and Sea-Nympbs attend him. 
Nor 
Tam. Old Father Ocean calls my Tide: 
Come away, come away; 
The Barks upon the Billows ride, 
The Maſter will not ſtay; 
The merry Boſon from his Side 
His Whiſtle takes to check and chide 
5 The lingring Lads Delay, : 
And all the Crew aloud has cry'd, 
Come away, come away. 


See the God of Seas attends thee, 
Nymphs Divine, a Beauteous Train: 
All the calmer Gales befriend thee 
Ta thy Paſſage o'er the Main: 

Every Maid her Locks is binding, 
Every Triton's Horn is winding, 
Welcome to the watry Plain. 


' 


Chacon. 
Two Nymths and Triton fing. 


ve Nymphs, the Charge is Royal, 
Which you muſt convey; 

Your Hearts and Hands employ all 

Haſten to obey; 

When Earth is grown difloyal, 

mound there's Honour in the Sea. 


The Chacon continues. 
; 
The Chorus s of Nymphs and Tritons repent the ſame Vera. 


The Chacon continues, 
T0 Nj mph and Tritons. 
8D 
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hots and Pleaſures ſhall attend you 
Through all the watry Plains, 
Where Neptune reigns: 
n ready to defend you, 
And her Nymphs to eaſe your Pains, 
No Storm ſhall offend you, 
Paſſing the Main; 
Xor Billowy threat in vain, 
So Sacred a Train, 
Ii the Gods that defend you, 
Reſtore you again. 


The Chacon continues. | 


The Chacon continues. 
The two Nymphs and Triton ſing. 

ke at your bleſt Returning | 

Rage diſappears; 
Tie Widow'd Ifle in Mourning 

Dries up her Tears, 

With Flowers the Meads adorning 

Pleaſure appears, | 

1:1! Love diſpels the Nation's cauſeleſs Fears. 


The Chacon Continues, 


See at your bleſt Returning, &c. 


The Chacon continues 


iis Chorus concludes the Ait. 


Chorus repeat the ſame Verſes, Sports and Pleaſure, & | 


e Chorus of Nymphs and Triton repeat the ſame Verſo, 


len the Chorus repeat, Sce the God of Seas, Cc. And 
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ACT IL 


The Scene is a View of Dover, taken from the Sea: 43 
of Clif fill up each Side of the Stage, and the Sea ty 
Middle of it, which runs mto the Peer: Beyond the Peer, 
is the Town of Dover: On each Side of the Town, i; 
feen a very high Hill; on one of which is the Call 
Dover; on the other, the great Stone which they ce 
| the Devil's- Drop. Behind the Town ſeveral Hill; an 
ſeen at a great Diſtance, which finiſh the View, 


— — — 


| 


Eurer Albion bare-headed : Acacia or Innocence with him, 


Alb. Ehold ye Powers! from whom I own 
A Birth immortal, and a Throne: 

See a Sacred King un-crown'd, 

See your Off-ſpring, Albion, bound: 

The Gifts you gave with laviſh Hand, 

Are all — in vain: 

Extended Empire on the Land, 

Unbounded o'er the Main. 

Ac. Empire o'er the Land and Main, 

Heav'n that gave, can take again 

But a Mind that's truly brave, 

Stands deſpiſing 

Storms ariſing, 

And can ne'er be made a Slave. , 

Alb. Unhelp'd I am, who pity'd the Diſtreſs d, 
And none oppreſſing, am by all oppreſs'd; | 
Betray d, forſaken, and of Hope bereft. | 
Ac. Yet till the Gods and Innocence are left. 
Alb. Ah! what canſt thou avail, 
Againſt Rebellion arm d with Zeal, 

And fac'd with publick Good! 


— — —— —ͤ ——., 


7 mw ml ry 


— — — GE 


LBI1ON' and — 2399 


o Monarchs fee 
your Fate in me! 


5 "ole by Nom 2 20 a 


To ſhed no Blood, 88 
May be extoll'd above; 

But here below, | 

Let Princes know, 

'Tis fatal to be good. 

| Chorus of both. To rule by Love, G 

| Ac. Your lar Neptune from 9 

Vas Nereids and blue Tritons ſent, 

To charm your Diſcontent, 


| 


Nereids riſe out of the Sea, and ſing, Tritons dance. 


From the low Palace of old Father Ocean, 
—_— we in Pit 33 Cares to deplore: 

des racing Dolphins are train'd for our Motion, 
Moony Tides ſwelling to row! us * 


II. 


Ev ry Nymph of the Flood, her Treſſes rending, 

Throws off her Armlet of Pearl in the Main; 
Neptue in Anguiſh his Charge unattending, 

Veſſels are found'ring, and Vows are in vain. 


er Tyranny, Democracy, repreſented by Men, attended| 


by Aſebia and Zelota, Nomen. 


Dx. Ha, ha, tis what ſo long I wiſh'd and vow d, 
Our plots and Deluſions, ä 
Hare wrought ſuch Confuſions, 

That the Monarch's a Slave to the Crowd. 

Dem. A Deſign we fomented, 

Dr. By Hell it was new! 

Dem. A falſe Plot invented, 

Tr. To cover a true. 

Dem. Firſt with promis d Faith we flatter'd, 

Zr. Then Jealouſies and Fears we ſcatter d. 

| eb. We never valu'd Right and Wrong, 

But as they ſery'd our Cauſe, 
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Zel. Our Buſineſs was to pleaſe the Throng, 
And court their wild Applauſe: | | 

Aſeb. For this we brib'd the Lawyers Tongue, 
And then deſtroy'd the Laws. 


Chor. For this, c. 8 
Tyr. To make him ſafe, we made his Friends our Prey; 
Dem. To make him great, we ſcorn'd his Royal Sway, 


rey 
| 


bi 


- „ ers 
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Tyr. And to confirm his Crowa,we took his Heir away. 
Dem. T encreaſe his Store, 
We kept him poor: ho 
yr. And when to Wants we had betray'd him, 
To keep him low, | 
Pronounc'd a Foe, 

Who e er preſum'd to aid him. 

| «feb. But you forget the nobleſt Part, 
And Maſter- piece of all your Art, 

* |You tld him he was ſick at Heart. 

| And when you could not work Belief 
In Albion of th' imagin d Grief; 

[Your perjur'd Vouchers in a Breath, 
Made Oath, that he was fick to Death; 
And then five Hundred Quacks of Skill 
Reſolv'd, *twas fit he ſhould be ill. 

| Aſeb. Now hey for a Common - Wealth, 
We merrily drink and ſing, 

| *Tis to the Nation's Health, 

For every Man's a King. 

' Zel. Then let the Mask begin, 

The Saints advance, 

To fill the Dance, 

And the Property Boys comes in. 


The Boys in white begin a Fantaſtick Dance. 
Chor. Let the Saints aſcend the Throne. | 
|; Dem. Saints have Wives, and Wives have Preachers, 
Guifted Men, and able Teachers; 

[Theſe to get, and thoſe to own; 

Chor, Let the Saints aſcend the Throne. 


— 13 — — _— 
5 


a 5 


Aa. 


L BTG NF and ALBANIUS, JT 


Ael. Freedom is a Bait alluring; 
them betraying, us {ecuring, 
While to Sov'reign Power we ſoar. | 
7el. Old Deluſions new repeated, | 
gers them born but to be cheated, | 
their Fathers were before. 


: 
; 


& eckaries begin a formal affected Dance, the two graveſt 
full out and deliver Libels to them, which they receive. 


Dem. See friendleſs Albion there alone, 
Without Defence 8 
But Innocence; 
Jbanius NOW 15 gone. 

r. Say then, what muſt be done? 

Dem. The Gods have put him in our Hand. 

Zel. He muſt be ſlain! : 

Br. But who ſhall then command? 

Dem. The People: For the Right returns to thoſe, 
Who did the Truſt impoſe. 

Tr. Tis fit another Sun ſhou'd riſe, 
To cheer the World, and light the Skies. 

Dem. But when the Sun 
His Race has run, 
&nd neither cheers the World, nor lights the Skies; 
lis ft a Common-Wealth of Stars ſhou'd riſe. 

Aſeb. Each noble Vice, | 
Shall bear a Price, 
And Virtue ſhall a Drug become: 
An empty Name | 
Was all her Fame, 6 
But novr ſhe ſhall be dumb. 

Zel. If open Vice be what you drive at, 
| A Name fo broad we'll ne' er connive at. 
| dunts love Vice, but more refin'dly, 

Keep her cloſe, and uſe her kindly. 
Dr. Fall on. | 
Dem. Fall on: E'er Albion's Death well try, 
If one or many ſhall his Room ſupply. 4 


whiſver the other Four, and draw em into the Plot: They 
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And ſnorting by, 


*a. 
* 


The Cave of Proteus riſes out of the Sea, it s of ſeven! 


The white Boys dance about the Saints : The Saints draw ou 
the Aſſociation, and offer it to them: They refuſe i, ad 
quarrel about it: Then the white Boys and, Saints fall im 
a confus'd Dance, imitating Fighting. The white Buys, 4 
the End of the Dance, being driven out by the Seay 
with Proteſtant Flails. 0 | 
Alb. See the Gods my Cauſe defending, | 

When all humane Help was paſt! 

Acac. Factions mutually contending, 

By each other fall at laſt. 

Alb. But is not yonder Proteus Cave, 

Below that Steep, 

Which riſing Billows brave? 

Acac. It is: And in it lyes the God aſleep: 


We may deſcry. 
The Monſters of the Deep. 
Als. He knows the paſt, 
And can reſolve the future too; 
Acac. *Tis true! 
But hold him faſt, 
For he can change his Hue. 


Arches of Rock-Work, adorn d with Mother of Pearl, Ca 
and Abundance of Shells of various Kinds: Thro' the &. 
ches is ſeen the Sea, and Parts of Dover-Peer: I th 
Midale of the Cave is Proteus aſleep on a Rock adorn 
with Shells, &c. like the Cave. Albion and Acacia ſeit! 
on him; and while a Symphony is playing, he ſink⸗ As the) 
are bringing him forward, and changes himſelf into a Li 
a Crocodile, a Dragon, and then to his own Shape ag au. 
He comes toward the Front of the Stage, and ſings, 


Symphony. 


Pro. Albion, lov'd of Gods and Men, 
Prince of Peace too mildly reigning, 


iſ! 
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Caſe thy Sorrow and Complaining 


Thou ſhalt be reſtor d again: 
Albion, lov d of Gods and Men. 


N. 


stil thou art the Care of Heav'n, 
In thy Youth to Exile driv'n : 
Feav'n thy Ruin then prevented, 
Till the guilty Land repented: | 
In thy Age, when none could aid thee, 
Foes conipir'd, and Friends betray'd thee; 
To the Brink of Danger driv'n, 7 
Si]! thou art the Care of Heav'n. 
4. To whom ſhall I my Preſervation owe? 
Fro, Ask me no more! for tis by Neptunes Foe. 


Proteus deſcends. 


Democracy and Zelota return with their Faction, 


Dem. Our ſeeming Friends, who join d alone, 
To pull down one, and build another Throne, 
Are all diſpers d and gone: 

We brave Republick Souls remain. 

| Zel, And tis by us that Albion muſt be ſlain: 
day, whom ſhall we employ 

The Tyrant, to deſtroy ? 

Dem. That Archer is by Fate defign'd, 

With one Eye clear, and tother blind, 

| Zel, He ſeems inſpir'd to do't. 

Ones. Shoot holy Cyclop, ſhoot. 


Tre Ore-Ey'd Archer advances, the reſt follow: A Fire ariſes | 
ö [ Ritornel, 


| betwixt them and Albion, 


Dem. Lo! Heav'n and Earth combine. 
To bat our bold Deſign. | 


What Miracles are ſhown ? 
Nature's alarm'd, | 


— 


| 


And Fires are arm'd, 
To guard the Sacred Throne. | 
| Zelota. What help, when jarring Elements conſpire 
To puniſh our audacious Crimes, | 
Retreat betimes, 

To ſhun th' avenging Fire. 

| Chor. To ſtiun th' avengiag Fire. [Ri 


| As they are going back, a Fire ariſes from behind: They al 
| ſink together. | 
Albion. Let our tuneful Accents upwards move, 
Till they reach the vaulted Arch of thoſe above; 
Let us adore em; 
Let us fall before em: 5 | 
Acacia. Kings they made, and Kings they love. 
When they protect a rightful Monarch's Reign, 
The Gods in Heav'n, the Gods on Earth maintain. 
Both. When they protect, & c. x 
Albion. But ſee what Glories gild the Main. 
Acacia. Bright Venus brings Albanius back again, 
With all the Loves and Graces in her Train. 


A Machine riſes out of the Sea: It opens and diſcovers Venus 
and Albanius ſitting in a great Scallop-ſhell, richly adorud:1 
Venus is attended by the Loves and Graces, Albanius | 
Heroes: The Shell is drawn by Dolphins : It moves forward, 


' 


em on the Stage, and then it cloſes and ſmks. 
9 VENUS Sings. 

Albion, Hail; The Gods preſent Thee 
All the richeſt of their Treaſures, 
Peace and Pleaſures, 
To content Thee, CGraces and Loves 
Dancing their Eternal Meaſures. ) Dance an Entry. 
| Venus. But above all Humane Bleſſing; 
Take a Warlike Loyal Brother; | 
e . had ſuch another Wo" | 
Conduct, Courage, Truth expre „Here : 
All Heroick Worth poſſeſſing. ting | 

Chor, of all, But above all, &. 25 
ö . 


| 
' 
' 
| 
' 
i 
: 
L 
| 


while a Symphony of Flutes-Doux, & c. is playing till is lands! 


Dance is perform. 


re | 


y al 


Make Room for our New. Deity, 


e Symphony is playing; a very large, and a very glorious 
2 Wend Ihe figure of it Oval, all the Clouds ſhi- 
img with Gold, abundauce of Angels and Cherubins flying 


m 4 Throne of Gold: he comes from the Machine to Albion. 


heb. From Fove's Imperial Court, 
Where all the Gods reſort; 
I awful Council met, 
Qrprizing News I bear: 
Aon the Great, 
ut change his Seat, 
Far he's 7 — there. 
hen. What Stars above ſhall ve diſplace ? 
Where ſhall he fill a Room Divine? 
Nept. Deſcended from the Sea God's Race, 
Let him by my Orion ſhine, ts | 
Fhæb. No, not by that tempeſtuous Sign: 1 
betwixt the Balance and the Maid, 
The Juſt, g Ee k 


luguſt, | 


And peaceful! Shade, 
Shall ſhine in Heav'n with Beams diſplay'd, 
Wile Great Albanius is on Earth obey'd: 
Veg, Albanius Lord of Land and Main, 
dul with fraternal Virtues reign; 
Aud add his own, 
To fill the Throne; 
Ador'd and fear'd, and lov'd no leſs: | 
la War victorious, mild in Peace, | 
The Joy of Men, and Fove's increaſe, 
Aeacia. O Thou! Who mount'ſt th Ethereal Throne, 
be kind and happy to thy own; ; 
Now Abion is come, 
The People of the Sky, 
Run gazing and cry, 
Make Room, make Room, 


out em, and playing in em; in the midſt of it ſits Apollo 


——ͤ wuſyrus 
- 


Already they are fix d by Fate, 


| 


| 


; 


then the Keep; Aud, Lafily, that part of the Caſtle beyond 
In the Air is a Viſzon of the Honours of the Garter ; the Knight 
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Here Albion mounts the Machine, which moves upward ſlowh; 
A fill Chorus of all that Acacia ſung. 


Thy glorious Race, 


Ven. Behold what Triumphs are pzepar'd to grace} - | 
Where Love and Honour claim an equal place; 


And only ripening Ages wait. 


the Walk is a view of that part of Windſor, which fa 
Eton: In the midſt of it is a row of ſmall Trees, which 
lead to the Caſtle-Hill : In the firſt Scene, part of the Tom 
and part of the Hill: In the next the Terrace Walk, ie 
King's Lodgings, and the upper part of St. George's Chappel, 


the Keep. | 


in Proceſſion, and the King under a Canopy : Beyond thi, 
* the upper end of St. George's Hall. 1 
Fame riſes out of the middle of the Stage, ſtanding on a Glote ; 
on which is the Arms of England: The Globe reſts an a 
Pedeſtal : On the Front 1 the Pedeſtal is drawn a Man with 
a long, dean, pale Face, with Fiends Wings, and Snakts 
twiſted round his Body: He is encompaſs'd by ſeveral Piu. 
natical Rebellious Heads, who ſuck Poiſon from him, whid 
runs out of a Tap in his Side. | 


|From Pole to Pole reſounding : 


| 


Great Albion's Name; Great Albion's Name. 


5 


Fame. Renown, aſſume thy Trumpet! 


Great Abion's Name; 
Great Albion s Name ſhall be 
The Theme of Fame, ſhall be Great Albion's Name, 


Record the Garters Glory : 

A Badge for Heroes, and for Kings to bear: 
For Kings to bear! | 
And ſwell th' Immortal Story, 


* 


ͤ„—ñ 1 1 1 


With 


—— —ů —k—— ttm 


The Scene changes to a Walk of very high Trees: At the end of 
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9 


rich Songs of Gods, and fit for Gods to hear; 
nd fell th? Immortal Story, 

With Songs of Gods, and fit for Gods to bear; ; 
For Gods to hear, 


1 full Chorus ef all the Voices and Inſtruments : Trumpets 
| and Ho- Boys make Ritornelloes of all Fame ſongs ; ; and 
| Twenty four Dancers are all the time m a Chorus, 


| Dance to the end of the Opera, 


hes 
= 


-| 


EPT. 


Vith 


—— — — —-—— — 


— GETIY A 


E 2 L OC U 


Heer our Aiop's Fable [own to day, 
A e to 27 the e dom Hay JI EE. 
Feign d Zeal, you ſaw, ſet out t er pace 
— laſt 1 Plain Dealin 2 

Plain Dealing for a Fewel has been known; 

But neer till now the Fewel of a Crown. I 
When Heav'n made Man, to ſhow the Work Divine, 
Truth was his Image, ſtamp d upon the Coin: 
And when a King is to à God refin'd, 9 
on all he ſays and does he ſtamps his Mind: 

This proves a Soul without allay, and pure; 5 
Kings, like their Gold, ſhould every Touch endure. 
To dare in Fields is Valour ; but hom few © _ 
Dare be ſo throughly Valiant to be true? © _- 7 aj 
The Name of Great, let other Kings affect 

' He's Great indeed, the Prince that is direct, © 


' His Subjects know him now and truſt him more, | 


"Than all their Kings, and all their Laws before. 


Mat Safety could their publick Ads afford ? 


'Thoſe he can break: but cannot break his Nord. 

So great a =p to him alone was due; 

Moll have the truſted whom ſo well they knew. 
The Saint, who walk'd on Waves, ſecurely trod, 

' While he believ'd the beckning of his God; 

But when his Faith no longer bore him out, 

| Began to ſink, as he began to doubt. 

| Let us our Native Character maintain, 3-7 
!*Tis of our growth, to be ſincerely plain. 


T' excel. in Truth we loyally may ſtrive; 


Set Ae againſt Frerogative : 


'He plig ts his Faith, and we believe him Juſt; 


His Honour is to promiſe, ours to truſt, 
Thus Britain's Ba//is on a Word is laid, 
. by a Word the World itſelf was made. 


The End of the Fifth Vorel 
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